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TO THE __ 

R E A D E R, 

?T^HM Reader Js d^ftred^ for tie fetter /? 
-^ comparing of the \jBXm and En^iih ' 
together^ to. read ohjorilDafdunto the ^nfu-^ 
ing Letter ofDireSion^iefore he Gompare 
the-fortntrwith the Original. 
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VIRGIL 

T R A V E S T I E. 

J )J( A Trojan true as ever pifti) 
^ * Who frqm Tr«j-Town, by Wind 
Klm.M and Weather, 

To Italy (and G^ knows whither) 
Was packed, and racked, and loft, and toft. 
And bouncM from Pillar unto Poft. 

3 Long wander'd he thro' thick and thin ; 
Half-roafted now, npw wet to th' Skin : 
By Sea and Land, by Day and Night : 

4 Forc'd, as 'tis faid, by the God's Spite : 
Altho' the wifer Sort fuppofe, ' 

5 *Twas by an old Grudge of yuno^s ; 

' Acma virumque cano, *Trojae qui primus ab oris 
It^WaTtiffafo pro/ugusy Lavinaque venit 
Litora : Z mult urn ille ^ terris ja^atus ^ alt0, 
4 Ft Superttm,' 
i 5 Sav^ memorem Tunonis ob iram. ^ 

K 1 n h Mur- 
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6 ViRGciL TruveJUe. Book I. 

A Murrain curry all curft Wives ! 
Hjg MAfds ^ufi ^Si^ tbfiJDevU drives^ 

• Much fufferM helikewife in War, 
IhnjJttX Bk)^s, im^Aiany ji ^Scar : 
M^nf a liap» •mi ianudi .ado 

At Qgartcar-ffiaff j^nfl Cudgfjb top x 
Bgifore he could be quiet for 'em, 
(Bq(X^ iA\ Knanes^ ^ I^lKir ^iim :} 
But this fame Younker at the laft, 
(All Brawls and Squabbles over-pa-ft) 
And aiU diefe RakehdUs overco0ie> 

* Did build a pretty Grange call'd Rome* 
'^ But obi imy Mufe I fut me in mindf 

Tb which oMi' Gods was he utikind : 

4 Or, what the Plague did Juno meant 
(That crof6-gmin''d9 peevifh, fcoMing Qpeatt^ 
That fcratcMng, cattter-wawliiig Pufs) 

5 To ufe^n honeft Feilowtthus ? 
(To curry him like Pelts at Tanners) 
€ Have GoddeflTes no better Mangera ? 

7 A little Town tJier« wasof oU, 
Thatch'd with good Straw to keep mit C0U9 
Hight Cartiage, which (if not belyM) 
Was by the Tyrhnj occupy *d: 



* Multaquoque^beHopaffvSfdumc^nderet.urhtms 
~— ^ Atque aU^ m€ema Koma. 
3 Mufayfnibicaufas memora\ quo numinel^fo : 

^ ^y i* *t>vc^ Uvic/13 M,\xw\wfw M^vfnt9^ ^ f>^ 'wuf uv» u ^i^^w» 

Infignem pietaie virufOs toi adire labores 
fmpulerit. ^ Tantaneanimis ccpleflihus ir^ f 
7 Urbs antiquafuit^ TjrU tenuire Colonic 

t The 
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* The luftitftCiittes thereabows. 
Rich Cuffs and vc^ ftordy Lotits. 
» Now Aif fctncGiK/*^^, yoy ^iifl kn©^, 
7i/;io did love odi df all WUe : 
There are alti;<e4»ft yet vriM fwear ir^ 
No Vinage like ft, tw> Place tiearit ; 

3 Except a Place, forfooth, (hirt'l feWioilf 
For her own Birth, a fmm ckllM SUmof .• 
Here flie her Trtnkeu kept and odd TWngs, 
Her Needles, Poking^iKdEs, moA Bodkins ; 
And here, in Hoafe, With her own Key-locks^ 

4 She us'd to keep her Coach and Peacocks. 

This Place then mainly pleas'd her Rumovrt 

5 But (he had heard a fcurvy Rumour, 
That Trojans arm'd in Coats of Cbamlet, 
Should one Day overthrow her Hamltt : 
Plunder her Chefts, Joint- ftook and TMdB, 
And burn her Cow-houfes and Stables. 

^ Shci fearful of this fad Prediaion, 
(Which prov'd a frue one, and no Fiaioi^ 
7 And mindful of her injured Honour, 
When Pans gave the Apple from her ; 

'' Studiifque afperrima belli : 
» ^^amjuno/ertur tern's magi f omnikufunam 
^ Poftbabitdcotuiffe Somo, 4 Hu iUius arMih 
Hie currusjuit .— -^ 

i Progeniemfed emm Trojano d fat^uime ditci 
Audieraiy Tytm alim qiue verteret mrcti. 
^ Id metuensf^-*^ 

^ Necdum etiam caujk irarum^ fievipe dol^ts 
Excidenifnt anhno. Manet alia mnU r^p^um 
Judicium Paridisy-^— 

A 4 Di-* 
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8 VliRGiL %ravepe. Bookt 

Did itiany Years bend her Devotiob, ' 

To drown ALneas in the Ocean ; . - * 

And many a flippVy Trick fhe play 'd hini, - * 

Till yove at laft o'er Sea convey 'd him : ^ 

J So hard it is,, where an old Grutcb is* 

To get out of a Woman's Clutches. \ ' \ 

jEiieaj^ had riot been o'th' Water 
Above an. Hour, or fuch a Matter ; 

Nor further row'd, than we may rate 
'Twixt Parfonh Dock and B filing fgate, 
Or fay, betwixt Dover and Calice, ' 

a V/hen yi/«o (full of her old Malice) ^ 

Thys with herftlf began to mutter : 
Cannot I drown thefe Crows i'th' Gutter ? 
Mufl they go on fearing no Colours ? 
And cannot I fquander their Scullers ? 
Muft .thefe fame Trojan Rafcals nofe me, 

3 Becaufe the Fatei (forfooth) oppofe me ? 

4 Pallas could Wherriey burn and Gallies> 
And clatter Mortals Bones like Tallies : 

5 But I, Jo<ve's Sifter and his Wifet 
Can do no Mrfchief for my Life. 



1 Tanta moUi iraf Romanam condere gentem. 
Fix i confpe^u Siculae telluris in altum 
Vela dabant lati, ^ f pumas falis are ruehant ; 
* Cum Juno, aternum Jeroans fuh pediore vulnusy 
Hacfecvm: M^ne incepto defiftcre viftam ? 
3 ^ippe'^etw fatis ! 4 Pallafne exurere clajfem 
Argiviim potuit ? y 

5 Ajl'rgoy 4iU^ Divum irtcedo Regina, Jovifquc 
Et Sofct^y cf CcrfjuXi una cum gente tot annu 
Bella gero i— — — 
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Book I. Virgil TTrcmeftU. 

» Juno cnrag'd, and fretting thusf 
ft Runs me unto one JEolui : 
This jEolusy as Stories tell us. 
Could backward blow, like a Soiith's Bellows. 
A Day, a Week, a Month together ; 
And, by his Farting, make foul Weather ; 
Blow Men, and Trees, and Houfes down ; 
Great Ships, and almoft Fifhes- drown. 
He was, in. fine, the loud' ft of FarterSf 
Yet could comipand his hinder Quartersy 
Corred his Tail, and only blow 
If there Occafion were, or fo : 

3 Whom Jove obferving to be fo ftero> 
In the wife CiMKhid of his Poftern, 
He made him King of all the Puffers, 
Which he (becaufe he knew them Huffiers) 
Duril no where venture, I muft tell ye. 
But in the Caverns of his Belly : 
Which having but one Poftern-.Gate. 
5or thefe mad.Boys to fally at,. 
He might the fiafter peg them in,. 
And by the plucking out a Pin, 
Then (at his Eafe) Arjing about 
To any Quarter let them out. 
4. To this, fame King Queen Juno pofted. 
And thus in flatt'ring Terms accofted : 

, 'Taliajiantmato fecum Dea cordeifolutani, 

% Mo\i2im vent i : bic vajh R^ Mollis antro 

Lu^antes ventos- tempejiatefque fonoras 

Jmperio ptemit ' 

3 Se<{ Pater omn'tpotens ' ■ 

» ' *< RegMque deditf qui f adore certo 

Et pnmerey W laXfls fciret darejujfus bahenas, 

4? Ad quitn turn ]VDOjupplex bii vocipuf u/a efl^ 
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10 VtRGiL TYiOtefiie. Book!. 

■ Thpu mighty King, whofc potent Sway 
The lawlefs BluJlWert do obey ; 
Whofc Nod the^ftubbortfft Winds do dread, 
(Even altho* in Scotland bred.) 
Thou, whofe unruly Empire reaehes 
As far as the wide Compafs ftretches, 
^ear a poor Queen's Requeft, and iay, 
Thoul't do*t t For I mu ft have no Nay. 

* There are a few Tatter-de-malUons, 
That (with a Pox) would be Itstumi, 
And into Latium now are going. 
With Oar and Sculls tugging and rowing: 
A Crew of dnmken roaring Ruffians, 
Lewd, wandVing, fturdy Raggamuffins : 
Rafcals I hate, as I do Garlick, 
And yet tlie Rogues are fiout and warlike : 
3 If therefore thou wilt fmoke thefe RoyAers, 
And fowfe them all like pickl'd Oyfters^ 
There is a pretty Maid of mine, * 

CalPd D/V, (hall be thy Concubine. 

Molut hearkenM lo this Story, 
With no fmall Pride, no little Glory ; 
To have a Queen fo gay and trim, 
Come to req[ueft a Boon of him ! 

1 -ffiole (namquetibi DivAm pater atqui hominumRex 

Et mntcere dedit flu^us ^ t oiler f vento) 

a Gens inimtca mibt Tyrrhenum navigat eequor^ 

Ilium in Italiam ^or/<iif/,-*-—<r— 

3 Incute vim ventis^ fubmerfafyue obrue puppes^ 

Aut age diver fas i fcf disjice corpora ponto, ^ 

Sunt mibi bfs feptem prajlanti'corpore Nympbef t 

^aruntf qUde/ormdpu£:kerrfma,VeioTfcatm 

ConnuHojungam^abJfifpropriamtue dicabo : 
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Bbokl. VxkGiL Trameftif. n 

But th* much, i'th' Tail of the Pretmblct 

that ! That made his Bowels wamble> 
(And Wind, you know, under Corredion» 
Is a main Caufer of EreSion :) 

He, US'ning ftood^ wriggling and (craping ; 
But durft not bow, for fear of ^fcaping, 
Until at laft, with Cap in Hand> Sir, 
" He thus returned with modeft Anfwer ; 

O Queen (quoth he) my Thanks iare real. 
That you will ule your Servant jEd/c 
And, ihould 1 not pay your Civility, 
Ta th* utmoft of my poor AtHlity^ 
Who art great Jove^s Sifter and Wife, 
It were e*en Pity of my Life : 
I'll play thefe Rake-h^lls fuch a HQnts-u|s 
As, were they She's, would turn their •'-'-«^u|>. 
Say you no roore^ the Thing is done : 
PU drown 'em ev'ry Mother's Son. 
But, fince your Grace is nice of fmellingi 

1 wifli you were at yout own Duelling ; 
There's Reafon for't (faving your favour)^ 
For truly (Madam) I (hall favour. 

But I befeeth your Grace, in no wife 

Fdrget the W^man that you promife. ^ 

Juno at that away does go. 

And, inlefsithile than I aiti fpeakingv 

Was got as high as Top oi^-Reking : * Mofls Sa^ 

Nobiggernow than School-Boys Kite, lopmjh. 

And now clean vanifh'd out of l^tght. 

I JEolus bite tontril: Tuns, d Reginay quid optta 
Explorati lah^r, mibijuffa egpejirefas eft. 
Tu mibi^fuodeunqueb0e rep^i,iufieftr0^jo^tiatq^^ 
CkmHias — * •*♦** 
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^2 Virgil Travejih. BookL 

MoU who all the while flood gaping 
At her fine Peacocks gawdy Trapping, 
Seeing her mount Olympus^ Stair-cafe, 
Began t'uhtrufsj to eafe his Carcafe : 
Twice belch'd he loud from Lungs of Leather, , 
To call his roaring Troops together ; 
And twice (ks who fhould fay, we come) 
They roar'd i*th* Concave of his Womb : 
I With that he turns his Buttocks Sea-ward, 
And with a gibing kind of Nay- word. 
Quoth he, ^Blihd Harpers, have among ye '; 
'Tis ten to one hut I bedung ye. 
At the fame Wosd, lifting one Leg, 
And pulling out his trufty Peg, 
a He let at once his gen'ral Mufler 
Of all that e'er could blow or bluftcr ; 
And (lik^a Cpxcomb) in his Tuel 
Left not one PuiF to cool his' Gruel. 

Have you not feen below the, Sphere 
A mortal Drink call'd Bottle-Beer, 
How by the.Tapfter, when the Stopple 
Is ravlfli'd from the teeming Bottle, 
It bounces, foams, and froths, and flittersji 
As if 'twere troubled with the Squitter,^ ? 

1 Hac ubi di^Qi caviim c^n*oerfa cufpide montem 
JmpuUt in latus : ac venti velutagm'tne fa^o-^ 
§lud data porta ruunty Ejf tirras turbine per flant . 
Jttffi bu^re niarif -tot Unique afedibus imis 
a tZ^ Eur<ifque,Nottifq«e ruunty creberqueprQcellis, 
Africus/ 6? vajlps VQ-vunt ad Utoraflu^us. ^ 
Inf»^ultur clajkorque niir^ijiridifque rudentum ; 
Eripiunt, fuyto nubes ce^lumquey diemque ' , r 

Teucrorum ex oculis ;• ponto noxincubat atra, 
Ipionu^rj, polij £«? ^ebris micat ignibus ather ; 
Pti^ifitemque viris'intentani omnia mqrJm., &!;?> 
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Book I. Virgil Traveftit, 

Ev*n fo, when JEol pluck'd the Plug 
From th' Muzzle of hi» double Jug, 
The Winds burft out with fuch a Rattle, 
As he had broke the Strings that twaitle. 

Bounce, cries the Portrhole, out they fly 
And make the World dance Barnaby ^ 
Throughout the Sejs and Coafts they wander. 
One Boreas was their chief Commander ; 
A huflSng Jacky sl plund'ring Tearcr, 
A vap'ring Scab, and ar great Swearer. 

This Fellowj and bis boift'rous Routj 
Finds me, o'th* Sea, the Trojan out., 
Mneasy and his wiand'ring Mates,. 
Were, at that Time, Angling for Sprats *y 
Thinking no harm no nnore than we do, 
(For alL was fine and fair to fee to) 
When, all o'th' fudden ; oh, who*d think it? 
(By this good Drink, I mean to drink it !) 
It grew fo dark, that, wanting Lights 
They cou'd not fee the Fifties bite ; 
And ftraight, e'er one cou'd fay what's this ? 
The Winds began to howl and hifs^, 
And in the turning of a Hand, Sir, 
They grew fo big, one could not ftartd. Sir. 
Then foUow'd Rainsr, Light'niiig and Thunder^ 
As the whole World w^uld flyafunder. 
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14 ViRGtt Tfwtjfit. B(k)kl. 

*Twas all the World t^ twenty P^oiid^ 

He had not £iirn ioto a Swoon ; 

But by yore's Favour being Weft, 

With Guts ifl's Head above the r^i ^ 

Like to a cuiinhig Chapman, he 

Made Virtue of Neceffity. 

And, in the midft of all DeTpaifiy 

Thought it his beft to fall to Pray^r». 

I With woeful Hearty and blubberM £ye^» 
Lifting his Mutton ^fifts to tk' SkicS, 
He therefore prayed, O Jupiter / 
Either hear now, or never hear; 
Now, now, thy truffy Trojans cherlfli- 
Help now, or never, dfe we peridi. 

* Could not TyAVfc/ at Tre; Town,. 
Should he be hang'd, once knock me down F 
Nor yet the merry Gnek^ AcbilieSf 
When he kilPd Ittfly Heaor, KB thefe ^ 
And muft we now be fent, for^ilhes. 
To Sharks^ and fuch-like greedy Piflics ? 

3 Thusi went he on with his Orifons, 
Which, if you mark *em well, were wife onet^ 
Now praying, now expoftulating ;. 
But he might e'len have held hi^ Prating f 
For Jovey if he had been more near him» 
The Noife was fuch he could not hear him t 

■ I I II ■ ■ » m il - I I I I w 

1 IngemitifJi dupb'ce^itndens ttiJSJerapaimat, 
Talia voce refert r 

a D^LTizAmfiri/j^uu genih 

Tydide, MSne Iliacis $eeumhn ^^i^ty 

Ncn potuiffej tuaque ammem tone effundere depttrAf 

Savus ubi ^aciose tH^ji^ HcftCH ^' ■ ■■fc^ ^ 

Z Talis ja^auii'''^^ t The 
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Book I. Vine IX ^rmttflii. ij 

I Tlie Winds grew loader fttlli wd bwler. 
And play'd their Gtnabols with a Powder: 

Tbeor then indeed^ begiui the Fodder^ 

Here tn Ov htcktf «nd there a Rudder^ 

Here % Boat kicktag on the Snrges> 

And there one finking in a Gnrget. 

A TJmoBoalsaWiadcaH'd Npfui mftles, 

X3fom a fAiy Bed of Mufdesy 

^ And there did roMring Burus daU>le ye. 

In quick Sands deep^ mod kmientabljr. 
4 One Wherry that the Lytianf carryM, 

And one Or^nhSj never marry*d, 

Was, juft about the*Tinie of Dinner, 

O'erwhclm'd, and all the Men withiiThcr. 

Or»ntes, tho' he was confounded. 

Yet very loth to be Aus drowned. 

Did all he could, with might and niain. 

To have fwam back to Land again. 

His Skill he to the Trial puts^ 

But could not do it for his Guts : 

And therefore was fows'd up for Cadjijb ; 

I doubt he proved but very Odd-filh. 



> iStridens Aquiione proalla 



Velum adverfajeritf fiuBifque adjidera tollit. 
Franguntur remi ; turner or a avertit, Cjf undh 
Dat %tus ; — — 

% 7res Notys tirtpioi infaxa Jtdtntim torjnfi: 
— *— — t Trr/ Euros dA#//t 
Jn Brevia W Sjrtes urgetf (miferMk^fu) 
4 Vnanh ^um Lycios^ fidumfvfvtbtjkM'QuaAtaif 
Ipjius ante oculos inge^s a vertice P^ntus 
In pubpim JerH : lEx oritur ^ frmi/quHdagtfter 
Vol^lur in CMpuU Aft HlaM UrpmHue ihidem 
T^fluei0genteir4$m9^r§pH9$^^S$ef1ff^rrvartex, 
* J Now 
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l6 ViRGtt TravefiTe,' Bbofer>f 

» Now^ might you fee the Trojans Trimming * 
Upon the foaming Bilfows fwimming : - 
Sculls^ Oars, and Stretchers, with their Benches, 
Floating amongft the tolling Trenches ; 
Hats, Caps, and CafTocks, Bands andRufis,' r. . ' 
(Indeed, I think, they wore no CuiFs)* . ^ * [ i V 
Balk-ftaves and Cudgels, Pike» and Tjmacheem / '^ 
Brown Bread and Cheefe that fwahi byl^micheoRs;^, 
With Tpeafure paft all mortal Matching, • w '<■ 
That any Man may have for .Fetching. : :[ > 
* In the mean Time* this Hurly-burly;^. j ^ 
That ftill increased' more joud and furJy^ , ^ 
Rous'd Neptune with the ftrange Coounotion^, , \^ 
Who liv'd i'th' Bottom of the Ocean. ^ 

This Neptune was of old a Fiflier,, 
And to JEneas a WelL-wifter ^ v . 

^Caufe, on a Time, Venus ^ tbat.^orp^himy^ r 
Spoke a good Word t' her Fathei; for^ him^ ; 
And made him,, for his good Cendition5>. > 

King over allhis Pook and Fifli-pomls. 

This Blade,, whenhe firil heard the Sea ring,. 
Was pickling Pilchards, Sprats, and Herring : 
But at the Noife he throws his Tray ^, — 

Fiflies, and Salt,; and all away ;. 
And taking,up his three-fork'd- Trout fpear, 
3 Hey, hey,* (quoth he) wha t a brave Rout's here f 

1 Apparent rati nahterin gurgiti vafto^r 

Arma virilm, tabulaquiy £d Troisi guza per undni%^ 

a Interea rqagno wnfceri mUrmure Jhntum^ 

Eptifamque Hsemem fenjit Neptunus,- K imis^ 

Stagnarejufavadis: \ \. . 

' ■ 3 Gnntiter cPmmotus; & alto' ' ^ u . 

Profpiciens^ fummd placidum caput exiuUt tfjrJa,. ^ 

Disj^^am ^neac toto videi aquore, Chffenty . . / ' 

Flu^Jbus oppreffos Troas, ccelique ruind. 

Nee htuire dolifratrem Junonis, ^ ine : Under 



Book I. Virgil Tra'veftte. 17 

Under his Arms he had two Bladders, 

By which he mounted without Ladders j 

And thrufting's Head above the Water, 

Says, W^^^ ^ Veng'ance, ho's the Matter ? 

Then feeing round how Things were vary'd. 

And how the Trojanr had mifcarry'd ; 

He ftraight began to fmell a Rat, 

And foon perceiv'd what they'd be at : 

For he knew all Junoh Contriving, 
And Spite, as well as any living. 

Have you not feen upon a Rivef 
A Water- Dog, that is a Diver, 
Bring out his Mallard, and eft-foons 
Be-(hake his fhaggy Pantaloons } 
So Neptune, when he firft appears, 
Shakes the fait Liquor from his Ears, \ 

Atid made the Windd themfelves to doubt him. 
He threw the Water fo about him 5 • 
Vex'd at the Plucks to fee this Clutter, 
He fcarce could fpeak, but Ipurt and fputtcr : 

1 'Till, beck'ning Zepbjrus and Eurus, 
He thus began in Language furious : 
How durft you, Rogues, take the Opinion - 
To vapour here in my Dominion, 
Without my Leave ; and make a Lurry, 
That Men cannot be quiet for ye ? 

« Eunim adfeZtphyrCim quevocat*^ debinc taliafaturt 
Tantine vos generis tenuit Jiducia veflri f 
Nam Calumy Terrhmque, meo fine J^Jumine, Venti^ 
Mifcerey W tantas audetis tollere moles? 

^os ego ! Sed motos prajtat componere Ftu^us. 

Pofi mibi nonjimili pmna commiffa hietis. 

Rafcalsf 
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Rafcals, I (halH^-^Bttt i»el]l OoAoy 

I now have fomething elfe to do : 

If e'er again I catcb you creaking 

'Tis odds I l]poil your Bagpipes (i^veakiog. 

Mnd Sirrah, you there: OooAmMk*Bhfier^ ^Sptfat- 

Go tell that farming Fool your Maftcr, wg *» 

That fuch a whirling Scaby as lie, Borei^ 

Was ne'er cut out to rule the Sea ; iin^tf. 

a But that it to my Empire fell : 

Bid him go vapour io his Cell ; 

There let him pttff and domineert 

But make no more fuch Foifting here : 

And for what's paft (if tny Aim mift ndt) 

I'll teach him fizzel in bts P^poC. 

^ Scarce had hebubblM o»t his Sentence, 
But that they flew to Ihew R€^pentarfc^. 
And he, that erft had tnade a Din moft» 
Now cry'd. The Devil take the bindwdft. 
Ev'n as a Flock of Oeefe do flutter, 
When crafty ReyttarJicomts to Supper; 
So nimbly ^ew away the Scoundrels, 
Glad they had 'fcap'd, and fav'd their Poondrels. 

4 .Now all was feir again «nd &olick, 
The Sea no more troubled with Cholick ; 

« Maturate fugam, Regique hac dicite v^ro : 
J^on illi Imperium pelagi — — — ! 
ft Sed mibi forte datum. Tenet file mntania/aXM^ . 
FeJlraSf Eure, dopios ; IJla/eja^et in Aula 
jEolusf ij claufo ventorum carcere regnet. 

3 Sic aitt lif di^o citiUs tumida aquorM placatt 

4 CclM^que/ugat nubes^ folimque reducit. 
Cymothoe^MiJ, & Triton adnsxus^ acuto 
Vetrudunt naves fcopulo ; levat ipfe Tridenti, 

St mafiea aperit Syrtes, y temperat aqmr. The 
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The Sun ihone br'^hti a$ on Muf-DtgfX 

Had there been Gtais, one n^ght ^nade Hay : 

But yet fome Boats ftuck on th« Ftat^^ 

Their Men^dl daOiM lAe Water Ro^ 

Neptune at this his Speed MdoubleSf 

To eafe them of thew Peck «of TjwAIcb^- 

He thruft hi« Mwck-ForJt in twoFaddomv 

Betwixt the Boats and that that ftaid '^m. 

And lifted them fteer off as clever* 

As be had had a Crow or Lever : 

Now, Sirs, (xjuoA he) you may ^o forward, 

And row Eaft, Weft, or South, «er Nordiwtfd ; 

If the JRx^ues conoe again, I'll fwiU Vm, 

I love a Dog that comes feom Ilium. 

And you, jEnems^ and your Mob 

If e'er you coroe this Wiqr agei^, 

I hope you'll call, or Fft be forry ; 

ril have a Diih of Lobflen for ye. 

JEneas^ who was geiitk-hcarteclU 

Scrap'd him a Leg, amd To tbey |)trled. 

They take their Sculls again, and fly 'cm* 
Hanging their Jerkins out to dry 'em ; 
Away t faey cut as Twif t as TwaHows, 
PlQUghing the Sea as Men do Fallows -x 
Till e'^ ali^lafl couU weU tell Ten» 
Or IP to th'l>oor, and backAgen, 
' TKey4ill«splawilyftw the other 
Side, as we now fee one another : 
Then there old tugging was, and piffling, 
Never fuch plying and fuch fculHng : 
TJbey whoc^'d and fu^g gladder and gladder, 
Ii hkJt,Jl&y:c*Hai^^were<igwtsadder. 

. ■ — .. * ^ua proximo, litora curfu 

Cotacndunt pehre, — o„t,zed.v Google 



ao ViRGrt Traife^ie. Book I- 

At laft, all Dangers notwithftanding*, 
» They eamc unto a Place of Landing ; 
A Pair of Siair« they found, not big Stairs/ 
Juft fuch another Place as Trigg-Stairs, 
Not made for Watermen, but Women, 
That ufe to come and wafh their Linen : 
There was oU ft riving then and thruftingj ' 

Which with tfeeir Scullers fliould get firft in. 
Sirs, (quoth JEneas) fliew fome Breedings 
Let's have no moteHafte than good Speeding 5 
Have Patience^ Gentile?, t implore yci - 

And kt your "Be^tere go before ye : -' "' - - 

With that, they all gave PJace, and Rcafon jr 
It elfe had been no lefs than Trealon 5 

* Whilft our Mntasy at two Leapings^ 
Set the firft Foot upon the Steppings ; 
Then all the reft came in a Butidte, * . 

As they would burft each othfei's- Trundle : ' - 
Weary they were, the Wiiid had dous-d^em. 
And fo they fet 'em down and lous'd '«m 

3 After a while, a Fellow knocks 
Fire, with a, Steel and Tinder- > ox. 

' TT r .. . u 

* Efi infecejfu longo locus ; hjulaportiuin- ' 
Efficit obje^u laterum ; quibus omriis a^ alto, ' \ 
Frangitur^ inquefmus fcinHH Jtfe tinda^redu^Qs: ' 
.«. — ft ^neas, cMe3is nceoibus omni 
Ex numerof fuhit ; ac magno telluris amore 
Egreffii optata pctiuntur Trots arendf 
Et jale tabentes artus in litore fonunh . ^ 

3 Ac primitmftlid fcintiUam excudit Achates,. 
iufcepitque ighem foliiss atque arida circum ' , , 
Nutrimenta dedit^ rapuHque in fomiU fldmmam. 
Turn Cererem corruptam undisi Cercalii que arma 
Expediuntfejireruntjjrugefquereceptas 
Eitorrereparantfiammis^^^JrangerefaXQ.. 
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For each Man had his Flint and Touch-wood, 
The World befides cou'd (hew no fuch Wood ; 
Then Sticks thjey ©kther. Leaves and Briers, 
And fell af making ^bemiggpd Fires ; 
Then S|^p)let^,p Pans, aj^.Ppfnets put ofl, / , . . .^ 
To make themPorridgis without Muttdri. , : 

« In the mean tkne jEnea^ got him ^ 

Up to a Hill to look about htm. 
And, as he thfio ar whi]^ iloo4 g^iogy ; 
* Hefaw fome Sheep belo^ la ipagraftitigi ' / , i 
3 O ho, quoth \ie. If U (oon be VfVy^^ . * v . 

Befworn Vm.glad at^eart to fee ye./ ^ ,\ ): , i 
And fetches (Iraigljt a good Ye w-^Bow;; , .< 

This faid, away my youth does go,' 
And Arrows under's Brit he flickstoo^ 
(For he could (hoctt at Buts and Pricks to<y) 
His Head he put a goqdSteeJ Cap w, ' 
Becaufe he knew not what might happen,; 
And thus, as if he went to Battle, 
He goes to murder poor Men's Cattle. 

4 His Arrow in the, String he nocks. 
And ftioots among tbe.Jiarmlefs Plocks :, ^ 
Thefe provM at Chance to be liiefeirefl^ 
But he ftill fhot at that was nearcft. 



" Mrm^s*fi:opulum mferea confi^ndit, W gmfum 

Projpe^um late pelago pett^ - 

m * 7res Utoreceroot - - 

Ptvfpfcit etranM^'^ — •— 

3 Conftitit bit, Areirhque manuj celerifquefttgiitaSy 

4 Dn^orifqueipfos prirmtm^ capitttaltafn'intes 
Corn/bus afioreh, fiernit, 

, 1 Seven 
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« Seve&LfwdljiETupshe wovndedmorh^. 

The other 9ioU he nude were (horl aH i 

Thefe ta hi& huBgr^ Mates be iurrie^f 

(Pray what'shirdiie thai IAiito» worries }y 

t Here# Lacl8# quotbhei here's Sides andHMiiicKeSj 

Fall to^ and fill jmu^eiMpty Paunches. 

Scaipe had be made an End^ Bbftftiiigt 

3 Sut fome to Boilingt ftU» fome Roaftiiq^ ? 
'Twas Toon emugb, nnd to'i they h% 
Tb^y eat up MutepSy Guts and all ; 

Yet fcarce could fatisfy their Hiingers, 
Thefe Tryans were fudi Muttou^ u io pger y . 

4 There was .by Chance a Sio9fir of liiquoTf 
Cork'd up in Botdes nndeof JPirifrf 
Giv'n by my HofteTs, I conceive^ 
When BrAJBrteat took his Leave : 

The Drink {tannake die Feafl tUefulIei)' 
JEneas fetched out of his Sculler ; 
.And» like a Man hadlbmething in^him> 
Gave it as free as e'er was gi*n bimt 
Himfelf a Difli he firffpour'd out. 
For fear it wovdd not go about : 
Then ftroaldng up his Whijkers greafy. 
He thus begins in WoiSs moft eafy : 



I Nea:pmiM£ djifiitfudm fe^emJngmtiavi&ow 
Corpora fundat bumtr"^"^ ;, 

% ^-m,i^Effociospartiturin7omms, 
3 Pars in frufiajecanty veruUj^ut-trimenturfigurdt 
Litore\abtrut^Ucant alri^ flammtrfqut^minifironU 
A Vina^ hoaus. fum deindf eadis amr^al Ace Aes 
L//or^ Trinacriof dederitqiaaieuntiiutHBros^. . 
Dividitf ij di^is mar^niia pi flora mulceh 

» Here 
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We're got at UA fiife o?er tke Pent^^ 
And tbo'we'whaiibtBtang^ Work, j^ 
Let's make the;beft of a b6KkM«4et ; 
Tp-dty let's drinks MAhta^yb^momm^ 
A Grain Qf: Aficidi'^ wortbPowHls^oF SAnxHT; 
^ Be blithe and jolty Ihen as mifbe^ 
Farat Hearts you^fenow, ne'er wins fiur Lady : 
Wliat tito' a while we fere but haidl)^. 
Yet hi the Endtiees onrRewavdlie : 
We Aail wiB Boufes, Lands, andDbxics^ 
Wi^ •dainty Patches where no Pcnc is: 
And thcttall tbf^ thatleensrfnndo us. 
Will be but Spm and Paftime td us. 

3 Thus did the flibtk Pomicatox 
Set a goocBFace on a bad Matter t 
As who ihould make 'em underftknd 
How pretty a Feltew he was on's Hkad^ 
Whew I (for all's brave aHs) muft tcU ye. 
His Heart tiien panted in his Belly. 

4 Down glides his Ale over his Pallet, 
As glib as'thad been Oil of Salleti 

And all the reft, in their due Order, 
QuaflPd till then- Dtink would go no further. 

■ ^ , .1 n M I n , ^ ^ 1 Ill , iiB, 

« O Joctt (neque enitn tgnart jumu4 ante, malorum) 
O pajfi graviora ; dabit Dius hii quoquejinem. 
Vos is Seyllaeam rabiem, fenitifqtn^finanier 
Accipis JcofmlQs \ ms^Qy^X^f^^faxa 
EMfterfi.; ^ revoatfe /mhms, maJtSjoaui timarem^ 
Mittite ; firfan.lS hdu^oUmmrmmjf^ iuvabitx 
Per, '9arm.cafus%. per'M dlfcrimina.renm», 
Tendimus in h^txvtm; feda.idu fata ^ttas 
Oftendunt: 

J Talia.vQcer^ertf curi/qui ingenHbut ^ger 
SpfJnmuliuJttnuJat ; premit altum catdtdoJorewh 
4 Implentur veteris Bacchi, pinguffque fenna. 
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a^4 y-i.RoiL f rookie. Qdok I. 

I Now having fpent their Drink and Yittles, t 
They rife and wipe their grcafy Tbwttlts j • 
And, ftroaking them, began to, mind *em 
Of thofe were left at Sea behind *em : 
With that, i<E«^j/ made a Motion 
To climb the Hills, and look on ih' Ocean, - 
If, from the Cliffs and Promontories, 
They might efpy their Fellow Tories : 
At that fhey went, fome this, fome that way ; 
Some went not far, 'and fome a g^eat.Way j 
Sc^me whoQp'd, fppae holjow'd, and fome fiioutcd, 
* Some thought *em iafe, and others dbabted ; . 
Some laid their Ears to Ground in Cunning, 
To lift if they pould hear them /coming : 
But all in vain ; for none could fpy 'em. ; 
They call'd their Fxiejjds, for none was nigh 'em. 

At laft, by gep'ral Approbation, 
They laid 'eoi down, as was the Fafliion, 
And flept, being tir'd with Pains and Feafting, 
When Belly's full. Bones will berefting, 

Afleep they lie fnorting and fnoring. 
With fuch a noife they made the Shore ring. 
Or fuch a Din as Dogs do utter. 
When they by Night together clutter ; 
Snarling and fwearing in lewd Fafliion, 
For Bitch of eyil Converfation : 
3 When^ov^, who was, belike, at Leifure, 
Walking, or for his Healt h, or Pleafure, 

I PojTquam exempta.fam^s epuUsy men fa que re tiki ih 

Amtffos'iongQ focios fermoiie requirunti 

9. Spemque, metumqve inter dubiij feu vivere credantf 

She extremapatiy ■ 

■^•- — 3 CUm Jupiter atbere fummo 

De/picfehsmarevelivo/um, terrafquejatfintef, 

Litofiq^i'--^^ Lobking ' 
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Book L Virgil Traveflu. 25 

Looking about on €v'ry fide him, 

, O' th* Lybian Coafts at laft efpyM ^cm. 

And faid in merry kind of Japping, 

Indeed, Sirs, have I ia*en you napping ? 

Scarce had he fpoke, when all o' tfa' fuddeOf 

Whilft he was on the Trojans ftud*ing. 

Who (hould come there to do her Duty, 

But Venut that was Queen of Beauty, 

♦ This F>«w/^> without counterfeiting, ♦ Sec &r- 
Was a fine Lafs on'sown begetting : vius upon 
Thou ne'er faw'ft prettier in thy Life, Virgih 
Although he had her not by's Wife, 
Butty a Fifli- wench he was kind to. 
And fo (he <:ame in at the Window : 
Now Fenuswsis Mnea$* Mother, 
And htm (he had by fuch another 
Royfter as Jove was, when on Groundfd 
He firkt her Mother's Privy-counfel z 
In the Behalf then of her By-blow, 
Which had endured many a dry-Blow, 
a She weeping came, fighing and throbbing. 
And hardly could (he fpeak for fobbing. 
Until at laftj with 9 fine Linen, . . 
Wrought round with Blue, of her own fpinningf 
Wiping her Face from Tears and Snivil, 
She thus begun in Words moft civil : 



■ I Et LtbysB defixit lumhta Regnis. , . 

% At qui ilium tales ja^ ant em pe^ore euros 9 
Trijiior, £# lacbrymis Oiulos fiiffufa nitente$% 
Alloquitur Venus : • 



B , Othou, 
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a6 ViR^iL Travtfth. Bocikf. 

> O thou, of Gods Jind Men, the King, 

That can'^ft do any; kirid 6f Thing ; 

That paft their Wrfs doth Mortals frighten^ 

When thofi or Thtmdcr doft, or^Li^ht^n^ 

What €0«M jlEitmsAt} to thee ? 

Who car'ft.-a Fart for no-'body: 

a Or the«{)Oor Trajans, what have they dohe. 
That thus they AiU iriuftbe rtiade FooFs on ? 
And thit fhott -«7ik^ no Perfuaiiom 
tet thcm»go follow 'their 'Occafions? 

a Vm fure^jrkjaprdmis'd me, artid'fwbre1t> it, 
(Ev'n let who pin, To/gite-yoia;ft)f tt) 
That you wouW iilrite 'em Thr$> and That^ * 
Kings, Captains, ahd 1 know 'not wfe^t: 
And that out of ypvir-boiitit^ous @ivings» 
They (Kouid have-all'both Lartds btid^Vings, 
And all li^^WeJl tn Iktfy-: 
But I percel^^ *tw8$-aU tt^LytB. 

4 Jove ftroa^ifig tip ftisTgteiat MirfVtfchfetfS, 
Smil'd for tofee her fo cour^geo^fr; 
For h^d-flie'brdke a Pot or Platter, 
He <:ould not well l)c idngry at Kcp, 

.., —i()y ^m'ResHbminumfue,Dedmque 
^ternis regis imperiisj i^ fulmine U^res ; 
a ^idi:xo^sybmftl''^rtustitfti7Ufap0s 
Cun^us ciJtaliam terrarum chuditur Orbis? „ , 

3 Certe bine Romanos o//i«, vohentibus annis, 
Hincjore daikires r^ti€iato a'fanguine Telicri^ 
Hut mane^ "^m^TefrAs of^ni^ititmi teiuf^t^ 
PoUUit»s. l^uttjff Xiemt^nr f^/»ntfnh'a^eriitf 

4 Ollf fubridens Homintm-faf^r kffifwe)De<oftimf 

He 
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BookX Vtrgil ^ranejlii. a? 

He lovM her fo, w1)ich 'tis too common^ 
Either in Man> or elfe in Woman ; 
Their Baftards ftiey will dip and kifs ye^ 
More dearly than their lawful Iflfue. 

' Jvoe looking then moft fweetly at her 
^For (he had made his Mouth to water) 
Took Venus by the Chtn^ and^veiier 
A Kifs of a lafcivious FlaVor. 
• a My pretty Wench (quodi be) I fritheef 
Let's have no more fuch pulii^ with thee : 
All (hall be well enoii^bf oe'er fear it^ 
Aq4 hy lay £eaid i)noe more I fwear it^ 
Thy Son Mneas^ thou doft doubt foy 
Which makes thee whimpery cry, and font (b^ 
Shall be a King) a Prince at leaft ; 
I fpeak in earned, not in jeft. 
With that he whiflled out moft mainly. 
You might ^ave heard his Fift a$ plainly. 
From one Side of the Sky to th' other, 
A3 you and I hear one another. 
Thrice whittled he, when by and by. 
Out came his Foot-boy Mercury. 
And aik'd him without more ado. 
What 'twas he whiftled for, and who ? 

This Mercery ^ you muft underftand. Sir, 
Had formerly been a "Rope-Dancer : 



« Fuitu, quo Ccelumt l*empej{atefque fertnat^ 
Ofcula libavit Gnatds \ debinc talia fatur : 
* Farce metu^ Cytherea ; manent immota tucrum 
Fata tibi. Cernes urbem, y promijfa Lavini 
Maniay JubUmemqutJeres adfjdera cceli 
Ma^animum ffineam, — — r^ ^ • 
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A nimble Rafcal> and a Dapper^ 

Full deftly could he cut a Caper, 

• Dance, run, leap, frilk, and curvet, ♦ See Plaut. 

Tumble, and do the Somerfet ; in Ampbytr. 

And fly with artificial Wings, 

Ty'd to his Head and Heels with Strings : 

*Twas he firft taught to fly i'th* Air, 

As we have feen at Bartle-Ydxr ; 

A nimble witty Knave, I warrant, 

Ard one that well could fay his Errant : ■ 

An exc'lent Servant in plain Dealing, 

But that he was mcliny to Stealing. 

1 Sirrah, (quoth Jt)ve) go take your Pumps^ - 
And hafte to Carthage, Oat your Stumps, 
And as thou art a cunning Prater, 
Play me the fine. Infinuater : 
Didoy and all her Cartbagintans, 
• Poffefs throughout with kind Opinions 
Of the poor Trojans, left Queen DiJo^ 
Not knowing Things fo well as I do. 
Should (hew 'em all a Trick of Pa/s-pafs^ 
And chance t' indift 'em for a Trefpafs. 
Away he 6ks fans further Speech, 
As he had had a Squib in's Breech 2 t\ 
Andfuddenly, without difcerning, ^ 
a Set all the Tyri ans Bowels yearning : 

I Hacaity ^M^^ gent turn demittit ab alto ; 
Ut terra y itque nova pateant Carthagmi^^^^x- . 
Hofpitio Teucris ; nefati nefcia Dido 
Finibus drceret, Volat ille per aera magnum 
Remigio Alarum ; ^ Libya citus ajitttt oris : 

■ a Ponuntque ferociaVctm 

Cor day vjlenteDeo ; imprimis Regina quietm 
Accipit in Teucros animum, mentemjue *^«'^^^^ 
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Book I. Virgil TraveJIie. 29 

DidOi for her Part, fwore, a Trojan 

Should do the Feat for her, or no Man, 

Mean while the Trojans flept at Eafe, 

Unlefs fometimes bit by white Fleas, 

Their fofi Repofe in Quiet taking, 

I Only Mneas he was waking ; 

Who whilft the Night was dark and o'crcaft. 

Like one that had an cxcMent Fore-caft, 

Lay thinking how his Guts grew limber. 

How they might get more Belly-Timler : 

No fodner the Light firft came creeping, 

Bui that he cry'd. Ah .Fool, art peeping ? 

And up he flarts to go a flealing. 

Either a Mutt^ning or a Vealing ; 

And yet he thonght, being a Stranger, 

To go alone might be fome Danger ; 

a Therefore he deem'd it not amifs, 

To call a trufty Friend of his ; 

And that he might go on the bolder. 

He laid 2 TWo-hand Bat x)n's Shoulder. 

Thus going then abroad for Foodi 
3 He meets his Mother in a Wood 5^ 
So fnug (he was, and. fo arrayed. 
He took his Mother for a Maid : 
A great Miftake in her whofe Bum 
So oft had been God Mars his Dium, 



» Jt plus ^neas, per no^em plurima volvensf 

Ut primum lux alma data eftt — — — 

M • 1 Ipfi uno graditur cemitatus Achate ; 

Bina manu lato cr if pans bajliliaferro, 

3 Cut mater media Jefe tulit obvia fyha, 

Virginis os, babitumque gerens, • 

* B 3 When 
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When oft, full oft the lufty Druxn-ftlck, 
Breaking quite through would ia her Bum flick. 
Full oft when Smug was blowing Bellows, 
Would (he be trucking with good Fellows j 
And let herfelf be chuck'd as tamely. 
As if therein there did no Blame lye. 
By Mars^ and many a one befide. 
Or eHe flie foully is ^elyM. 

« Well met, young Men, quoth Venus kindly. 
As you came through the Woods behind ye. 
Pray did you not, for all your Hafte, note 
A Lafs m Petticoat and Waiftcoat ; 
With fuch a Pelt as naine thrown o'er her. 
Driving a Sow and Pig before her ? 

* No truly (quoth Mne9S mild) 
I faw nor Man, #Woman or Child ; 
Yet,, though I fay't, had I been nigh her, 
I could, as well as others, i^ her : 
But who art thou that fpeak'ft fo (hriU, 
As if iby Words came through a QuUl ? 
Thou art of gentle Kindred furely, 
Theu look'ft and fpeakeft fo demurely : 
3 Therefore Good Miftrefs, or Good Lady, 
I do befeech you, if it may be. 



■ ■ ' HeuSf tnquity juvenesy monjlrate mearum 
Vidifiis fi qnam hie errmnt4m j^U fot^UMf 
Succinflam fbaretra% tf macuhfa tegnune lyncis^ 
Aut fpumantis apriy curfum clam^re prementem f 
' m , „ a Fetter is cantraficfilius »r/v/ / 
Nulla tuarum audita mibi, neque vifafororum. 
O (quam tememorem! )virgo:nantquebaudhhivulius 
Mor talis, nee vox bominem fonat : O Dea^eerte ; 
4n Phoebiyiror, an Uympbarum fanguinis una f 
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To put us out of Fear or Dangers^ 

I Tell's.^bere vfe ai)e> for wieare Strangcn^ 

A Vennsi ^,\, that wijggling and aijimpiDg» 
Cries, Pr^x yoif ng Man. kave oflF jrout ]^ninpin|> 
For until now Pye met wiidi no Man. 
E'er took m^ ^ a Gcendewonoan ; 
She that I aflc fpr is ooy Siftec, 
I wonder how the Pox you noi&M her 1 
We were thif^^ Mpr^iwjig feflj iAl¥^ 
To fetch a Sow that Uies ^^ \Jk&' 
3 Yon Towjfi w^ bttiU by on^ Ag€mK» 
The Lao4s fo good it ^eieds no .Jdhnw/r ; . 

4 One Didok now is Qj^een on% who 
Ran hither 4 good while ago : 
She is s^ Qy^eo of gentle bfiarisg^ 
Whofe Sto^y will be worth ^e heariDg : 
5 But Ihould I tcU ii all out«r^ht 
I think I'would la^ a WW!^t\ Nighl, 
^ Therefgf^ i? fiioi^tj^ this, fame Qge^ ZVdSa^ 
Who now, alas ! is 1^ a WidiPW ! 
Had one Sicbaus to J^^r Hpw^y^, 
A wealthy l^j^ i^ J^nd %n4 Afcif y ; 
7 Whong^^e.i^|m,^;?, ^navqir^ 
KilPd, as he wasYaying on*& Prayers ; 

— — * Sl^ofiik ccRla tau4<in^ quij^us.arbif in of is. 

JaSlemur^ dactai: — ^ ^rr 

\ Tunc Venus .* tiaud equidem Pali me ^nor bonore, 

3 Punica regn^, videji, Tyrips, y A^enf^rts urb^fi^ .* 

4 Jmperium'tiido Tyrid regit urbe PKv^^^ 

- 5 hnga eft tnjuriq^ ^9^g4^. 
Ambages ; fid fimma^e^uar fajii^a rj^um. 
^ Huic conjux Sichasus ira%^ ditijpmus a^ri ^ 

. . , 7 Ille Sich&um, 
Impius ante aras, atfue auri cacus (ifnojref 
Cljfmferro incautumfifperatf ■'■ ■ , ' 
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Only for lucre of his Pelf, 

Which he had thought t'have had himfeNy 

I AndfobM Queen Dido otf fome Seafon, 

(Who cry'd and WabbcrM out of Reafon) 

By telling her a flim-flaixi Prattle, 

That he wasgope to buy fonic Cattle j 

But on a Time, as without Doubt, 

Murder aijome odd Time wHl out .-^ "^^ 

One Night as ihe did deep and fnore> 

As flie had never flept before, 

* Into her Gbanjber, Doors unlocking. 

Comes me her Hufbftnd without knocking^ 

A Link he in his Hand did brandifh. 

His Face was paler tl^an your Band is; ' - 

Nearer he xame, and would have ki6?d her^ 

At which fhe'well nigh had bepifs'd her> 

But being a Ghoft of civH fafhion^ 

He gave her Words ef Con/oiation, 

Quoth hci I murdered ani, my Jewct^ 
By Ways moft barbarous atid cruel : 
And for to (hew I tell no Fibs, 

3 Look what a Efole here's in my Ribs, 
And if thou ftay'ft, that Rogue Pygmalion 
Intends to ufe thee like a Stallion : 

4 Therefore be gone, thou and thy Meany, 
But leave the Rafcal ne'er a Penny 



I y agram. 



(Mult a mains Jimulans ) vanafpe lujit amantem, 
a Ipjafed in fomnts inbumati venit imago 
ConjugiSf ora modis attollens pallida miris ; 

— 3 Traje^ique peHorafervQ 

Uudavit^*^x 

4 Turn celerare fugamy patriaque excedere fuadet\ 
Auxiliiimque v/>, veteres tellure recludit 
^befauros, ignotum argent i pondus tf auri^ To 
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To blefs hlrafelf : it lies each Farthbg^ 
In an old Butter-pot i'th' Garden. 

I Dido at this* rifes up early. 
And with her Servants very fairly. 
Not caring for Pygmslion^s Curfes, 
Steals all his Money-bags and Purfes ; 
And in a Boat prepared o'th' nounce, 
Shipt all his Gfxxls away at once. 
And got off fafe, whilft alt this Geer 
Was order'd by a IVaiJicoateer, 

* At laft fhe came with all her People, 
To yonder Town with the Spire Steeple, 
And bought as much good feeding Ground for 
Five Marks, as fome would give five Pound for j 
Where now flie lives a Houfwife wary. 
Has her Ground ftockt,.and keeps a Dairy : 
5 And now, young Men, I pray ye, fliew me 
Whence do ye come, or whither gaye ? 

4 This being faid,^ our lufty Swabber 
Groan'd like a Woman in her Labour, 

' His commota, fugam H'lAo Joci of que par ahat. 
Conveniuntf quibus aut odium crudele tyrannic 
Aut met us acer erat : naves qua Jorte paraUe^ 
C9rripiunti oner&ntque auro :' portantur avari 
Pygniallonis opes pelago ; Dux foe mina fail i^ 
* Deni^npre locoi^ ubi nunc ingentid cernes 

\e n^a Cartbaginis arcem^ 
^i de nomine Byrfam^ 
?ni circumdare tergo, 
f qui bus aut venfflis ab oris f 
\ ^arenti ialibus ilU 
liens dpe^ore vooem : 
fens ab origins pergam,. 
orum audi re labor um y 
onet vefper Oiympo* 

5 r^ 
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And looking rurfuUy upon her, 

Oht Dame, quoth he, brim full of Honour, 

Should I begin my Story fpinning 

From the firft End to th' laft Beginning! 

1 doubt to finifli we ibould ml& Time* 
For it would )aft till t*mprrow this Tkne, 

« We Trojans are 4)f Troy-t^wn Racfy 
(If e'er you heard of fn^ a PUcf i) 

2 And I jEneai f^fa^d in Fight ; 

But much more for a Carpet-Knight : 
Who bring along gMjr Country- Qods^ 
A Company of ftapaky Toads, 
Catch'd oat o'th' Fire from the Qreek^ 
When all the Town wi($ of ^ HeeK S 
And can derive mj Peiligrfie, 
(Although i fay't) with any He. 
That i< -perhaiw fuller of Pride* 
Efpecially by th' Mother's fid^. 
Did my Fame fiever hithei* come ? 
I'm talk'd of far and near at Home^ 
To teJl you truly as.^ Friepd* 

3 For I^ly we do intend. 

And put -to Sea in paltry Weather, 

4 With twenty Pairs of Oars together : 

■'■ '■ I II ■i taa- 'i »■ H 'l I'll I ■ ■ II li^nw^— — f^» ■ ■ ^ 

* Noi Trojl antifua (fi n^r^$fikrU per flurt$ 
Trojae mmen Hi) " ' 

2 Sum pius MntaSf raptes quLett b$fte Pfnut^ 
Claffe vebs mecvm, ■■■ ■ ■ 

3 Italiam gnar^ patriam f^ ^nus ab Jove fimm». 
^ Bis dents Phrygiuni c$Hfcendi naviius ^qu^r^ 
Mattered mwftr^U viam9 is^afataJKqHuUis; 
Vfx fepiem C9nvu1f4$ mndisf Eur^fMfuparfuni. 
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Of which there h^^ly ^r^ l^f^ {p%e^^ 
Whicli p^t intp tl^e Shpre laft Evpi|. 

» Fenut the lyhilc jEne^it eyiiig. 
And feeii^ Ife cpul^ fcfifpe hqft^ crying ^ 
Thus cut him off in courteous Fs^iqop 
Pth' midft on's pitjful Relation : 

* Whoe'er thou art, take Heart I fay^ 
Rpme can't l^e I)uilt all on a Day ; 
And tho' you 've fuf er'd fqipe Qifiji^ei^j, 
Yet let noe tell ygu thi^, oiy Mf^||ersi 
'Ti$ a good ^i^g^ tjiat ^hofe ppfl» lov^ jf^ 
For jll yoi^ hafle^ that hither drpve jp 5 
You might have wajk'd ypur Ppmp$ a Pit^f^9 
E'^r Ijg^t po f^jch s^ Pl^qe ^ tbi$ is. 

3 Go ye to th' ^fft^ now p^it pf Ha^^^ 
Jind fho\y l^pr hpiar ypyr M*^^?^? ^f nd : 
She'll mf^p you )^9me for her Part : 
She loves tall Fellows jn b^r Heart : 

4 There, on ipy honeft Wpr^> ypu'lj pae^ 
Your loft Companions, I forefeeU ; 

And have all Things that you could wiflii 
$ Or furely I was taught amifi : 
(And I a Father had could maket 
In Tinae of Need an Almanack) 

' g ^ ' y N^c pl\tr^ querfntiM 
Pajfa Venus : fHedioj^ i^exfqt^ (lolore (/? .• 
a §j^ifquis 0St bau^ (erf do) irmifus c^lmibus 0tfr^s 
FfUUs cqrpiSi Tyri^ qui a^ven(ris urhm. 
3 ikrge v^o4o §tqt^e fy'nc U Rfgi^^ ad limi^a p^fffTf 
A tJamqt^f libj udtfces focias, cJqffemm^ ffh^fV 
NunciOi -F— T" 
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Chear up your Hearts, your Spirits rally, . 
And ne*er (land iboling fliall I, ftalll. 
But budge, jog on, beftir your Toes, 
> There lies your Way, foltow your Nofc* 

* With that (he tumM to go away. 
And did her freckrd Neck difplay ; 
By which, and by a certain Whiff, 
Came from her Arm-pits, or her Clifi> 
And a fine Hobble in her Pace, 
/Eneas knew his. Mothef'^s Grace : 

3 Mother, quoth he, why doft thou run thus ? 
And with thy Mumming cheat thy Son thus X 
Why may ^t not fhake one another 
By th* Hand, and talk like Son and Mother ?. 
Oh think upon our woeful Cafes, 
Whilft thus we wander in ftrange Places. 

^ But flie was gone, for when (he lift> 
She foift away* could in a Mift j 
Nor «ouId (he tarry, to fay truly,. 
For (he had made a Promiic newly,, 
5^ To meet a Friend of her's todallyj^ 
In a blind Srreet they call Rant-alky, i 

* Perge modb ; i^^.qudte duett via^ dirtgeg^ejfum^ 

* Dixit ; y averteni rofedcervke rejuyit j 
Mmbrojlaque coma dlvlnum vertlce odorem 
Spiravere ; pedes v^Jlis defluxlt ad Imos ; 

Et vera incejTti patult Dea. IlUi ubl matrem: 
Agnovity tali fuglentemejlvdve fequutus : 

3 a^id naium toties crudtlis tu quoque falfis 
liudis'tmagtnibus ? cur dextra jungere dextram- 
Non datur, ac veras audire, £^ reddere voces f j 

4 At Venus obfcuro gradientes ai^re fepftt^ 
Et multo nebula clrcHm Deafudit anfiilUf 
Cernere ne quit eosj neu quis coniingere poffety - 
MoKrive moramj • 

5 Jpfa VsLfhntti/uHlmii abit, * " " 'Gooq'^^^^ 
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JEneas then began to find. 
That there was fomcthing in the Wind \ 
And faid,. my Mother^s a mad Shaver, • "^ 

No Man alive knows where to have her ; 
But Pd as live as half a Crown, 
We two could walk fo into th' Town; 

Venus heard what he faid, for (he 
Could hear as far as we can fee ; 
And in a Moment ta befriend 'em» 
Two Cloaks invifible did lend 'em. 

Thus cloakt, their Knavery to {helter> 
» Away they trudge it heller ikclter. 
Until *Mneat and his Friend, 
Safely arriv'd at the Town's End. 

^ JEneas (lar'd about and wondet'd^ 
To fee of Hpufes a whole Hundred \ 
But when he faw the Folks w^ere there> 
He thought it had been Carfbage-Fzir. 

s The Town was full aU in a Pother,^ 
Some doing one thing, fome another, 
Some digging were, feme making Mor titf> 
Some hewing Stones in fuch a Qparter t 
For>thcy were all, as Story tells. 
Building or doing fomething elfe r 
^ And to be (bort, all that he fees,^ 
Were working bufily as Bees^. . 

* Corripuere vtam ifitereay qua f emit a monfirat* 
yamqueafcendebant collem, qui plurimus urbi 
Imminet, adverfafque afpe^at defupir arces. 
*• Miratur molem ^neas, magalia quondam • 
3 InJIant ardentes Tyrii ; pcurs ducere murosf^ 
Molirtque arcenit tf manibus fubvelverefaxa: 
Pars aptarelocum te^Oy y concludere fulco. 
A ^alis apes reflate mvaperjlorea rura 
EpcercetfubfaU labor, ^ ' } ^*^i 
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, Pth* Middle of th^ Town there ftqod 
A goodly Elm o^v^tovrn with Wood : 
And under that were Stpckf ip^ft 4uly| 
To lock their^ faft thgt were upruly : 
There fat they dowo tq «afe their Tr^ifej, 
Picking their fwfity Tq^ fr^nj Qfayel, 
And look'd ahpiit asi tl^^y Igy lurking, 
a To fee the bufy T^rJkai working : 
But none could fee tham for their Spall, 
They were fo hid, thay might as wall, 
Tho' they bad been neves k nigh 'ma. 
See through a double Door as fpy ^em. 
Near flood the Church, a pretty Building,* 
Plain as a Pike-ftaff without gilding, 
I cannot liken any to it, 
Unlefs't he Pancrai, if you know it. 

3 This Church Queen Dido, 'tis related^ 
Built, and toyunq dedicated, * 
And was beholden unto none. 
But built it all both Stick and Stona^ 
At her awn propar Coft and Charge3 ; 
No Church in the <>0untry near fo large is : 
It was well laid wjith Lime and l|(lortar ; 
For fo the Workmen djd exhort |}er, 
Becaufe it woulfl he (p nuich ftrqpger. 
And foj you know, voidd laft ih^ loQgi^r : 



' Lu€US in urbifuft sf^dia, l^iffimus umird : 
* Infert fefeptt^s ttgbu]d, fairabile ^iSu^ 
Per medios, mifcitqi^p vsris ; neque cemiii^ uHi. 
3 Hie tetnplum Juneoi ingens ^idouia Dido 
Cond^atf m m i i ■ ■ It 
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It had a Door p^'d with a Pin> 

To (hut Folks outy or let Folks in^ 

And in a pretty Wooden 3teeple9 

A low Bell hun^ to cf U the People. 

Mneas and bis Friend went thither^ 

Seeing a noany Folks tQgether^ 

Whofe mifty Clocks fo wdl ^\A hide \tn$ 

That in they wqntj agd 00 ope fpy'd *eni. 

1 But when they won^erM 19 b^hpld 
The Imagi^f fo pigpifotld. 
That ftaring ilqed in fpndry Placeib 
As if they wpuld fly in th^ir Y^^^ • 
Then quoth ^m^ ^';$ ConradCi 
This Fellow MaAcr w^ pn^s Tf «4«i 
That piaur'd thefe : I^ookf lpok» ^ I »n 
An honeft Maflt yond«r'^ our Pri^m ; 
See where he i^wA% in Silk ai^ Satf ins 
As he could fpeak jboth Qr^^fc f^f4 Laria : 
Whoop^ yondmr^t He&9r topf wi TfrpH^s. 
' Look thee> hpw there the Gr^ei^ns foil m ; 
2 And there our tryifty Tr$jans do 
Band them and pay theta quid for fU9. 
Yonder AcbUUs gives a Rapf 
With his Ceck-^eather in h\% Cap : 

^ orient ; 
^obui Achiltem. 
( inquitj Ach^Lte 
latofis f 
(^nfa circum 
imjuvenfus : 
a AchiHcs, 
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And yonder's one, for all's Bravado^ 

Knocks him with lufty Baflinado. 

How came thefe here to be piSurM thiis ? 

Sure all the World has heard of us. 

» Whilft thus jEneas fad and muddy 
Stood mufing in a dark brown Studdy, 
In comes Qyeen Dido, that fair Lady^ 
In Apron white, as on a May-day : 
A Crew of Royfters waited on her, 
Which there were called her Men of Honour r 
All clad in fair blue Coats and Badges, 
To whom Queen Dido paid good Wages* 

a Ev'n as a proper Woman fliows. 
When into Wake or Fair fhe goes,. 
Clad in her beft Apparel, fo 
Queen Dido all this Time did fliow. 
And was fo brave a buxom Lafs^ 
That flie did all the Town furpafs. 
into themidft o'th' Church ftie marches,. 
And there betwixt a Pair of Arches,. 
Upon a Stool let for the nonce. 
She went to reft her Marrow-bones, 
And on a Cufliion ftufiFM with Flocks,. 
She clap'd hen dainty Pair of Docks, 



I H^ec dum Dardanio ^ncae miranda videntufr 
Dum ftupetf cbtntuque baret defixus in uno : 
Regina ad templum forma pulcberrima Dido^ 
Incejptf magna juvenum Jiipante caterva, 
* ^alis in Eurota r'rpis, aut perjuga Cynthi 
Exercet Diana cboros^ quam mille fequuta 
Hinc at que bincglomeranturOreades \ illapbaretram 
Fcrt bumctoygradien/juc Deasfupcreminct omnes. 

t Tkcrc 
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1 There Dido fat in ftate each Day, 
To hear what any one could fay ; 
Some to rebuke, and for to finooth fonae> 
And give out Laws whotefoiKe, or Toothfome ; 
To punifli fuch as had infolence. 
And make them good Nolens or Foknt : 
And there likewife each Morning-tide, 
She did the young Men's Ta(k divide ; 
Wherein great Policy did furk, 
Each knew his Jobb of Journey-work^ 
And fell about it without jangling; 
Sat that which kept fhem moft from wrangliDg> 
Was that ihey ftill drew Cuts to know. 
Whether they fliould work hard or no : 
And who had the longeft Cut, and th' beft. 
Had ftill more Work than all the reft. 

* Here whilft JEneas fqueez'd and thruft is, 
To fee Queen Dido doing Juftice : 
Who fliould he but his Fellows fpy. 
Got into Dido*^ Company : 
There Antbeus was (no mortal fiercer) 
And one Sergejtus too, a Mercer, 
With other Trojans that would Tapour. 
Cloanfbus too, the WooUen- draper. 
All which, and forty Trojans more. 
Were wonderfully got to Shore, 

I TumJoribusDivde m^iidtejiudine templf, 

:a re/edit ; 
umfue laborem 
fe trabebat. 
rcedere magna 
Umque Cloantbufffp 
icquore turbo 
epcerutoras^ ^ . 
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* At this jflneas aijd his Friend* 

Were e*en almofl: ^t thf^jr Wite Ei^l; 

ZMid, Jove forgive me. \h^t I fwev> 

Quoth hci haw thin]k':fl> how c^a^i^. tja^y, hgfi^? 

Nay, quoth the other pr,^feiitly, 

jEneas, what a Pox ImoMC I? 

* JEneas was fo g^ad W's^ Rii^ 
He ready was to (e^ out o^'s Skin ; 
And fo was the other> for, ia ^nefsj; 
They wcr^ e'^n mgL4.Hwiift Fe^r ^ Q\f^pit^ 
But yet it feems they lyere £9 ^ife;^ 
To keep *cm fafe ii) th^ir Pifgujfc^ 
Until their Friends h^d try'd the OpirnQoa 
Of the kind-hearted C^rtl^afiniaHS. 

3 A^ la^ they fav Q9^ Jltor^ms^ 
A Trojan, very C^r^nj^jiious : 

A Youjth pf y^ry fi^pe Cpnditioiv 

A very pretty Rhe^q^cjiai) | 

One that cQuld Write and Reafl^ ^t4M^ 

Been bred at Free-fchool &0Q1 a Lj^d» 

Thruft Mf to Diio in good F^fl^ioi^ 

And thus bega^ his ^i^e Orat)<^n : 

4 O ^e^^x M^ho I^crc h^ft buih a ViMa|^# 
And kecp^ft tt^y Qrottpj in heayty Til)»y* 

* ObJiupuitJmuUpfr,Jimulperm]fuiJkbaUi^^ 

* Lietitiique, mfi^v^f aivi4ico0J^^cire de^t^4i^ 
A^jMsn^s Jtd' r^oHfmo^ ine^gnita turbaf. 
Diffimuhnh ^ %uhe savA Jficuknlu^ amiSi^ 
^aforiuma virit'^ ' ' < 

3 Poftquaminku^pejgii i^ coram data c^afandiy 
Maximus IHoneus flaeidofti pe/htr^empit % 

4 O R^ina, yiovam cut c<mdepe JupiUrurhmf 
y JuJti$iAfutd$ditgent€sfir4ifkir0fii^rbaf ; 

Trolfs U mifirh v^^f^ m^^a amnraw^f 

Oramup \ prcbibe infimd9s d na^i^s igties : 

Aurhe pio generi, ilfpropiUs res afpice noftras. O 
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O thou who haft the Royal Science 

To goTern Men as well as Lions» 

Behold us here, who look like Meo 

New eaten and fpew'd up age^ : 

So fpitefully has F^tune croft 113,^ 

So woefully the Seas haye tofe'd. us# 

A few poor Trolant here you fee* 

Even as poor as poor may 1^;^ 

Thrown on the Shore by Wind and Wnth^Fi 

111 Luck^ the Devil, and all together \ 

And humbly da befeech your Qrace 

To pity our mofl woeful Cafe. 

Your Men aje all in hurly-buflyt 

And look uponus grim i^d furty ; 

So that, if you be not good to u^^ 

They'll burn our Boats>^ and quite iui4o my 

Therefore we pray you ftnd foiM Qoeji 

To bid 'em let our Boats alone. 

I Alas, we come not to purloia, 
Hther your Cattle or your Coin, 
Neither |o g^cb 1*1960 or Woollen, 
Nor yet to ik«al away your PuUen % 
We've no fuch knavifti Ends as thefe. 
But only to beg Bread and Cheefe. 
» Wc were hard rowing to a Place, 
A hardiih Kind of Nanae tt was. 



Fm^irnvs, ^ut n^pte^ li liUtr^ verUn pr4ffins ; 

iVfii fa vis (mit^Qf nee t(inf0jf^per^ia v^^is.' 

* Eft Iqcus (Hifptri^pi Qraji^o^nomine Jic^nt) 

Ttrra antiquaj potens armh, atque ubere gleba -^ 

O^notrii coluereviri : nunc fama^ mimres 

Ilaliam dixiffet ducts de nomine, gentem. 

Hue cur/us fuit: ^^^'"^ 
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Where once your what flialPs caU'ums (rot 'cm. 
It makes me mad I have forgot 'em) 
Liv'd a great while; but now, d'ye fee, 
^Tis known by th* Name of Italy : 

» When on a fudden one Orion 
PowcrM upon us like a Lion, 
And fquanderM us on Flats and Shelves^ 
Enough to make us drown ourfelves : 
So that of Sixfcore-Men, and deft ones, 
Even here, O Queen, are all that's left on's* 
» Then what fliould ail yoUr Tynans thu4 
To fcrowl and look a(kew at us ; 

where the Devil were they bred ? 
Sure ranker Clowns ne'er liv'd by Bread t 
And for to tell your Grace ray Thoughts 

1 think they're better fed than taught ; 
For (as I am an honeft Man, 

Let 'em deny it if they can) 

a No fooner landed we to bait us> 

But that the Rogues threw Cow-turds at us : 

But, ^een^ I hope, thoult teach the Wretches 

Henceforth to meddle with their Matches* 



1 Cum fubito ajfurgens flu^u nimbofus Orion 
A» vada caca tulit, penstufque procacibus Auftris^. 
Fir que Undasy fuperante falof pSrque inpiafaxa 
DifpuKt ; but pauci vejiris adnavimus oris, [morem 
* ^uod genus bocbominum ? quave bunc tarn barbara 
Permittit patria ?-% Hofpitio probibemur arena : 
Bella dentyprimaque v^tant conftjiere terrd^ 

» £neai 
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I Mneas once did us cominand^ 
A taller Fellow of his Hand, 
Nor honefter, ne'er did, or fhall 
Draw up a Trapftick to a Wall, 
If he but live, alid that already 
He be not drowned in fome Eddj, 
You of your Coft will ne'er repent you. 
For to a Penny heHl content yon; 

* Look then o'th' Trojans and befriend 'cm 
Let's draw our Boats aftiore and noend'cin 
We'll promifc you that if we meet 
Our Captain with the reft o' th' Fleet, 
And if he be not turned t* a Gudgeon^ 
We towards Italy will trudge on : 
3 And if that he fhall flill be lacking. 
Then back again we^ll ftraight be packing. 

4 Dido, like Woman of good Faihion^ 
Gave fpecial Heed to his Relation, 

1 Rfx erat .tineas nobis ; quojuftior alter 

J^ec pietate fuiiy nee hello majors bi armis ; 

§uemftfata virumfervant, ft vefcitur aurd 

jEtbered, neque adbuc crudelibus occubat umbrh, / 

Non metusy officio nee te certdjfe priorem * 

Paniteat. — ■ 

* ^affatam ventis licfat ftibducere claffemy 

Etjyhis apt are trahes, £sf ftringere r€mos\ 

Si datur Italianiy fociis i^ rege receptoy 

Tendere ; ut Italiam, lati, Latiumque petamus : 

3 Sin ahfumptafalusy ^ te, pater optime Teucriim, 
Pontus babet Lybi^y nee /pes jam rejiat lull : 

^t fret a Sicania faliem^ Jedffque paratas, 
hnde buc adve^i^ regemque petamus Acejlem 

4 Turn breviter Dido, vultum demijfa^ profatur : 
Solvite corde metunif Teucri, fecludite curas, 

R^s dura, y Regni novitas me talia cogunt ^^^ 
Molirii 
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• And all the white hfe did relate it, 
Mumpt like a Bride that iv6u!dT)e at it. 
At lad when he had toldliis Tale, 
Mantling like Mare in Martingale^ 
She thus reply'd, Trejam be cheary, 
Pluck up your Hearts, and rett you merry ; 
Our Town-folks here are fomething wary. 
Not that they any lU-^ill bear ye ; 
For they are very boneft Fellows, 
But that df late a Chance befel us. 
To tell you true, the other Day, 
When then all my Folks were gone to th* Ha^y, 
A lufty Rafcai, fiich a one 
As one of you (Difpraife to none) 
Comes into iK' Yard, and oflF the Hedge, 
Where all our Cloaths were hung to bleach. 
Whips mfe a 'Brand-new Flaxen Smock, 
The very bed of all my Stocky 
And runs aWi^y wi't ina Trice 2 
(*T had ne'er been on my Back paft twice : 
But you, I know, fuch Bafenefs (com, 
Yoti all are Men well bred and born : 
' Who has not heard o'th* Trojan "People, 
And of MnMs^tiA hie Swippte? 
Nor (hall you tfind us Dames of 7jrfr« 
So far removed from Tbaius* Fire, 
But we can cherift lufly Yeomen, 
And carry Toys like other Women. 



' ^f^ genus jEneadiim, quh Troj^ nefciat urbefH 
Virtutifquey virofque^ £^ tanti incendia belli? 
Non obtufa adeo gejlantus pei^ora Pans ; 
Nee tarn aver/us equos Tyrta Soljungit ab itrbe. 

7^ Therefore 
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■ Therefbrb yo<i flirfJ, Vhtther y<ni go 

Straight on to iPdtf^ or %K) ; 

Or whether you r<»w 6h Ae^Mftib^y 

To your own Parifii btckagftin-; 

Have wh»t:you iv«nt» ito will I dun yt^ 

But pay me when yoH oaii get Momfx ^ 

* But if you Urry here, this Tofwn 
That now I build fhall be your own4 
And be as free you Trojans flulU 
As any Tyrian of 'em alU . 
A Man's a Man, as I have read. 
Though he have but a Hofe on's Head ; 

3 And I could wifli that the fame Weather 

That blew.yoar tatter'd ScuUers hither, • 

Would blow JEnmj hither too> 
And then there were no move lo do. 

4 But I'll fend out my Men.^ who i&now9> 
But he may now be pickitig S)oe$ 

In our Town«w(k)d»> or getting Niita» 
For very Need to fiU bfe G«Hf 

5 ^/ff j/-in his^mifty OoAb* 
Heard evtry Wc^d Qgeea JDMo (pol^. 

' Seu vos Hefperiatn magnam, Saturnsaque arva, 
SJveErycisJineSiregeni^ifeoptatis^Ad^^n^ 
jSuxilh tutos dmHt^ntf'^piHfyme^jUfiilh* - • 

% Vulth iS his mepum^pari^r <fmfiiereT£gnis'f . 
UrbffnjMtmJlatuhifeflrtt eft ; JuUucite 'mivfj. 
Trosy Tjriifyue mihi-nvlk dif ermine agetur. 
3 At que utinam Rex ipfe Noto '^•mpu^tis^itirm 
i?^r^/ iBneafi f— *-*— 

■ 4 Per liHru^cert^ 

Dimittamy iS Lihy>a luftriarefx4rimapibA<t^'^ 

Siquttus eje^us jylvis^ out Urhihus ertat. 

5 His animtmnrre^i ^iffisp ^ forHs Jobt^s^ 

Et Water MnesoiipmMum^ ervm^n nuhem ^^ 

Ardebant — •— — d g t zed by Goog 
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Her Honey Words made his Month wat^r» 

And he e*en twittered to be at her : 

But he was fo o'erjoy'd^ he flood 

Like a great Sloven made of wood ; 

And could not fpeak (though he was willing) 

Would one have gave him forty Shilling. 

I At laft his Friend jog'd him with Hand, 

How like a Logger-head you (land ! 

Quoth he, for certainly I think, 

Thou'rt either mad, or in thy Drink : 

Doft thou not fee our Friends aB round, 

Excepting one whom we faw drownM ; 

And all as well as Heart can wifli. 

And yet thou ftand'ft as mute as Fifhl 

* Scarce he had fpoke, but off he threw 
His Mantle made of Mifts fo blue. 
And flood as plainly to be feen 
As any there, God biefs the ^een* 

3 For's Mother had fo dizen'd him. 
That he fhould fhew both neat atid trim ^ 
Tho* (truly I) he was but an odd Man, 
Splay-mouth*d, crump-fhoulderM, like the God Pan : 
Yet could he not i*th' Nick invent 
Her Majefty a Complement : ^ 

I . ■ Prior Jineutn compeliat Achates : 

Nate Deof qua nunc animo fententia furgit f 
Omnia tuta yidei ; claffem, fociSfque receptor. 
Unus abefty medio in flu ^u qucm vidimus ipfi 
Submerfum.: ' ■ 

* Vix eafatus erat cum circumfufa repents 
Scindit fenubeSi iS in athera purgat ap.rtum: 
Reflitit MneaSi cldraque ir luce rejulftt^ - 
3 OshumerSfque Deofimilis ; namque ipfa decoram 
C/efariem nato genitrixy lumhqu^ juvnta 

^urpurcum, iS l^tos oculis affidrat honor es,. But 

.. ...oogle . . 



Book IV. Virgil Trg^n. ^^ 

But fcratch'd his Head, and 'gan to fputtcr. 

His Elbow rubb'd, and kept a Qutterf 

Mopping and mowing, till at laft. 

All Difficulties over-paft, 

> In Courtly Phrafe it thus came out : 

Madam, (quoth he) your humble Trout : 
That fame Mntas whom you prize thus. 
Is here without Dtcepth vifus : 
I that fame very Man am here, 
And come to tafte of your good Cheer ; 
a ODido, Primrofeof Perfeaion, 
Who only granted kind Protedion 
To wandVing Trojam, how (hall we 
E'er pay thee for this Courtefy ! 
We never can, my dainty Friend, 
Then let Jove do% and there's an End. 

3 Thus having ended his fine Speech, 
Towards the Queen he turn'd his Breech ; 
And fpoke to's Men, fays. Lads, how is't i 
Come, give me every one a Fift ; 

I Tumjtc Reginam alloquitur, cufi^ifque repente 

Improvifus ait ; Coraniy quern quaritisy adfum 

Trolus JEneasy ■ ■ ' ' ■ 

a O fola infandos I'roja miferata labores^ 

Hua noSi reWquias Danautnj terraque^ marifqut 

Omnibus exbaujies jam cajibusy omnium egennsy 

Urbe domo foci as . G rates perfohere dig nas 

Non opis ejl nojiray Dido ; nee quicquid u hi que efi 

Gent is Dardania, magnum qua/parfa per orbem, 

Dii tibi (Ji qua pios refpe^ant numinayjiquid 

Ufquamjujiitia ejiy et mens fibi confcia re^i) 

Pramia dignaferant. ■ ■ 

3 Sicfatusy amicum 

Ilionea petit dextray lavnque SereJIum ; ^ 

lyi alios, fortimque Gyany forthn^ut C/«^^^;^ 
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50 ViROtt Tr4n^JHe. Bod^IV. 

How doft thou, Guy, and Sirs, how d'ye I 

Now by my Trpih, Pm glud to fee ye ; 

'Tis better Dcing here I trow. 

Than where we were a while ago. 

No longer fioce thsua Yeilerday : 

Welcoaie to Tyre as I may fay. 

With that to (baking Hands they fall. 
And he moft friendly IbaK'd *em all : 
Surely he was no Counterfeiter, 
No Bandog could have ihak'd 'em bettcfi 

* Queen DidOf ravifb'd to behold ' 
The Carriage fweet of this Springold, 

Star'd for a while as flie'd look through him> 
And then thus broke her Mind unto him : 

* O thou whp baft fo finely been bred. 
And com'd i^rt ^f fuch honeft Kindred, 

By what ftcange Luck haft thou been faurry'd. 
As if the Fates w<?uH thee have worry'd : 
'Tis ftrange thou haft not burft thy Hoops> 
Thou'ft been fo bang'd about the Stoo)>s> 

3 Art thou Mnegt with the great Ware 
So famous for a Cudgel-playeF, 
Whom Venusj with her fine Devices, 
Bore that oM Knocker, good Ancbifes^ 

4 My Father Btl^s went with Teycer, 
(I think he had Hot many fprucer) 

« O.bjlupuit prime afpe^u SJAcn/nDido, 
Cafu deittde viri tanto, iifjic ore IbcuJ^ efi : 
* ^// //, nate Deo, per tanta perJculacaJus 
Injequitur f gugtvis hnmanibus appUcat (fris f 

3 l^une tile iEneas, quern Dardunio Anchife 
Alma Venus Pbrygii genutt Stmoentis ad undam f 

4 Atque equidem Teucrum memini Sidcna venir€^ 
Finihus expulfum patriUi novaregnapetentm 
Auxilio Belt. -^^ '^^S^^ To 



BooklV. Virgil Trmajlit. 

To take Poffeflion of an Ifland, 

That was fomc twenty Rood of Dry-land 

• And he ftill gave great Commendations 

Of Trojans 'bove all other Nations ; 

He could have nam'd you dl by dozens. 

And told me you and he were Coufins. 

» Therefore, young Men, toOir/Wya* 

Are welcome, without more ada : 

I have rayfelf (Pd have you know) 

Been driven tp my Shifts e'er now. 

And therefore, in my Jurifdiaion, 

Pity a Beaft that's in Afflidion : 

With that flie ftretched forth a Hand 
So white, it made ^neds ftand 
Amaz'd to fee*t (for know that (he 
Still walh'd her Hands in Chamber-lce) 
And led jEneas in kind FaOiion, 
Towards her Grace's Habitation ; 
And made a Curtfy at the Door, r 
And pray'd him to go in before : 
But he moft courteoufty cry'd, no, 
I hope Pm better bred than fo ; 
But, let him fay what he fay could. 
Dido fwore Faitb and Troth he fhould : 



St 



» Ipfe bops Teucros infigni laudeferebat ; 

Sique orfum ant'tqua Teucrorum d ffirpe vokbat. 

^uccedite nojlris. 
vna lahores 
^ere terra, 
difco, 
gia ducit 

WeH 
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Well (quoth jEneaf). I fee ftill 
Womenand Fools mufthftve their Will : 

And thereupon, without wore talking^ 
Enters before her proudly ftalking. 
Scarce were ihey got within the Doors, 
But Dido caird her Maids all Whores, 
And a great Coyl and Scolding kept, 
Becanfe the Houfe was not clean fwept 

I Then all in hafte away &e fends 
Viauals unto £neas* Friends ; 
Peafe Porridge, Bacon, Pudding, Sowfe, 
O'th' very beft (he had i' th' Houfe : 
Butter and Curds, and Cheefes plenty. 
To fill their Guts that were full empty. 
Bidding them eat, and never fave it, 
But call for more, and they Ihould have it. 
a This being done, the dauity Qyeen 

Conduas the Trojans further in *, 

Into a Parlour neat (he takes 'em. 

And there moft fairly welcome makes 'em : 

She fervM em Drbk and Viduals up. 

As long as they would eat or fup : - 

Whilft each one there fo pkyM the Glutton, 

That he was forced to unbutton. 

No fooner had the Trojans bold . - 

StuflPd their Guts full as they would hold ; 

- •' - ^ ■ I ' ■ . 

1 Nee minus inUreafociis ad litora mttUf 
Vizinti tauros, magnnrum bt^rrentia centum 
Tenafuum, pingues centum cum matrtbu^ agnos t 
% Atdomus interior regali fplendida luxu 
Inftruitur : mediifque parant convtvta U^tu ^^^ 
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Bui th^t Mneas ftraight begun, . ' \ 

» All to bethink him of his Son. > / 

• New you muft know that he had bad * See Sert- 
A Wench, and by that Wench a Lad : vius upon 
The Lafs Creu/a had to Name, VirgiU 

Whom, (be it fpoken to their Shame) 
The Greeks when firft they took Tr<y,Cityr 
Did thruft to Death, without aU Pity : 
Firft 9f that Sex ftire, in fair Jufting^ 
That ever fufferM Death by throftii^. 

ji His Son 4/^^i}i»/ highti aPag^ 
About fome dozen Years of > Age» ' 
This Boy Mneasi^i^X Achates . 
To fetch (quoth he) Cncc ifr^ktAgratisi 
Why ihould not now my little Baftard» 
(That I dare fwear would prove no Daftard) 
Come to Q^een Didoes Houfe, and feaft^ 
As we have done o* th' very bcft ? 
Go fetch him then, 3 and let him bring' s 
Out of my Coffer thofe gay Things 
I favM at Troy : which for their Fincndi 
He (hall prefent unto her Highnefs. 
There is a Riding-hood arid Safe-guard 
Of yellow Lace, bound witk a Brave guard, 



* Omnis in Afcanio chart flat cura parentis. 

* JEuezs-^rapidum ad naves pramittit Achafem; 
Afcanio /<?rj/ hacf ipfumque ad mcetiia ducat, 

3 Munera prater eay Iliads erepta minis f 
Ferrejubet ; pallamjignis, auroque rigentem, 
Et circumtextum croceo velamen Acantho ; 
Orna/i/x. Argivge Helenae ; quos ilia Mycenis, 
Vtxgasm ci^m peter et. inconceffo/gue Hytncnt^os, 
Extulerat:^-S^ C 3 Which 



d by Google 



54 Virgil Tr/M/Hi. BtoklV^ 

Which Heien wore the very Day 

That Paris ftole htr quite away. 

■ then rhctc^ ia Diftaff nfe^Hy wrought, 

Thit Rii^is tdd f©r Helen bought, 

Foi* OMTved Works fit to ht feen. 

Betwixt the Legs of any Queen. 

And theft thete \i a feir great Ruff, 

Made of a pure and coftly Stuff, 

To wear about her Highflefs* Neck, 

Like Mifs CMiMyi in the P4ak ; 

And laft a Qgoif, wrought gorgeoufly ' 

With Tinfel, and Sfc^ (i7«v»a/fy»- 

Then go as faft as th' trnd^ I pritbeci 

And bring him BDd jflitfe Prefctits wkh (ftce. 

* Away gd^ lte> as he was biddttt. 
Running as faft as if h'had ridden ; 
But Venus that fame ctinnitig Dailiei 
Had yet another Trtck to pUy 'fem. 
3 She had tio very gdod Opinion 
Of your fo fniooth-toBga'd Carthaginian : 
Nor knew flie btit the C^een might be 
As full of Craft as Couttefy ; 
^ And (he wa3 fure that June would 
Do all the Mifchief that (he could ; * 



» Praterea/ceptrum, IMont quod gefferat olintf 
Maxima natarum Priami, colloque monile 
Baccatunty y dupUeem gemmis auroque coronam. 
% Hac celerdnSf iter ad naves tendebat Achates. 
At Cytherea novas artes^ nova pe^ ore verfat 
Conftlia > ^ ■ — 

3 ^ippedomum timet anthiguam^Hynotcptbilinguesy, 

4 Urit atrox Juno. ^ ' »■ ■ Therefore 
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Therefore (he in all haftc did rutt 

T' a Boy calPd Cupid was her Sbn. 

This Cupid was a little Tiny, 

Cogging, Lying, Pevifli Nyny ; 

No bigger than a good Point Tag, 

But yet a vile unhappy Wag : 

He ne'er would go to School, but play 

The Truant ev*ry other Day ; 

Run Men into the Breech with Pins, 

Throw Stones at Folks, and break their Shbs ; 

Kill People's Hens, and fteal their Chicks, 

And do a thoufand Roguy Tricks : 

But with a Bow the Shit-breech Elf 

Would flioot like Robin Hood himfelf ? 

And had, I warrant, ev'ry Dart 

Poifon'd with fuch a fubtle Art, 

That where they hit, their Power was fo. 

It niade Folks love, would they or no ; 

And for this Trick the hopeful Youth 

Wascaird, The God of Love, forfooth. 

To this young 'Squire Dame Fenus trotted. 
As I (if you have not forgot it) 
Told you before, and thus begun 
To flatter up her gracelefs Son : 
» My Goldy Locks (quoth Ihe) my Joy, 
My pretty little tyny Boy ; 
Thy Mother Venus comes to thee 
T' implore thy little Deity. 



« Gnate, mea vires 9 mea magna potentia/olus, 
Gnate, Patrisfummi, qui tela Typboea temnis ; 
Ad te confugio, f^fupplex tua numinapofco. ^ \^^^^ 
C 4 
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» Thou know'ft as well as any other. 

How Juno vile has us'd thy Brother, 

Our poor JEneas ; what a Clatter 

She made to drown liim on the Water ; 

Nay, (he would do more Mifchief ftill. 

If the curft Queen might have her Will. 

a jEne^s now is. at a Place, 
Call'd Carthage, with a handfome Lafs, 
Queen Dido nam'd, where now he Js 
Made on as much as Heart can wifli ; 
3 But left the Qjieen Ihould change her Mind. 
As Weather-cocks do with the Wind, 
And through Juno*% Wiles, at laft. 
Shew him a Woman^s flipp'ry Cail : 
My pretty Archer, let us two 
Shew the proud Slut what we can do. 
My Son Mneas does difpatch 
Achates to the Wharf to fetch 
My little Grand-child, who muft come 
To fup in Didoes Dining-room* 
Now fince that thus in tfiort the Cafe is. 
And that thou canft fo well cut Faces ; 



» Prater ut -ffineas pelago tuus omnia circum 
Litoraja^etur, odiis Junonis iniqua, 

Nota tibi : ^- 

4 Hunc Phoeniffa tenet Dido, blandifque moratur 
Vocibus : tsf vereor, quofe Junonia vertant 
Hofpitia', baudi^uito^ejjabit carMnererum, ^ . .^ 
3 ^tocirca caper e ante do lis, y cingere flamma 
Reginam meditor, ne quo fenumine mutet ; 

I would 
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»» I would have ihee to fet thy Phjs^ 

N^my in fuch a Shape as his : 

And go along as meek and nuld 

As any little fucking Child : 

When thou com'ft there, I know the Queen 

Will clip and kifs thee Cheek and Chm i 

Dandle, and give thee Figs and Raifons, 

Then muft thou play thy pretty Treafons^ 

Lick her Lips, Flatter her, and Cog, 

And fet her Highneis fo o' th' Gog, 

That Fame and Honour fhe may go by. 

And let Mneas firk her Toby. 

3 This is my Plot, and that nought crofs it, 

I'll make the Child a fleeping Poffcl ; 

And when he's faft, I will him hide, 

1* th' Top o* th' Garret upon Ide. 

4 Cupid, who Mifchief lovM, I think. 
Better by half than Meat or Drink, 
Without all manner of reply. 
Prepares him for his Roguery,. 
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His Wings he from his Shoulders throws, 

Becaufe they'd not go into Clothfes ; 

And drefsM himfelf to fuch a Wonder, 

That none could know the Lads afunder. 

. « But P'enUi gave th* other a Sof, 

That hftade . him fleep like any Top ; 

And whilft he taking was a Nap, 

She laid him neatly in her Lap, 

And carry'd him t' a Houfe that flood 

Upon a Hill near to a Wood : 

And when flic had the Urchin there. 

She laid him up in Lavender, 

* In the mean Time, Sir Cupid goes 
To th' Cburt in youtig Ulus^ Clothes; 
3 Who (hould he fee, when he came there. 
But Dido fitting in a Chair, 
V tW midft oi atl the ^rojan Blades, 
Vap'ring and fwearing at her Maids! 
Under her Feet a CVkket ft6cd. 
Whereupon (he ftampM as fhe were W<3od ; 
And UK wife there was'Enely pul 
A Cufliion »^!^rtifcatK her Scut* ^ . . 

■ At V^nus.Alcahio^/tfrir/tfiw pe^ membra quhtem 
Jrrrgat\ ^ fotum gr^mio bed toDif In altos ^ 

Idaliae luch : uli mcilis amafacus ittum 
Flor'ibus y duJei aJpirOns compkl^titiit umhtit. 

* Jamijue that diBo parens ^ -— 

3 Ciim wnhj aulcgisjamp repna fitperhts 
Aurea compofuH fpond^y rhediiTHquelocdvit. '. 
Jam pater ifeneas, ^ ^drH Trohviikjuz^entus , 
^Conventuntjjiratoquefuperdifcumhitur bjtro. ' ' 

There 
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There as (he (at upon her Crupper, 
■ She-bad her Polks to bring in Supper, 
And in they brought a thund'ring Meal, 
Great Joints of Mutton, Pork, and Veal, 
Hens, Geefe, and Turkies, Ducks, and Cuftards» 
And at the lad, Fowls> Fiawns, and Buftards : 
The Trojans eat and make good Cheer, 
Tunning themfelves with Ale and Beer ; 
There was old Drinking then and Singing, 
And ail the while the Bell was ringing : 
One would have thou^t, by the great Feaft, 
'T had been a Wedding at the leaft. 
Whilft thus they Eat, and Drink, and Chat, 
^ Cupid f that little cogging Brat, 
So cunning was in counterfeiting, 
JEneas thoughi-him on's own getting. 
At laft. Queen Dido in her Lap, 
Sets m^ the Mountebanking Ape, 
And kifs'd his Lip^ all on a Lather, 
And thus befpoke the new-made Father : 

By th' Mack (quoth (he) thou Trojan trufty. 
Thou got 'ft this Boy when thou wert lufty ; 
And any one that does but note him. 
May foon ktiow who it was begot him : 

I ^inquaginta intus fatnulay quibus ordim hng$ 
Curapenum ftrueret ^flammis adolere Penatei. 
Centum ali^e, Mtdemque pares state minjftri^ 
^i dapibus menfas onerent, fcf pocuh ponanf. 
a y/fc, uhi compltxu -Sheje, coiUque pfpendit, 
Et magnum falft implevit genitorh amortffh 
Reginam petit \ bac oculisy beec peHore toto 
Hareif Of interdum gremiofovet : inftia Dido, 
Jnffdeat qugntus mi/era Deus. ■ ■■. —— ■ 

Idare 
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I daretc fworn 'twas thou did'ft get him, 
He*s e*en as Ukc thee as th* hadft fpit him. 

' Whilft thus the Youth flie kifs'd and dandl'd, 
Cttpid had fo the Matter handlM, 
That (he began, upon a fudden. 
To feel a longing for White Pudden. 
* Wlien they had fupp'd, and that the Waiters 
Had Trenchers ta'en away, and Platters ; 

3 Up from her Chair Queen Dido ftarts. 
And takes a Mug that held two Quarts 

Of Drink, that flie, with much forbearing. 
Had fav'd long flnce for her Sheep-(hearing : 
And thus begins. Here, Sirs, here's to you. 
And, from my Heart, much good may do you : 

4 MneaSi here's a Health, to thee. 

To and to good Company : 

And he that will not pledge me fairly. 
And jiame the Words as I do barely, 

I do pronounce him to be no Man, 
And may he never tickle Woman. 

5 With that (he fet it tf> her Nofe, 
And off at once the Rumkin goes ; 

» — At memor ilk 

Matris Ac\dB\\9^ypaulatim ahokre Sichaeum 
Jncipit, & vivo tentat pravertere amore 
Jampri4tm refides animos — — — 
» Pojiquam prima quies epulis^ menfaque remota ; 
Crattras magnosfiatuunty ^ vina coronant. , 

3 Hie Regina gravem gemmisy aurSque popofcit, 
ImplevUque mere patetam : qum Belus, y omnes 
J Bt\o foliti-r ^ 

4 Adjst Jaiitia Bacchus dator, Of bona Juno 
Et vosy 6 ccetunij Tyrii, celebrate faventcs. 

5 Dixit, y in menfam lalicvm libaifit hfinoretn^ 
Primaque libato fumnu tenus attigit ore. No 
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No Drops be fides her Muxzle falling, 

Until that (he had fupp'd it all in ; 

Then, turning't • Topfcy on her Thumb, • Jlig, 

Says, Look, hcith Supernaculum. Kelty* 

^neasi as the Story tells. 

And all the reft did blefs themfelvcs. 

To fee her troll oflF fuch a Pitcher, 

And yet to have her Face no richer. 

By Jove (quoth he) knocking his Knuckles) 

Vd not drink with her for Shoe-buckles : 

But, Madam (fays he) fweetly bowing, 

I hope your Grace does not make f Plowing: fEnd^ 

For if you do at this large rate, ing one. 

There will be many an aking Pale : unJ he^ 

^ With that he took a lufty Swimmer. gtnning 

Here, Sirs (quoth he) I drink this Brimmer, tnoibir 

In kind Return for our ProteSions, 

Unto Queen Dido*^ beft Affedions. . ; 

* Down went their Cups, and to't they fell. 
Roaring and fwaggering pell-mell, 
3 Whilft a blind Harper did advance. 
That wore Queen Didoes Cognizance, 
A Minftrel that lopus hight. 
Who play'd and fung to them all Ntght : 
He fung them Songs, Ballads, and Catches, 
Of Men's Devices, Women's Patches ; 
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With ancienf Songs of high Renowib 
And even one they call 'Troy-Town : 
At that ^neaif IhakM his Noddle, 
As one would do an empty Bottle : 
(Quoth he) if he that wrote this Ditty 
Had been with us i*th' midft o'th' City> 
When Faggot-ftick* fl6w in Folks C3iop5, 
And knock'd Men down as thick as Hops, 
I do believe, for all's fine Cbiming, 
He would have had fmall Mind of Rhtming : 
Yet, for to give the DeviPs Diie, 
Whoe'er it was, the Ballad's true. 

« From Dido then a Belch did fly, 
^Tis thought (he meant it for a Sigh, 
And Tears ran down her fair long Nofe j 
The Qgeen was maudlint J fuppofe. 

* (Quoth Ihe) /Eneas, out of Jefting, 
Thou needs muft tell, at my Requefting, 
All the whole Tale of Troy's Condition, 
Since fir ft you trodbled was^with Grecian .• 
He^orh great Frights^ and Priam^s Speeches, 
And tke defcribe Achilles^ Breeches, 
How ftrong he was when he did. grapple. 
And if Tydid¥s* Horfc were dapple : 
Tell me, I fay, of Paris* LechVy, 
The Grecians Quarf el, and Iheir Treach'ry, 



« tnfelix ti\dOi>i(mg/im(fue hihhat amqrem\ 

a Multa fuper Pr iamo rogitans, fupfr HeQore multa ; 

Nuncy quibus Auroras veniffetfilius arti/us \ 

Nunc, quaksDiomedk e^ui ; nunef quantus Achilles: 

Imo age, fcf a prima die, kcfpes, arigine n^bis 

InJtdiaSi inquit, Danajim, cafujque tuorum, 

Errorefque tuos : ^ rYouf 
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Your Challenges, your Fights, and Battles, 
And how you loft your Goods and Chatties, 
And to what Places you have wander'd. 
E'er fince you were fo bafely fquander'd : 
All thefe Things would I know moft duly. 
Then tell me fpeedily and truly. 



The End of the Firft BOOK. 
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The Fourth &ook« 

' ^ ■ ■ ■ ' ■ ■ ■ I f 

[ N this Fourtii fiook i we find itwritte«> 
That D/V# Ogeen was deeply fmitten | 
Much taken with the TrojanU Perfon> 
Than which a properer wasfcarce ones 

Much of his Breeding did (he reckon ; 

But that which ftab'd her was his Weapon-; 

For which ihs did fo fcald and burni 

That none bnt he could ferve her turn. 

* The Sun, that fpruce light-headed FeUow» 

With frizel Locks of fandy Yellow, 

» At Regina grans jamdudumfaucia curi 
Vulnus alit venhf et cctco carpitur igni. 
Mult a viri virtus ammo, muhi/que recur fat 
Gentis bonoSf barettt infixi pe^ore vultu/p 
Verbaque ; nee placidam membris dat euta quietm. 
* Poftera Phoebci lujirabat lampade terras, 
Humentimque Aurora polo dimoverat umbra m ; 
C^mfti unanlmem alhquitur male/ana forortm. 
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The Windows crept by Radiation, 

Like Son begat in Fohiication, 

When Did^t mad to ^o- to Man, 

Juft thus befpoke her Sifter Nan : 

» Pve been aM Night (quoth Ihe) my Nancyy 

So ftrangely troublM in my Fancy, ' 

I could not reft till Morning-peep, 

Odd Dreams have fo difturb'd my SFeep^: 

* What a ftout Stripling's this Mneast 

That thus has crofs'd the Seas to us : 

I do believe, nay, cbre fwear for bim>- 

No mortal Woman ever bore him r - - — 

3 But fome great Lady in the Sky«. 

That nursM him up with Furmity. . • 

I hate a bafe cowardly Drone, 
Worfe than a Rigil with one Stofte : 
But this bold Trojan I delight in, 

4 How bravely does he tatk of Fighting ? 
I tell thee, Nancy, were't not that 
Folks would be apt to talk and prate. 
Should I fo foon new Suitors have, 

5 My Hufband yet fcarce cold in's Grave ; 



I Anna/oror, qua me fufpenfam infomnia Urrentt, 
^ H^'it novm hie no fir is fucceffit fedibus ho f pes! 
^emfefe oreferens! quamjorti pe^ore, ^ armisf 
3 Credo equidem (nee vana fides ) genus ejfe Deorum, 
Degeneres animos timer arguit, ^ tieu quibus ille 
yahitus ,'atis ! ^a belJa exbaufia cafietiat /- 
S N^ cui me vinclo ^vellem fociare jugali, 
Pofiquam primus amor deceptam morte fefe\liP\ 
Si non pertafum thalamic tedaque fuijfet, 
Hutc uni for Jan potui fuccumbere cuip^g. 

And 
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And were I not with my firft Honey 

Half tirM as 'twere with Matrimony 4 

I could, with tliis fame Youngfter till. 

Find hi my Heart to try a Fall. 

» I muft confefs, fince that fad Scafon 

Pygmalion cut my HuAand's weafon : 

This only, (not to mince the Matter) 

Has made my Jiggambob to water : 

* But may I firft, I Jove implore. 

Sink thorough this my Chamber-floor, 

Down quite into the Ceflar's Bottom, 

E'er I commit the Thing you wot-on ; 

Or any Thing by Luft^s Suggeftion, 

3 That my good Name may bring in qucfiion. 

4 Which faid, (he wept in manner ampler, 
Than Girl n^w whipt for lofing Sampler. 
Nan in her Anfwer was not long^' 

For nimble Baggage of her Tongue 

She was, (as fome would fay that knew her) 

As was in that and next Town to her. 

5 O Sifter dearer to me far 
Than Sunfhine Days inHarveft are: 

J Anna (fatehor enim) mi/eri foft fata Sichsei 

Conjug'tSfii fparfosfraterna citde Penates, 

Ssltif bic inflexitfevjus^ imi^mihnque labantem 

Impulit ; agnofco veteris ^eftigiafkmma, 

a Sed mAi vel tellut optem pri^s ima debifcat^ 

Vel pater omnipotens adigat me ' ■' ' 

3 Antepudor quam te violem,aut tuajura refoham: 

^ Sic effata^Jinuni lacbrymis implevit obortis, 

5 Anna rtfert 5 luce magii dile^afirori, 
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i Wilt thou (quoth (he) O Woman wood. 

Still flop the Current of thy Blood, 

And lofe the Time, by vain Pretences, 

Of making pretty Boys and Wenches ? 

Wilt thou cut Faces evermore. 

For Hufband dead as Nail and Door ? 

Doft thou believe, thou puling Thing, 

* That dead Folks care for whimpering ? 

3 'Yield, and be nought at laft, y'have plaid 
The Fool too long, here be it faid. 

And flood too much in your own Light, 
Or long enough ago you might 

4 Have match'd yourfelf, and that well too. 
To rich and proper Men enough 

What though you have faid many nay, 

Yea, and burnt Day-light, as we fay, 

Goodman larbas here hard by. 

And others of gbpd Yeomanry, 

That might have pa(sM : becaufe, forfooth. 

They could not pleafe your dainty Tooth ; 

5 Muft you dill mince it at ibis rate. 

With one you twitter to bie at ? 

^— ^'^^^^— — — ■ ■-■■■■ I ■ i»i^—— — ^ 

^.Soliuu pirpeiud nusxms. curpirc juvAtkiaf 
Nee dulees natos, Fetter is nee prcemia noris f 

* Id einerenif aut manes credis curare Jepultas f 
3 EJIq ; a gram nulli quondam flexure mariti ; 

^ Non Lybiae, non ante Tyro ; defpe^us laibas, 
Du^orefque alih quos Africa terra triumpbis 
Dives alit : 5 Placitoqus etiam pugnabis amorif 
Nee venit in mentem, quorum confederis arvisf 
Hinc GetuU urbfs, genus infuperabik belh, 
Ef Numida in/rani cingunt, fj inbojpita Syrtss; 
Hinc ' ' ■ ' 
Bar cat " - You 
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You ne'er confiderM what a Throng 

Of faucy knaves you live among» 

Bafe ill-bred cheating forry Currs, 

Rafcak as falfe as Moorlanders, 

Such Fellows, as I g-eatly doubt me. 

If you no better look about ye^ 

And leave this, foolifh twittte twattle. 

To match with one will tent your Cattle^ 

Will in ihort Space not leave a Goofe, 

Turky, or Hen about the Houile : 

Your Brother too, he fwears and curies 
About his Money-bags and Purfes, 
a I do believe that Jove and Junoj 
(Whom all the World, and I, and you know) 
Have ever been your faithful Friends, 
For fome moft feciet courteous Ends, 
Over blue Neptune'^ bouncing Ferries, 
Have hither fettt thefe Trofan WherrieSk 

Oh, were thefe Trojans nnarry'd to us. 
How oft and ably would they do us ! 
3 What a fine Town would ours be then. 
How bravely ftor'd with lufty Men ! 
Then, without any more ado. 
Sifter, fay Grace, and fo fall to : 
They in good Manners, Ten to one. 
Will make an OflFer to be gone : 
And rather truft their rotten Barges, 
Than ftay to put you to more Charges ; 

' Germ^niqu4 mina^ ? 

* Dsfj equidem if^fpUlbus reor^ 6f Junme fe^undi 

Hue cursMm Uiacas vento Unuijfe carinas. 

3 ^afn.^UMrl^gmJiOrorb,anccernesl qu^p/urger^nsgna 

Conjugio tali I Teucr&m comitantibMS arm^ 

tunica fe quantis attolUt gloria rebus I B- 
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1 Butyou may make' 'eiriy at Commandf 
As eas'ly flay as kifs your Hand. 
* Can you not tell 'em that the Weather 
•S too cold or hot, (no Matter whether) 
Their Scullers torn and fliaiter*d fo. 
That they muft mend *em e'er they go ; 
Andf in Conclufion, with good Reafon> 
Wifli 'em to exped a better Seafon ? 

3 With fuch-like Documrats as thefe are> 
Which the young Slut knew beft would plea fe her> 
Nancy fo tickl'd up her Grace, 

That Dido fcarce knew where (he was. 
Nay, fome affirm a dangerous Mattert 
She'd much adqi to hold her Water ; 
And counfel'd in that tempting Strain^ 
J wonder how (he Could contain ; 
But certain '^is, that this Advice 
So wrought upon this Widow nice, 
That (he, who Maid, Widow, and Wife, 
Had priz'd her Honour 'bove her Life ; 

4 Now car'd no more for her good Name, 
Than any common Trading Dame* 

5 But to the Church (forfooth) anon. 
That Matters might go better on. 



» Tu modo r-— 

Indulge bofpitiof caufafque inne^e morandi: 
% Dum pelago defavit byems, et aquofus Orion, 
Sluajfataque rates y et non tra^iabile caelum. 
3 His di^is incenfum animum infiammavit amortj 
Spimque dedit dubia 4 mentis fohitque pudorem. 
S Principio Delubra adeunt^ pacimque per aras 
ExquirUnt.^^'^ 

Like 
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(Like People o'th* Fanatick fry, 

Whofe SanSity's Hypocrify) 

They muft, and flipping on their Pattens, 

They went, as who fliould fay, to Mattcnsc 

Thither now come, fair Dido fquati 
Her Bum on Haflbck made of Mats : 
For you muft know, as Story fays> 
Queens, like the Godly in thefe Days, 
In Manner infolent and flighty, 
Difdain'd to kneel to God Almighty. 
But Annaj who was but a Spinfter, 
Kneel'd low on Stones at hard as Flints are I 
Their Eyes they roU'd, and bow'd their Bodies 
To this, and th' other God and Goddefs, 
" To Ores J Pbttbus, and Lyetut, 
And twenty harder Names than * Tbe^as. ♦ J Figure 

But Juno had moft Veneration, fo now, that 
As flie was Queen of Copulation, modern Au^ 
Prayers being done up Dido rofe, ihdr; have 
And to the Prieft demurely goes ; yet no Name 
She gently pulls him by the Garment, for it. 
The rev'rcnd Type of his Preferment, 
And with moft gracious Looks and Speeches# 
To borrow a Word or two befeeches. 
The Prieft bow'd low, in aukward wife. 
As 'tis, you know. Sir Roger^s Guife, 
And, in obfequious Manner, told her. 
Her Grace with him might make much bolder. 
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' Had (kill in Phyfick, and was able 
To tell Folks Fortunes by their Table. 
Him (he conjures, intreats, and prays. 
With all the Cunning that (he has, 
Greafes his Fift ; nay more, engages 
Thenceforth to mend his Quarter's Wages, 
If he would but refolve the Doubt 
That (he then came to him about. 
But't had been vain, had he been wifer. 
Or to inflruS, or to advife her. 
* Alas, poor Prieft I how fruiilefs is't 
To judge by Pbys^nomy or Fiji^ 
Or what do Prophecies avail. 
When Wotnen have a Whi(h i'th Tail ? 
Didoy for Love, in woeful wife. 
Bubbles, and boils^ and broils, and fries,' 
And in her am'rous moods and tenfes, 
Ev'^n like one out of all her Senfes ; 
About the Town (he runs and reels. 
With all the School-boys at her Heels : 

So I have feen in Paftures fair. 
Where Cattle educated arc, 
^ An Heifer young, when (he doth itch, 
With Gad'bees flicking in her Breech, 
From (hady Brake on fudden rife. 
And with her Tail ereS to th' Skic?, . 



• Spirantia eonfulit exta. 



* HeUi vatum ignara mentes ! quid vota furentemjf 
^id delubra juvant ? eji mollis flamma medullas 
Inter eay iS tacitum vivitfuh pe^ore vulnus. , 

3 Uritur infelix Dido, totaque vagatur 
Vrbejurens, A ^alis conje^d cervafagittdf 
^am procul — • — Run 
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* Run through the Fields with Friflcs and Kicks^ 

In various Capreols and Tricks, 

Some Eafe, poor Thing, alas ! to find ; 

ft When, lo! the Sting (licks faft behind : 

One while flie takes her 3 lufty Lover, 

Meaning her Paffion to difcover ; 

She leads him out from Place to Place, 

And (hews him all that e'er (he has ; 

Difclofcs all her (ecrct Wealth, 

And fays, if Jove fend Life and Health, 

That (he (though fimply there fhe (land) 

Will make that Living as good Land, 

If (he continue but a while on't. 

As any lies within five Miles on*t. 

Then Ihe 4 begins to mump and fmatter. 

Willing to break into the Matter, 

And a(k the Queftion, when (alas 1) 

To fee how things will come to pafs. 

When (he moft fain would^ break her Mind, 

She fooner could by half break wind. 

Than fpeak a word : Virtue forfooth, 

And Modefty fo ftoppM ker Mouth ; 

S Over and over then (he treats 

Him, and his Mates, with fundry Meats, 

Whilft Trojans round bcficge h«r Boards, 

Merry as Gceeh, and drunk as Lords, 



— *— * Ilia fug^ fy has fait ufjue per agr at. 
— —- a Haret lateri letbalis arundo, 

3 Nunc media Mnt^n fecum per mcenia duett f 
Sidoniifque oftentat opes^ urbemque paratam. 

4 Incipit effarU me^diique in 'voce rejijiit^ ^ 
tfunc eadem, labente die, convivia quart t i ,,, 

D a When 
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When, fure as e'er they fit at th' Table, 
» She calls again to hear Troy^s Fable : 
Nay, lov'd it fo, that (he, 'tis faid. 
The Ballad then of Troy-Town made. 
We owe her for't, and let us pay't her; 
Who Engli(h'd it, was her Tranflator. 
% Now when, with raking up the Fire, 
Each one departs to Bedford/hire ; 
And Pillows all fecurely fnort on. 
Like Organifts of fam'd Hog's -nor ton : 
J Didoy poor Queen, alone doth He, 
Dreaming of true LoveV Pbys^nomy ; ' 

And in that Hunaour fhe the fmall 
A Afcunius takes, Troy^s Juvenal ; 
And in her Lap, on Tuft of Sorrel, 
Laying the little wanton Gorrel, 
Oft would Ihe fighing fay. This Lad, 
Ob that be were but like bis Dad t 
This Life the woeful Dido led. 
Eke at her Board, and eke at Bed ; 
$ Her Houfewifery no more regarding. 
Neither her Spinning nor her Carding : 



I IliacSfque iteritm demens audire labores 
Expofcitf fendetque itertim narrantis ab ore. 
* Pojif urbem digrej/f, lumenque obfcura vicijfim 
Luna premit, fuadentque cadentia fydera fomnos : 
$ Sola dono mceret vacua ^ fir at tf que r elicit 
Incubat '■ » .■ ■ i i ^ i ■ ■ 

4 Aut gremio Afcanium genitoris imagine captg 
Detinet, infandum Ji fallere pojftt amorem. 

5 New cceptic ajfurgunt turres ; non armajuventut 
Exereetf portufve^ aut propugnacula bello 

Tuta par ant 5 Pendent opera interrupt a^ mimeque 
Murorum ingentes, aquatique machina c4elo, 
Symfimul ac tali perfenfit pejle teneri But, 

.^^ ' "^ Digitized by Google 
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Zhdtj Jzfccvers ber Itkrvta^rr^neoj- to her J^fter I^ancy 
Jnrw cUfeourfe^ l^nzuF al^out unitina Ihdo and ^nta^and 
c/jntrwtith an 4>mfertunityyortbeTnt/yrnake trial kc . 
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But, like a D^me of wits bereaven. 

Let all Things go at fix and fevcn. 

Which when Queen yuno (for thefe two 

Were Clove and Orange you muft know) 

Perceiv'd, and that, than blind Cheeks blinder. 

She threw all Care and Shame behind her : 

She Fenus in thefe Words accofls, 

» You and your Son may make your Boafts, '- 

With Shame enough, that God and Goddcft, 

Like fubl unary Bufy-bodies, 

To make a Woman light as Feather, 

Do lay your learned Heads together, 

* 'Twas not for nought that I was ever 
Afraid of you two coming hither : 
You and ybur little blinking Urchin 
Againft thi? Town have ftill been lurching. 

3 But when (hall we give o^er'-this Pother, 
And leave off vexing one another ? 

Be thou but mine, I'll be thy Friend, 

4 Let's marry 'em, and there's an End, 
Thou haft thy wifti, thy little Archer 
Has made our Dido mad as March-hare. 

Char A Jovh conjuXy nee famam objlarefunri ; 
Talibus aggreditur Venerem Saturnia dl^is : 

* Tuqufypuer^ue tuus : magnum^ (^ memoraitle tii" 
Una dolo dhumyjijamina vidfa duorum efl. " [men^ 

* Nee me adeo falliti veritam te mctnia nojiray 
Svfpe^as bahuijfe domos Carthaginis alta. 

$ Sed gufs erit modus ? nut quo nunc cert amine tanto? 
4 ^in potius p4i£ematernam9 pa^ofque Hymenaot 
Exercemus ? babes f tot a quod mente petifli. 
Ardet amans Dido, traxitque per off a fur or em > 
Communem bunc ergo populum paribufque regamui 
Aujpiciu . D 3 ,,,,,,Goo^^^^ 
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Then let us all old Quarrels quit. 

Leave being fuch a peevifli Tit : 

' Troy Lads fhall marry Tyrian Lafles, 

And we will be as merry as paffcs. 

* VenuSi who knew (he did but glaver. 

For all the fine fmooth Words Ihe gave her. 

And proffer'd Lovers not worth a Cow-turd, 

(You know) if fpoke but from Teeth outward, 

3 Like cunning Quean in Smiles arrayM her. 
And in her own Coin thus (he paid her : 

O Juno^ Queen, Jove''^ Bedfellow, 
Who here above, or who below, 

4 With thee would quarrel or contend. 
And not ftill reft thy loving Friend ? 

I like the Motion well,' but that 

5 There's one main Thing I (tumble at ; 
And that in downright Truth is this, 
(Joveh pardon if I think amifs) 

I am afraid (this Doubt I put ye. 
Indeed, Paw now, is fomething fmutty) 
But I the Scruple muft not fmother ; 
Women, you know, to one another 
May freely fpeak (and here be^t faid, 
'Twixt you and me) Pm fore afraid. 
My Son's fo big, (which rarely falls) 

About his ■ and Genitals, 

- ' 

» — — Liceat Phrygio yfr-u/Vf marito^ 

DoiaUfque Sua Tyrios permittere dextra. 

a OIU (fenftt enimjtmulata mente locutam) 

3 Sic contra efl ingrejfa Venus ■■ ■ 

^ i ■ I ■■■ -iljiis talia demens 

Abnuat? aut tecum malit contendere bello ? 

5 SimodOf quodmemorasy fa^um Jortuna fequafur : 

Sed fails incerta feror : 5/ Jupiter unam,ooQ\^ 

EJTeveUt^^^^^^^ ^ That 
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That I am half afraid left he 

Should chance to fpoil her Majefty. 

J At that Queen Juno fmilM, and (aid. 

Of that (Wench) never be afraid. 

For if they once do come together. 

He'll find that Dido*s ftreching Leather : 

If then that Dido and his Soni 

To do as other folks h ave done, 

* Thou give Confent : (mark) and in few Words, 

Which (hall be friendly Words and true Words \ 

ril tell thee how I've caft about. 

And jaid a Plot to. bring 'em to't •• 

3 To-morrow e'er the Sun (Heav'n blefs him) 
Can fee to rife, at leaft to drefs him, 
JEneas and the Queen have made, 

(The Queen and he, I (liould have faid) 
A Match to go, after her Wonting, 
Into the Woods a Squirrel-hunting : 
Now I, whilft all on ev'ry Side 
The Thickets round are occupy'd, 
And eagerly their Game are following,'' 
As Hunters ufe, whooping and hollowing, 

4 Will caufe big-bellied Clouds to pour 
Upon their Coxcombs fuch a Shower, 



' » Tumjic excepit Regia Juno, 



Mecum erit ijie labor ; 

■ * Nunc J qua rationed quod inflate 
Confieri paffttf paucis ( advert e) docebo, 

3 Fenaium iEneas, unhque mijerrima Dido, 

In netnus ire parang uli primus crafiinus ortus 
Extulerit Titan, radiifque retexertt orbem, 

4 His ego nigrantem ^ommijla grandine nimbum, 
Dum trepidant ala, faMfque indfgine cingunt, 
Defuper infundam ■ ' * 
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And will with Hail and Rain fo clout 'cm, 
They'll not have one dry Thread about 'em. 
» Befides, fuch Thunder-claps Ihall burft out. 
As fome of 'em (hall fmell the worfc for't. 
« Trojans and Tynans helter-lkeltcr. 
Will then all run to feek for Shelter. 
Then each one ther^ will fliift for one. 
And leave the Queen and him alone. 
3 Dido and Dildo, in this Cafe, 
Shall find a Cave, as fit a Place 
For fuch an Ufe, fo fine and dark^ 
That, if jEneas be a Spark, 
They there, in fpite of all foul Weather, 
May take a gentle Touch together : 
So each of other may have Proof, 
^ And marry after time enough. 

Venus f who very well could fathom 
The Bottom of this fubile Madam, 
Soon fmelt her Praflice, and her Art^ 
As firong as (he had let a Fart : 
Yet, that (he might her Malice blind. 
And fit the Lady in her kind, 
^ She feems her free Confent to give. 
And trips it laughing in her Sleeve. 



^' J Et tonitru ccelum omne ciebo. 

* Diffugient comites, 0? no^e tegentur opaca. 

^ Speluncam Dido, dux ii Trojanus eandem 

Devenient : aderoy W , tuaft mibi certa voluntas^ 

Connubib jungamjiabili^ " ■ 

■' ' '■' 4 propriimque dicabo : 

Hie Hymenaus erit ■ 

•— % Non adverfata petentl 

Annuit, atque dolts riftt Cytberea repertts. « Mean 
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« Mean while the Sun, as it his Courfe is. 
Got up to drefs and water's Horfes ; 
When out the merry Hunter's come. 
With them a Fellow with a Drum ♦ * if very ne^ 
Your Tyrian Squirrels will not budge elfe, eejfaryln^ 
Well arm'd they were * with Staves and firument | 
Cudgels; in Squirrel 

Tykes too they had of all Sorts, 3 Bandogs, bunting. 
Curs, Spaniels, Water-dogs, and Land-dogs, 
^ Thefe, for the Queen expeSing, tarry, 
Who longer lay than ordinary ; 
For (he at Night could tike no Eafe, 
She had been bit fo fore with Fleas. 
5 Her Mare well trapp'd, of her own fpinning, 
Ty'd to the Pails, flood likewife winniag ; 
For why (as Poets fing the Fable) 
Her Foal was bolted up i'th* Stable. 
^ At lad fhe faHies from the Houfc, 
As fine and briik as body-loufe. 
7 She Hood and fafeguard had bran new. 
The lace was yellow. Cloth was blue ; 



I Oceanumintereafurgens Aurora reliquif^ 

It port is y jubare ex$rtOy deh^ajuventui. 

Retia rafUy plaga • 

* La to venabula ferr$f 

» 3 odora canum vis. 

4 Reginam Tbalamo cun^antem, ad timina primi 

Peenorum expe^anf, ■ ■ 

■■ 5 OJlrSque injignis fcf aur9 

Statfonipesy ac frana ferox fpumantia maniit. 

6 Tandem progreditur — — 

7 Sidoniampi^Q fblamydem circumdata limbo : 

D 5 . Fall 
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Faft to her Girdle ty'd with Thong, 

» A Bunch of Keys compleatly hung : 

For why, well knew the thrifty Queen^ 

That Servants ftill have flippVy been : 

Which made her careful of her Pelf, 

Evermore keep the Keys herfelf. 

a With her lulus came, that Strippling, 

A youth e'en fpoilM for want of Whipping ; 

For's Father, and his foolifh Grannam 

Had ever made a Wanton on him : 

3 But when his Sire appearM in play. 
Mounted upon his Galloway, 

'Tis faid by fome that better knew him. 
The reft look'd like Tooth-drawers to him : 

4 No fprightly Groom fo trim and trick is. 
That juft upon- Preferment's Prick is, 

5 As was /EneaSf Stories fay. 
When clad in Clothes of Holy-day, 

His Breeches, fav'd from Troy^s Combuftion, 
Were Kendal; and his Doublet Fuftian ; 

* Cut pbaretra ex aur§ -~ 
Aurea purpureamfubne^it fibula mejiem, 
^ — a y litiut Jidlu^f 
. 3 ip/e ante alias pulcberrimus omnes 

Infertfefocium iEneas — — 
4 Hualisy ubi bybernam Lyciam, Xantbique fiuenta 
Deferitf ac Delum maternam invijit Apollo, 
InjUuritque-^borof ; 
p— - — 5 Molltque fiuentem 

Frondtpremit crinemfingenst aique impUcat auro : 
.—- ^ Hand illo fegnior ibat 
iEneas : tantum egregio decuf cniM ore. _. , , , 

Pink d 
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PinkM with moft admirable Grace, 
And richly laid with green Silk -lace. 
' Athwart his brawny Shoulders came 
A Buldrick made, and trimmM with th* lame ; 
Where Twibil hung, with ba&et hilt. 
Grown rufty now, but had been gilt; 
Or guilty elfe of many a Twack, 
With Dudgeon Dagger at his Back, 
Upon his Head he wore a Hat, 
Inftead of Sattin, fac'd with Fat, 
Which, being limber grown, we find 
Moft fwafhingly pinned up behind j 
With Brooch as gaudy and as tall 
As ev'ry foremoft Horfe of all. 
In beft Apparel thus array'd. 
They now begin their Cavalcade 
Towards the Woods,' * where be*ng e'er long 
Arrived, (for 'twas not paft a Furlong 
From Carthage^ as the Learned compute it. 
And let who has been there confute if) 
They ev'ry way difperfe themfelves. 
To watch the little nimble Elves ; 
As who (hould fay. Come this, or that Way, 
T'other, or any Way, have at ye. ** 

- The Drummer now 'gan lay about him. 
And all the People fell a fliouting. 
Such Peals they gave of Men and. Boys, 
A Man could hardly hear for Noife 5 
Nay, Dido Queen, they fwore that heard it. 
Shouted as loud as any there did. 

' Tela fonant bumeris ■ ■■■ 

* Pojlquam altos ventum in montes, atque inviafaxa, 

Ecceferafaxi deje^^vertice j ** _ ^ j _ 
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> The frighted Squirrels Stumps belabor, 

As they had dancM to Pipe and Tabof ; 

Skipping and leaping in their Dances 

Fro.Ti Tree to Tree o'er Boughs and Branches, 

Now on the utmoft Top, and then 

At oiic Leap at the Root agen, 

^ But young Jifcantus^ Hopes o'th' Houfc, 

CarM not for Squirrfeling a Loufe ; 

For he's, whilft they arc at their Chafe, 

Playirgat Hide and See} ^ or Bafe^ 

Anr.ong his Mates, and wi(h« rather 

(And fo the Stripling told his Father) 

For naughty Vermin that would bite him. 

Or Throttle Neft, thought did — 

3 Mean while the Clouds began to clatter. 
And to pour down whole Pails of Water ; 
The Thunder quite out-roar'd the Drum, 

4 And Hail-ftoncs, bigger than one's Thumb, 
Came pelting down. Then all, to fave *em. 
Ran as if twenty Devils drave 'em ; 



' Decurrirejugis \ alia de parte paten tes 
iTranJmittunt curfu camposy at que agmina cervi 
Pulverulenta Juga ghmerant, montefque relinquunt. 
» Jt puer Afcanius mediis in vallilus acri 
Gaudet equOf jimque hos curfu^ jamprafirit ilhs: 
Spumantemque dart (pecora inter inertia) votis 
Optat aprum aut fuhum defcendere monte leonem* 
3 Interea magno mifceri murmure calutn 
Jnfipit : — ^ 

■ '■ ■ 4 Infequitur ammifta grandine nimbus : 
Et Tyrii comites pajfimy y Trojana juventus, 
Dardaniufque nepos Veneris, diverja per agros 
Te^a metu petiere \ ruunt de montibus amnes 
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Whilft young Jfcaniui and his Mates 

Were wafliM and dafli'd like Water-rats, 

Fair Dido then, for all her Hoops, 

Bang'd her old\lare about the Stoops, 

And jogg'd her Buttocks, though a Queen^ 

For fear of being wet to th* Skin j 

Nay, e'en JEneas* felf, forgetting 

His Reputation, ihrunk i*th* wetting. 

And ran^ or would have done at leafty 

But that his Horfe, a fober Beaft, 

Proceeded (low, with Motion grave. 

And crav'd the Spur, in Care to favc 

His Matter's Neck, as fome fuppofe. 

Though his Care was to fave his Cloaths ; 

He fpurr'd, nor yet was Dido idle. 

For gingk gngle went her Bridle, 

> Till Fortune, or Dame Juno rather, 

Clapp'd 'em into a Cave together. 

The Cave fo darkfome was, that I do 

Think Joan had been as good as Dido : 

But fo it was, in that Hole, they 

Grew intimate, as one may fay : 

The Queen was blithe as Bird in Tree, 

And biird as wantonly, whilft he 

* By Hindlock feiziiig faft Occafion, i 

Slipp'd into Didoes Converfation : 

And, in that very Place and Seafon, 

'Tis thought jEneas did her Reafon. 



» Speluftcam Dido, dux y Trojanus eandem 

Deveniunt ; prima W TeJlut, pronuba Juno 

Dantjignum ■ 

* — Confcius ^tber 
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* This Sport of Mifchief miich was Caufe, 
For fweet Meat will have fower Sauce ; 
And ^hcy their Time in Cave fo fpending, . 
Beginning was of Didoes Ending. 

Her Majcfty now no more nice is ; 

* Nor feeks flie now, by fine Devices, 
To hide her Shame ; but leads a Life, 
As if they had been 3 Man and Wife. 

^ At this a Wench, call'd Fame, flew out 

To all the good Towns round about. 

This Fame was Daughter to a Cryer, 

That whilom liv'd in Carthage'ft>ire, 

5 A little prating Slut, no higher, 

When Dido firft arriv'd at T^yre, 

Than this — — ^ But, in a few Years Space 

Grown up a lufty ftrapping Lafs. 

A long and lazy Quean I ween 

She was brought up to fow nor fpin. 

Nor any kind of Houfewifery, 

To get an honeft Living by ; 

€ But faunter'd idly up and down. 

From Houfe to Houfe, and Town to Town, 



1 Ille dies primus htbi, primufque maJorum 
Caujafuit — — — 

._«,»—, * I<[eque enimjpeeie^ fam^e tnovetur, 
Necjamfurtivum Dido meditatur amorem, 

3 Conjugium vocat : hoc pratexit nomine culpam* 

4 Extemplo Lybix magnas it famaper urbeSf 
Fama — 

5 Parva met u prima ; mox fefe attollit in tiuras, 
Ingrediturquefolof £5* caput inter nubila condit. 
Mobilttate vigett virefque acquirit eundo, 

•— — ^— 6 Pedibus celerem> 6? pefnicibus alis ; 
r ^" — ^ ^ ■ ^ Cui ■— -*rr M visiles ocuji — :7^— To 
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To fpy and liften after News, 
Which (he fo mifchievoufly brews. 
That ftill whatever fhc fees or hears. 
Set Folks together by the Ears. 
> This Baggage that ftill took a Pride to 
Slander and backbite poor Queen Dido : 
Becaufe the Queen once, on DeteSion, 
Sent her to th* Manfion of CorreSion. 
» Glad (he had got this Talc by th* End, 
Runs me about to Foe and Friend ; 

3 And tells them that a Fellow dame 
From Troy, or fuch a Kind of Name^ 
To Tyrcy about a Fortnight fince. 
Whom Dido feafted like a Prince ; 
Was with her always. Day and Night, 
Nor could endure him from her Sight, 

And that 'twas thought (he meant to marry him. 

4 At this rate talk'd the foul-mouth'd Carrion ! 

5 At laft (he does t' larbas go, . 

^ She never in fuch Things was flow ; 

* Monjlrum borrendum ingsns : 

* Hac cum muUiplici popul^s ferm§ng repUbat 
GaudenSf * j . ' ■ 

3 Veniff^ iEneam Trojano dfanguine cretum ; 
Cui fe pulcbra vire digneturjungere Dido. J 
Nunc byemen inter fe luxu, quam longa, fovere, 
Regnorum immemores^ turpique cupidine captos* 

4 Hac pajpm deajceda virdm diffundit in ora. 

5 ProtinUs ad regent curfus detorquet larbam : 
^ Fama, malum^qido non aliud velocius ullum. 
Hie Ammone fatus — » 

Centum aras pofuit 

■ ■ ■■ ^ Pecudumque cruore 

Ftnguefolumi^variisfi^tsntialiminafirtis} 

And 
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And tells him all. Now this larbaff 

For Dido*% Love» was in a hard Cafe^ 

And had been long. Oft did he woe her. 

And did the bed he could do to her \ 

But ftill in vain he broke his Mindi 

'Twas throwing Stones agalnd the Wind ; 

For though the wife and healthy knew him. 

Dido had nothing to fay to him. 

'Tis true, the Field he had great Flocks on, 

Sheep, Goats and Cows, HorYes and Oxen i 

"VVith Money Store> and other Riches : 

But one foul Flaw he had in*s Breeches 

Spoil'd all ; for Ihe had heard the Thing. 

One Time as (he was gofliping. 

As in fuch Matters, while you live. 

Women will be inquifitive: 

Which was that he (as Story tells) 

A Rupture had in's Tefticles. 

Which was enough to make her hate him. 

Nay, e'en as it were abominate him. 

When Fame had told him of the TroJMftf 

I Jarbas took it in fuch Dudgeon, 

Such high Abufe, and evil' Part, 

He almoft could have found in's Heart 

T'ave ta'en hit Knife, and in that Paffion 

Whipp'd off his Tools of Generation, 
And thought to have don't ; but did not yet. 
Like one that had in's Anger Wit : 
But fince to.curfe it was no boot. 
Would try \f Praying would not do't. 
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* And therefore thus, iri heavy Ghear, 

Made his Cafe known to Jupiter .• 

» O Jupiter, moft great and able, 

Whofe Hcahh I cv'ry Day at Table 

Drink once or twice I Doft thou (O where is 

Thy Sight!) not fee what Doings here is ; 

t Shall we, when thou thunder'ft, doft thinks 

So as to fower all our Drink ; 

And when the Clouds in Storms do burfti 

Not care, but bid thee do thy worft ? 

4 A wand'ring Wcman that had fcarct 
A Rag to hang upon her •— *— , 
When fliecame hither firft> and wouM 
Have then been glad to — — for Food ; 
Is now, forfooth, fo proud (what elfe 1 
And ftands fo on her Pantables, 

5 That (he has faid me Nay moft flighty. 
And (on the very nonce to fpite mc) 

Has marry'd a fpruce Youth, they fay, 
(Whom fome ill Wind blew that away) 
One 'Squire Mneas, a great Keif, 
Some wandering Hangman like herfelf : 



« Dicitur ante aras ■ 

Mult a Jovem manibus Jupplex orafje fupinis ; 

a Jupiter omnipotenSf cui nunc Maurufta pi^is 

Gens epulatatorisy Lenaum libat bonorenif 

Jidfpicis hacf an te, genitor, ciimfulmina torques p 

Kequicquam borremus ? 

— - — • 3 Cacique in nubibus ignes 

T!errificant animos, £«f inania murmura mi/cent : 

4 Fceminay qua noflris errans infinibus ' 

•^ — ■ i Connubia noftra 

Reppulit, ac dominum ^nean in Regna recefit. 
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I And now this Swabber, by the Mafkins, 

Thunders up DMq*% Gally^alkins, 

Whiin I (for ftill thou dcafifh art to*t) 

May pray, and pray, and pray my Heart out. 

* Thus woefully larhas pray'd, 
Whilft Jwt heard every Word he faid ; 
And turning ftraight his Eyes to Tyrcy 
To look for Dido and her ^Squire, 
All in a Chamber finely matted, 
He very fairly' fpy'd 'cm at it 
At which, fs't were, foiaewhat in Fury, 
He calls his nimble Youth Menury^ 

3 And thus befpoke him : Sirrah, hear ye. 
Put on the Wings that ufe to hear ye. 
And cut away to Carilmge quickly. 

Where th' Trojan does with the great *—^*- lie. 

4 Tell him from me that his fmug Mother 
Did pafs her Word that he another 
Manner of Life and Convcrfation 
Should lead, and leave this Occupation. 



' Et nunc tile Paris — 

Rapto potitur ; nos munera templis 

^uippe tuts Jerimus, famamque fovemus inahem. 
a Talibus orantem dihisy arifque tenentem 
Audiit omnipotensy oculofque ad mcenia tor/it 
Regitty £if oblitos fama meJiofis amantes» 

3 Tuncjic Mercurium alhquitury ac taUa mandat: 
Vadcy age, nate, voca Zephyros, ilf latere pennrs, 
Dardaniumque ducem^ Tyria Carthagine qui nunc- 
Expe^at ' 

Jlloqueref £«f celeres defer mea diBa per auras. 

4 Non ilium nobis genetrix pulcberrima talem 
Promi/it"^ — 
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Or twice the Grecian Cavaliers 

Had beaten's Brain's about his Eftrs^ 

E*re this : And tell hini more, that he 

Who means to conquer Italy ^ 

Muft with his Work go thorough Stitches, 

And not run hunting after Bitches ; 

4 But if he will not venture's Pate, 
A Rap or two for an efiate. 

As by his Pranks it doth appear* 

5 Methinks tho' he might dt>*t for's Heir j 
e Afk what the Devil 'tis he means. 

To fpend his Time thus anu>ng<2ueans 5 

Not minding Mifchiefs, or Mifliaps, 

Nor fearing Z)/Wo's After-claps, 

7 Bid him be trudging, he were beft : 

If I come to him, Iproteft, 

I'll fend him packing elfe, fuch New- ways. 

He fliall remember me thefe two Days. 

® This f^d, Jove need not bid him twice. 
Away he trips it in a Trice, 



■ * Graiumque ideo bis vindicat armis. 

3 Scdfore^ quigravidam imperiisy belloque fremenUm 
Italiam regeret, genus alto a /anguine Teucri 
Proderety iS totum fuh leges mitteret orbem* 

4 8i nulla accendit tantarum gloria rerum. 
Nee fuper ipfe fua molitur laude laborem 

5 Afcanione pater Romanas invidet arces ? 

Nee prolem Aufoniam^ fc? Lavinia refpicit arva ? 

6 a^idjlruit^ aut qua fpeinimica in gente moratur ? 

7 Naviget : bac fumma eji, hie nojiri nuncius ejto. 
^ Dixerat, Ille patris magni par ere parabat 
Imperio 

9 ^ 
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9 To make tbcm ready to be gone : 

And firft his Pumps he faften'd on ; 

Which being nettly pinkM and cut. 

And finely fitted on his Foot : 

Had Wings ty'd on with Thongs of Leathtr, 

Or tacking Ends, I know not Wieth^r, 

Which he could Ry withal as well. 

As he'd been brought up to*t from the Shell 

' Then in his Hand he takes a thick Bat, 

With which he us'd to pUy at Kit-Cat, 

To beat Men's Apples from their Trees, 

With twenty other Rogueries ; 

Befides (45 Rake-hells will abufe Days) 

To throw at Cocks upon Sbrove-Tuefdayf» 

* Thusdight, he like a Partridge fprings. 
Cutting the Air with nimble Wings : 
'Twas well his Care had ty'd 'em faft, 
Elfe ten to one he'd flown his laft : 
No Swallow could have overgone him, • 
He flew as if a Hawk had flown him. 
Until he faw a very high Hill, 
A higher Hill by far than my Hill 5 
3 Atlas 'twas call'd, fo high a one 
That Pen-men'maure^^ a Cherry-ftone 

9 — — £t primum pedihus tahria nedllt 
A urea : qute fublimem alis^ fi'oe aquorajupra, 
Seu ierram rapido pariter cumflamine portant. 
« Turn virgam capit \bac animas tile evocat Orc^ 
Pallentesy alias Jub triflia Tartara mittitf 
Datfomnosy adimitque, ^ lumina morte rejignat^ 
* Ilia fretus agit v^entosy fcf turbida tranat 
Nubila I !■ 

Jamque solans apicemj y latera ardua cernit 

lands </«ri— -^— — 
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ComparM : You could not thruft a Knife 
'Twixt Heav'n and it, to fave your Life ; 

4 It props the Sky, as Virgil marks. 

Or elfe 'tis thought we (hould have Larks : 

5 Here firft did Mercury alight. 
To bait and reft him after's Flight ; 
Where having pruned his Heels a little. 

And fnaooth'd his Plumes with • fading Spittle, 

^ From thence he took another Freak, • ' jT/x roif- 

As if he meant to break his Neck. ceivedbe did 

7 Even as a Hawk hcrfelf doth carry tbMt lefun be 

F rom Kill-ducks Place to flop her Quarry : baited. 

So Mercury y to mortal View, 

Himfelf from Atlas headlong threw. 

Stones caft by fam'd Parijian Slinger, 

ComparM to him, would feem to linger ; 

And Arrows loos'd from Grub-Jire^t Bow 

In Finjburyf to him are flow : 

Nay, Lightning darted from above. 

With flaming Tail from angry Jove, 

Would in Comparifon appear 

To creep like lazy Loiterer. 

• The firft Place, after this Vagary, 
He lighted on, was Dido\ Dairy : 



►4 Calum quinjerticefulcit. 



5 Hie primum paribus nitens Cyllenius aJis 
Conftitit ; ^ Hinc toto pracepsfe c^rpore ad undai 
Mijit ; t Aviftmilisi qua circutn IHora, circum 
Fifcofos fcopuhsy bumilis volat aqu^ra juxta : 
Haud aliter terras inter ccelumque volabat 
Litus arenofum Libya, ventofquefecabat, 
• Vt primum alatis tetigit Magalia plantis ; 
JEnczmfundantem arces, ac teffa mvantem 
anfpieit.^^^ ' Whence 
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Whence he Mneas foon did fpy, 

Ordering her Highnefs* Husbandry : 

He took upon him as her Spoufe, 

And vapour'd like the Man o*th' Houfe ; 

For all that Time, as't came to pafs. 

In Quarrel high cngtgM he was. 

And ready in his Fumigation, 

(As Hiftorics do make Relation) 

To fall to Logger-heads, as't appean, 

With a few fancy Carpenters, 

Who building were an Houfe of Eafe, 

For Z>/W« in Neceffities : 

They would not follow his Advice, 

(As Workmen ftill are otherwife) 

Which made him foam and flirt out Spittle, . 

Becaufe they made the Holes too little* 

9 Down hanging by his Side he had 

A dangerous bright-brown flalhipg Blade ; 

»T had been new furbiftiM up at Tyre^ 

A better never pafsM the Fire. 

■ Upon his Back he had a Jerkin 

Lin'd through and through with fable Merkin, 
Giv'n as a prefent by the Queen : 
It had indeed her Hufband's been ; 
But neither by the Nap^ nor Tearing, 
Was it a Pin the worfe for Wearing. 
This (as of either Queen or King, 
Vile People will be cenfuring) 

I . 1 9 IlUJlellatusjafpidefuha^ 
Enfss erat « ■ 

■ ' I ^Tyr toque ardebat murice Lona 
Demijfa ex bumeris : Dives qua munera Dido 
Feccrah fcf tenui telas difcreverat auro^ 

Was 
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Was given £neas for a Charm, 

And though the Queen might think no Harm^ 

Yet fome have given a parlous Hint 

Of a ftrange hidden Virtue in*t. 

Equipp'd thus fine. Mercury found him, 

* And roundly in his Ears thus round him : 

Thou here thyfelf moft bufy makes. 
In building for the Queen a Jakes, 
But never think'ft, filch is thy Wifenefs, 
What will become of thine own Bufinefs ; 
The Thunder-thumper, who, by Thrcaves, 
Makes Men to quake like Afpen Leaves : 
3 He whom the reft o'lh* Gods do honour. 
Has fent me from Olympus^ Manor, 
To a(k thee what thou doft intend, 
Thy Time thus wickedly to fpend ; 
And loiter here like a Hum-drum, 
Not caring what thou doft, nor whom. 
^ He fays, though fearful as a Stranger, 
Thy Coxcomb fhoult not bring in Danger, 
To mend thy •State, not get thy Living 
By any honeft Way of thriving : 



« Continuo iwoadit t Tu nunc Carthaginis j//<# 

Fundamenta locat, pulcbrimque uxorius urbem 

Exiruis (beu) regni, rerumque oblite tuarum. 

Ipfe Deum tibi me claro demittit Glympo 

Regnator^ ccelum iS terras qui numine torquet, 

* Ipfe hac ferrejubet celeres mandata per auras : 

^idjiruis ? aut quafpe Libycis teris otia terris ? 

4 Si te nulla movet tantarum gloria terum. 

Nee Juper ipfe tua^^'^^^c. ■ ■ ■ ■ 

s H$' 
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S He thinks, though, thou might*ft take fome care 
Of him that is thy Son and Heir, 
And not thrafli here like Boor unworthy. 
When he has made Provifion for thee. 

^ Mercury vanifti'd, having fpokc as 
Y'have heard ; like any Hocus-pocus ; 
And homeward did forthwith afpire. 
Nor ever ftay'd to drink at Tyre. 

7 But Don MneaSi at the VifioHf 
Was in a very fad Condition ; • 
He could not fpeak to Foe or Friend, 
And eke his Hair did (land an End, 
So ftiff, it thruft his Hat fo far 
Above his Head into the Air, 
That a great Turkey might have flowm 
Betwixt his Bonnet and his Crown. 
Half frighted out on*s little Wit, 
« He now had Eggs (i^faith) o*th' Spit, 
Till he was gone : 9 But how (alas) 
To break the Matter to her Grace,. 
He knew no more, the bafhful Groom, 
Than did the furtheft Man of Rome, 

5 Afcanium furgentem, ^ fpes bitreils liili, 

Refpice cut regnum Italia^ Romanique Ullus 

Debenfur ■ 

■ I ^ Tali Cyllenius ore locutus, 

Mor tales vifus medio fertnone reliquit^ 

Et proculin tenuem ex ocults evanuit auram, 

y At vero ^neas afpeffu obmutuit amens^ 

Arreffaque borrore coma, y voxfaucHus b^ejit. 

• Ardet abire fuga ■ ■ 

9Hnf! quidagatf 

• Not 
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I Nor could he frame him to begin, 

T* appeafe that loving Soul the Queen, 

For nought more vexes Womens* Bloods, 

Than to be left fo in the Suds. 

lathis Quandary, fcratching's Pate, 

After a penfive long Debate, 

He calls, at laft, hb Fellow Rake-hells, 

1 And bids 'em get their Tools and Tacklot 

Aboard their Wherries, and be heedful 

To lay in all Things that were needful, 

Efpecially good Meat : 3 but flow it 

So fecretly, that none might know it ;' 

That, on Occafion, in a Trice, Sir, 

They might be gone, and none the wifcr ; 

And fince he humbly did conceive. 

To fteal away, and take no Leave, 

Would be uncivil, and enough 

To tear a Heart though made cff BufF^ '5 

He was refolvM to take the Queen, 

4 When fet upon fome merry Pin, 

And tell her plain, with Vows mod fervent^ 

He was her Grace's humble Servant. 



_— . I 6^0 nunc Reginam amhire furentem 
Audeat affatu ? qua prima exordia fumat ^ ^ 
Atque animum nunc hue celeremy nunc dividit iUuCy 
In parte/que rapit varias — >— 
t Claffem aptent tacit i,focios ad littora coganh 
Arma parent^ — i— 

3 Et qua fit rebus caufa novandis, ' 

Diffmulent ; fefe intereaj quando optima Dido 

Nefciaty'-^ — 

— — 4 Et qua moUiJJlma fandl 

Tempora y quis rebrn dexter modus — ^ 
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» But Didoj Carthage Queen (for who 

Can think to cheat a Woman fo ?) 

Was foon, I warrant you aware 

O'th* flippery Trick he meant to play her. 

'Tis true, (he ever had been jealous 

Of all fuch vagrant Kind of Fellows, 

And kept her Things fafe under Lock, 

E*er fince the dealing of her Smock ; 

But now, to add unto her Fear, 

She had it buzz'd into her Ear, 

* By that mifchievous prating Whore, 

FamCi that I told you of before ; 

3 Not, as they fay, out of good Will, 
But to be brewing Mifthicf ftill ; 
That he, for all his fair Pretences, 

4 Had greasM his Bk)ots, and wafliM hit Benches ; 
And now was ready fet on Wheels, 

To {hew a TiiiBble Pair of Heels. 
$ This fudden News, I do afUire ye. 
Put Dido in a defp'rate Fury, 
And made her friflc about and gad, 
That all her People thought her mad ; . 
Whilft (he from Houfe to Houfe did fly, 
' As ftic had run with Hue and cry. 



I At regina d9hs(qmsfallerepoffit amantem ?) 

* Prafenfit, mot u/que except t prima futuros, 

Omnia tuta timens — ^— 

•...^ 3 Eadem impia famafurenh 

Detulit — ^-— ■ . . 

^^ 4 Armari claffetn, curfimque pararu 

5 Savihnops animi, totimqueincen/aperurlfem 

Baccbatur-^^ ^^,^ 
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I Ev'n as a Filly never ridden. 
When by the Jocky firft bedridden, 
If naughty Boy do thruft a Nettle 
Umler her Dock, to try her Mettle, 
Does rife and plunge, curvet and kick. 
Enough to break her Rider's Neck ; 
Ev'n fo Qjieen Dido, at that Tide, 
Laying all Majedy afide, 
Play'd fuch mad Freaks, that vtrell were they 
Could faftcft get out of her Way. 
Thus flinging round from Place to Place, 
Atlaft, to make it (hort, her Grace 
Finds me, amongft a Crew of Mad-caps, 
jEneaSf at one Mother Red-cap'*^. 

Well ovcrta'n (quoth ftie) half weeping, 
^ Mneas^ thouVt a preciovs Pippin, 
To think to fteal fo flily from me. 
When thou haft had thy foul Willo'mc. 
3 Could not my Love (thoii Knave) have ftaid thee^ 
Nor yet the Promife thou haft made me : 
Nor that thou know'ft, if thou wcrt gone, 
My Work would all be left undone ? 
But that thouPt dink away, thou Varlct, 
Afld leave me tike forfaken Harlot ? 



— — " §ualis commoth excifafacrh 
Thyas, ubi auditofiimulant Trieterica Baccho 
Orgsa, no^urnufque vocat clamore Cytbaron. 
* tandem bis ^nean compellat vocibus ultra ; 
^ Diffimulare etiam fperdj}if perfide, tantum 
Poffe nejasy tacitdfque mea decedere terra A 
liec te nofter atnor^ nee te data dext^ra quondam 

^^ 
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1 In Winter too, o'er bluftVing Seas, 

When it 'twixt two a Bed doth freeze ; 

* What though thou hadft, as thou haft none, 

A Houfe to go to, of thine own, 

Coud'ft find yet in thy Heart to 'reave me 

Of thy dear Company, and leave me ? 

3 By this fait Rheum thou.feeft, that wets 
My Cheeks, and by thy Hand that fwcats. 
That bawdy Fift, tkat has been laid 

So oft, where now (hall not be faid ; 
I'mv brief, by the whole Matter's Carriage, 
And by the Earneft of put Marriage ; 
And by thofe fweet Delights we ftole, 
\Vhen the Rain drove me into th' Hole ; 

4 If that Bout pleas'd thee, or fince any. 
Which (jQve forgive us) hate been many, 
I do befeech thee, Trojan fine. 

Not to un4o both mc? and mine. 
5. For thy fweet Sake the knavifli Lybians, 
' The Tyriansy and vile Numtdians, 



» ^in etlarn hyberno tnolirh fydtre clajffm, , 
Et mediis properas Aquihtubus ire per altum, 
Crudelis? a Huidfi non arva alienay domofque 

Ignotas peteres f ^ [am^tfi 

Menefugis ? 3 Fer ego has lacrymasy dextr&mque /w- 
Per Conniihia noflra^ per inceptos Hymenals, 
A Si bene quid de te merui, fuit aut tibi quicquam 
Dulce'meum ; miferere domits labentis ; 

Oro^ft quis adbuc precibus hcusy ; 

5 Tf propter l/ibycac gentesy Nopiadumque Tyrartfif 
Oderey %f rn ft ryrii', te propter eundem 
^xtin^uffudor,-^^ 
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In the Midft of which is my Abode. 
Hate me, as one would haie a Toad. 
For thee I firft forewent all Shame, 
I And that I liv'd by my good Name ; 
And wilt thou, having fpent thy Ardors 
And eat me out of Houfe and Harbor^ 
» So bafely to my Foes betray me. 
And neither ftay with me, nor pay me ? 

3 No fooner (hall thy Back be turned. 
But all my Buildings fliall be burn'd. 
That Rogue Pygmalion will ha' me. 
Or elfe larbas here will ta' me ; 

If (as we oft have ventured it, 

I had but a big Belly yet) 

A Uttle Trojan coming ott. 

To play withal when thou art gone, 

Then let the Rogues do what they durft do, 

I (hould have fomething yet to truft to. 

Mneasy ta'cn thus bafely tardy, 

4 Turn'd pale, and like a ftick'd Pig ftar'd ye ; 
He could not ftand upright, but lean, 

One might have felPd him with a B^an ; 

£/, qua fold Jidera Mdibam, 
trior : 

* Cui me moribundam deferis, bofpes ^ 
3 ^id moror ? an mea Pygmalion dum mcenia fraUr 
Dejlruat ?. aut captam ducat Getulus larbas ? 
Saltemi Jiqua mi hi de te Jufcepta fuiffet 
Ante fu gam fobolesy Jiquis mibi parvulus anld 
Luderet ^neas, ■ 
lion equjdem omnino capiat aut deferta -viderer^ 

— 4 I He Jovis monitis immota tenebat 

Lvmina, y ebnixus curam fub corde premeba^. 

E 3 _ Nay, 
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Nay, he was ftruck fo at her SpocchcJ, 

Some fay he did defile his Breeches, 

His Bowels did fo yearn upon her,; 

But, being that niay wound his Honour, 

Pll not affirm it, but proceed. 

To tell you wh^t he faid and did ; 

Much was he mov'd at Dido*% Words, 

Which ftabb'd him through and through like Sword*; 

Much griev'd to fee her weep and fob fo, 

To throw aboul her Snot, and throb fo: 

But Merc^ry\ Meflagc more prevailing 

Than her Colloguing.or her Railing, 

After a many fine Good*morrows, 

' He thus began to falve her Sorrows : 

Should I (quoth he) O Queen, deny. 
That thou'rt the Flow'r of Courtcfy ; 
Or any Slandtrs vile contrive, 
I were the bafeft Knave alive. 
. I muft confefs, that thou, O Queen, 
To me, and to us all, have been 
More like a Mottier than a Friend, 
So much Pll fay, and there's an End ; 
% And if I ever do forget ye. 
Or fail to drink a Health to Betiy^ 
Let me be hang'd as high, or higher 
Than Top of Gartbage Steeple-Spire : 



> Tandem pauca refert : Ego te, qua pturimafand9 
Enumerare vales, nunquarn, Regina, negabo 
Protneritam ;—— • 

— '- n % Nec me meminiffe pigebit Elif«, 
Dvmwemor ipfe met, dum fpiritus b$s regetartuf. 

« Few 
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,1 Few Words are bcft ; if you'll be civil, 
ril tell the Truth, and (haim the Devil. 
* I ne'er had Thought, much lefs Defire^ 
Bafely to build a Sconce at Tyn*^ 
And fteal awny from thee, my Kfoney. 

3 But for the Thing call*d Matrimony, 
Although I did the Thing you wot, 
Jow be my Judge, I meant it not 5 
Indeed I took it for a Kindneft, 

To be familiar wkh your Htghnefs : 
But if I ever thought of other, 
Than on^ good Turq requires another ; 
Or on foch Terms e'er gave my Fift,. 
Pm th' arranteft Rogue that ever pift. 

4 I muft Gonfefs, that if it lay 

In my own Power, as ofie may fj|y. 
That I had fome good Bargain made. 
And bound my Son here to a Trade, 
Plac'd all my Followers, and therefore 
Had no one but myfelf to tare for \ 
I would as willing match with you. 
As any Woman- that I know : 

5 But, as Things ftand, I needs mud follow 
The Counfel of my Friend Apollof 

' Pro re pauca ioquar — *— 
— — a Nee ego banc abfcondere furto 
Speravi (nefinge) fugam — — 
■ 3 nee eonjugis unquam 

Pratendi tadasp aut ba^ ^Vi feeder a veni, 
-4 Me fi fata meis paterentur dueere vitam 
Aufpkm, iSfponte med fomponere cur as: 
i Sed nunc Ifaliam magnam Grynaeus Apollo, 
Italiam hycix Jujffere capeffere fortes : 
Hie amor, b^cixftria fff ■ " ,,.. 

E 4 ^^^ 
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Who fends mc Word I muft convey me 
To Lycia with all fpeed that may be. 
Where, by a dainty River's Side, • 
A Farm lies ready cut and dry'd, 
. Will hold both me and all my Meany, 
And cheap as forty Eggs a Penny, ' - 
There then, in downright Truth, do I 
Intend to live and occupy. 
I And if fo be that you, who are fage. 
Delight fo in your Town 6f CarJtbagt ; 
Why ftiould it be in ub fo great Sin, 
Who have na Houfe to thruft bur Pates in. 
To travel to a Foreign Nation, 
For fome convenient Habaation ? 
* I can no fooner go o'Nights 
To Bed {Jove blcfs us all from Sprights) 
But that, e're 1 can frame to fnore, 
My Father's Ghoft comes through the Door, 
Though (hut as fure as Hands can make it. 
And leads me fuch a fearful Racket ; 
I ftew all Night in my own Grcafe, 
So that your Maids may, if they pleafc. 
Wring from the Shirt wherein I wallow. 
Each Morning-tide as much good Tallow, 
As well would liquor all their Sandals, 
And make befide fix Pound of Candles. 

■ ■ I J! te Carthaginis arces 
PbaniJfantf'Libycaque afpe^us detinet urhis ; 
§lua tandem^ Aufonia Teucros conftdere terrdf 
Invidia eji? ^ nosfas ex t era quarere Regna. ^ . 
a Me Patris Ancbijaj quoties bumentibus umbris 
Nox operit terras^ quoties aftra ignea furgunty 
Admonet in fomnit 5 £? turbida terrei Imago ; 
Me puer AJcaniusy — ^ " And 
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And all this is to have mc gone. 

And not ftay here t' undo my Son : 

' Btfides, mot paft an Hour ago, 

Jove fent his LacqOey to me too ; 

I faw him fly, Pll*takc my Oath, 

(And Man has but ^is Faith and Troth) 

As plainly o*er your Dairy-Top, 

As e'er I faw him on the Rope ; 

And heard him fpeak as plain but e'en now. 

As 1 hear you, or you hear me now : 

3 Then let me be in much beholding 

Unto your Grace to leave your Scolding ; 

For I this Voyage undertake. 

Even like a Bear that's drawn to th' Stake, 

4 This faid, the Queen in wrathful wife, 
Rowling about her goggle Eyes, 
As ihe would throw 'um in his Face, 
Unto her. Fury thus gave Place: 

Stinkard (quoth (he) now thy falfe Heart 
Shews what a cheating Knave thou art. 
The Symptoms of a Rogue thou haft all. 
Thou a true Trojan^ thou a Rafcal ! 

, Nunc etiam inter pres divfim^ ^^vtmijfus ah ifffop 

i— — Celeres mandataptr auras 

Detain : ■ 

a Tejior utrumque caput ■ ■ 

— - Ipfe deum manifeflo in lumine vidi 

Intrantem mur$Sf vocimque bis auribus hauji. 

3 Define mique tuis incendere tique querelis j 
Ital iam non fponte fequor, 

4 Tali a dicentem jamdudam aver fa tuetuTf 
Hue illuc volvens ocuhf, totumque pererrat 
Lurijnibus tacitis, ^ fie accenja profatur : 

E 5 No 
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1 No Man or Woman of good Fafhiont 

E'er coupled for thy Procreation ; 

But whelp'd thou wert of Tinker's Bitch, 

Under fome Hedge, or in fome Ditch : 

Nay, ril not balk you. Sir; nor care. 

For all you look fo big, and ftarc : 

Let thy foul Hide with Malice burft, 

I do defy thee, do thy worft. 

* Inftead of fighing, in this Cafe, 

Full fowre thou belcheft in my Face ; 

And thou fo ftubborn art and canker'd. 

Thou (hed^ft no Tears, but Tears o'th' Tankard. 

Had'ft thou but counterfeited Paffion, 

To fignlfy Commiferation, 

Or ofFerM but a fowre Face, it 

Had been a Sign of fome foiall Grace yet : 

But, like a Logger-headed Lubber, 

Thou grinning ftafid*ft, and feed me blubber; 

3 And Jove nor Jano^ for aught I fee. 
Will neither of *etn both chaftife thee. 

4 There's no Trutli in this Age we live in ; 
A wand'ring Beggar hither driven ( 

Who had, when weak as he could crawl, 
$«Io Crofs to blefs himfelf withal ; 

I Nec fibi diva parens, generis nee Dardanus au^or, 
Perfide : fed duris genuit te cautibusborrens 
CaucafuSi Hyrcanaque admSrunt uhera Tigres. 
Nam ^utd dtjffimulo ? «' ' ■ 
« Numfletu ingemuit nofiro f numluminaflexit ? 
Num lacbrymas vffius dedit ? aut tniferatus amantem 
• 1 yamjam nec maxima Juno, [ejl f 

Nec Saturnius bac oculis pater afpicit aquis. 
4 Nufquam tuta^dcf. Eje£ium HtorCp egentem 
Except, ni n I have 
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I have receiv'd to Bed and Boards 

Feafted and clad him like a Lord^ 

I And (like a (imple hair-brainM Jade) 

This Youth hail Fellow with me made ; 

And noW| forfooth^ he, cannot (tay« 

Apollo bids hini run away ; 

a Nay, though I have, in frilly wife, 

CurM his Men's Scabs, and kill'd their Lice ; 

3 Yet having now fallen to his Lot, 
A good rich Farm lies piping hot. 
Should he day here, it would undo him^ 
And Jove has fent his Footman to him : 
As if the Deities were fo 
Cbncem'd, they'd nothing elfe to do. 
But fend their Lacqueys and their Pages, 
To him on How-d'ye's and Meflages. 

But I'll wafte on thee no more Breath, 
For whom the Wind, th|it fumes beneath* 
Is far too fweet : Avaunt, thou Slave ! 
Thou lying Coney-catching Knave, 
Be moving, do as thou haft told me I 

4 No- body here intends to hold thee i 

I Go: feek thy Farm, I hope 'twill be 
'th' very Bottom of the Sea ; 
m I Et regni demens in parte locavi : 
1-:^— Nunc au^r ApoHo. 
» Amijfam claffenif Jocios a morte reduxi. 
i Nunc hycfc fortes, nunc y love miffus ab ipfi 
Interpres Divumfert borridajujfa per auras j 
Scilicet injuperis labor efi \ ea cur a quietoi 

SoUcitat 

4 I fequere Italiam ventisy — • 

.,-...— Neque te teneo • 

■ ■' ■ s Pete regna per undas : 

Spero equidem mediisy ■■■ ' 

fr^t^liciu baufurum Uopulis^""^^ ^ ,Bitf 
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But {hould thou Tcape, and not in Dike lie, 

DrownM like a Puppy, as 'tis likely, 

Since in the Proverb old 'tis found, 

Wbo^s born h bang, nviU ne^er be drown'* d ; 

Yet (hould'ft thou not be miich the nigher ; 

« ril haunt thee like a going Firie, 

As foon as I can turn t'a Ghoft, 

Which will be in a Week at moft : 

Then in the midnight Sleep Pll wake thee. 

And ride thee worfe than any Hackney. 

ril terrify thee Day and Night ; 

Nay, if thou doft but go to 

There will I (land with flaniing Taper, 
To fizzle thy Tail in Read of Paper. 
* ril make thee rue the Time that e'er 
Thou cam'ft to play thy Knave's Tricks here. 
3 In Middle of this wrathful Speech, 
Down drops Queen D/do^oh her Breech : 
Her Mouth was ftopp'd and on the Ground 
She Silent lay in doleful Swound : 
Shut were her Eyes ; nor had (he Hearing 
"For what^Ew^tf/ was 4 preparing, 
Upon this pitiful Occafidn, 
To fay in's own Juftification. 



- ■ ■ > Sequar atris ignibus abfens ; 

Eti cumfrigida mors animd feduxerit artuSf 

Omnibus umbra loch aieroy^ — 

■ a Dabis improbe, pcenas, 

S His medium diflls fcrmonm abrumptt, (Lauras 

jEgrafugit. — — 

4 Lin J tens mult a m^tucunitantm^lS mult a parent em 

JDUerc. — — - 

.la 
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In hafte the Tyrians all advance 

To Vake her Grace out of a Trance ; 

They try'd to raife her in fuch fort 

As when Men cry, Le Corps eft mort : 

But here the charm would not prevail. 

They could not raife her from her tail : 

For though full light when her own woman. 

Yet, in this heavy dump, was no Man 

Could raife her up, though ne'er fo mighty. 

Sorrow had made her Bum fo weighty, 

5 At laft a crew of (trapping Jades, 
That were or fliould have been herMaids* 
Gathering her up, away conveyed her. 
And having in her own Bed laid her. 
With rugs they bolfter'd her about. 
To try if flie could fweat it out. 
a Mneasy though 'twas his Defire 
Something t'have faid m'ght pacify her. 
And though his Heart did bleed within him. 
To think of what had pafs'd between 'em, 
3 Yet, becaufe 'Jove fo loud did threaten, 
He fooner durft his Nails have eaten. 
Having fo terribly been chidden. 
Than not t'have done as he was bidden : 
Therefore in hafte his Hoftefs beck'ning, 
To come and bring 'um in a Reck'ning, 



» ' Sufpiciunt famula, collapfique membra 

Marmoreo referunt tb alamo j ft rafifque reponunt; 
% At pius lEnesLSy quanquam Unire dolentem 
Solando cupit^ i^ di^is avertere carat ; 
Multa geniensj magnique animum Idhefa^us amore : 

Juff'a tamen divfm exequitur^ — — 

•^ *^ ^ - ' Straight 
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Straight to the Wharf repairs the Hot-ihot^ 
I Without once calling for his Shot-pot. 

The Trojans now, by this Commiffionf 
Launch all their Boats with Expedition ; 
You now upon the Ocean might fee ; 
t The new-greas'd Wherries fwim moft tightly. 
They had new made 'em fine long Poles» 
New pitch'd their Oars> and made new Thoules : 
Though many Things were left undone, 

3 They were fo eager to be gone, 

4 Then might you fee 'em make their Sallies 
From Carthage-Town thro' Lanes and Alleys^ 
Stealing away, with lewd Intentions, 

To cheat the Tyrians of their Penfions, 
Fearing their Landladies would babble. 
And dun 'cm for their Quarter's Table. 

5 As Hedge-hogs when they go to th' Wood* 
To fetch a Hoard of Winter-food, 

Return well laden with their Vid'les, 
Fine yellow Crabs, ftuck round with Prickles : 
Ev'nfo theTriyiWi/, without doubt. 
Were at this Seafon hung about 

« Claffitnque reviftt. 

Turn vero Teucri incumkunt, H Utorecilfai 

Deducunt toto naves : 

*■ ■ * Natat iin£la carina : 

Fr^ndentSfque ferunt remos^ £jf roborafylvit 

Infabricata. ■ ■ - 

— — J Pugaftudio, 

4 Migrantes cernas^ Ut&que ex urbe ruentes^ 

5 Ac veluti ingent em formica f arris aceroum 
Cum populant, byemis memores, te^que reponunt : 
It nigrum campis Mgmen, pradimque per berbas 
Conve^ant calle anguji$^ pars grandia trudunt 
Obnixdjrumenta bumeris , pars ^— Goog Witk 
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With Fardlcs, Bundles, Bags, and WalletSf 

To cloath their Backs and feed their Palates. 

1 But what thought Dido in this Cafe, 

When thus (he faw them flink their Ways ? 

From Garret-window faw 'em row, 

And heard them ciying, EaftwardHoel 

a To fee how Love makes F©lk do Things^ 

Againft the Hair, againft the Shins ! 

For fhe, though full of Indignation 

To be forfaken in this Faihion ; 

And, had flic known but how to get him : 

Could doubtlefs without Salt have eat him : 

Yet, ne'erthelefsi, Love over-ruling, 

t She fell again to her old Puling ; 

And once more meant to try if Pity 

Would not recall him to the City. 

4 Look thee (quoih ftie) where he {my Nancy) 
Whofe able Parts I do much fancy. 

Has trufs'd up all his Tools together. 
To carry 'em the Lord knows whither. 

5 Hark how his Rabble Gang do fliout. 
And fliove a-ftcrn to haften out ; 

A rout of bafe unthankful Peafants ! 
The Devil cut their yelping Weazcns : 

1 ^h tibi nunc. Dido,, cernenti taliafenfui f^ 

■ Cum litora fervtre latB 
Profpiceres arce ex Jumma, totimque viderei 
Mtfceri ante oculos tantis clamoribus ecquor. 

» Improbe AMOR, quid non m$rtaUa pe^ora cogtsf 

3 Ire iterum in lacbrymas, i ter urn tent are precMnd4 
Cogitur^ ' ■ » 

Nequid inexpertum, frujlrd moriturgf relinquaU 

4 Anna, vides toto properari litore circHm. 

■ $ Vocatjam carbafus auras, 

tuppiiuf iS l^ti rrnut^ impofuere corenaf. .The 
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The brawling Rafcals egg him od. 

And make him madder to be gone. 

Had I once dreamt the Tearing Devil 

Could ever have been fo uncivil, 

Thus, like a Jade, to break his^ Tether, 

T fliould have kept my Legs together ; 

Or hav« made bold t* have ty*d him faftcr. 

To the due Limits of his Pafture : 

I But fincc he holds me at a Diftancc, 

I beg thy fifterly Affiftance : 

Thou know'ft the Temper of the Blood-head, 

And to a Hair canft fit his Pocket : 

l*herefore (dear Nancy) I implore thee. 

If e'er thouMt do any Thing for me, 

* Run to the Wharf with Might and Main^ 

And try to bring him back again : 

I promife thee, and if 1 break 

My Word, pray Jove I break my Neck, 

3 If thoa canft bring him to my Bow, 
'11 give thee for thy Pains a Cow. 

4 Tell lilm, I e'er had more Difcretion, 
Than to join Iffues with the Grecian : 



Sorer ■■ ■ ■ mifera hoc tamen unum 
Exequere, Anna, mibi j folam namperfidus ille 
Te colere, arcanos etiam tibi credere fenfus* 
Sola viri moller aditus, tff tempora noras. • 
a lyforor^ atque boJiemfuppUx affare fuperlum. 

3 Extremam banc oro veniam ( mi J er ere for oris) 
^am mibi cum dederis^ cumulata morte relinquam. 

4 ^on ego cum Danais Trojanum^x/Jr/W^r^ gent em 
Aulidejuravi, claffemve Jid Pergama mi/t : 

Nee patris Ancbifse cinereSi manefve revelti. 
'^ur mta di^a negat duras dmittere in ayra f 
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I neither did meddle nor make. 

But as tbey hrevS^d^ fo let them bake : 

Nor did I e'er make Skittle Pin-bones : 

Or Bobbins, of Ancbifes^ Shin-bones : 

Why fliould he then, without aH Scnfe* 

Thus ufe me like a Kitchin- Wench ? 

I I would but beg one Kindnefs from him : 

* I will no more claim Promifc on him : 

But only that he'll tarry.hcrc. 

Half, or a Qaarter of a Year ; 

Whereby I may, before he go, 

3 Weaii myfelf from a Bed-Mlow : 
Or (if my Conftitution can 

Not well fubfift without a Man) 
Until I can myfelf fupply. 
With one to do my Drudgery ; 
I'll afik no further Obligation, 

4 But let him to his Navigation ; 
He may to Latium then addrefs. 
And fwim or fink, all's one to Befs. 
g Scarce had the woeful Dido done. 
When Nan prepar'd hei; to be gone ; 
She tucks ber Coats about her Haunches, 
And to the Water-fide advances ; 

She tripp'd fo neatly to the Pier, 

It would have done one good to fee her : 

One would have thought (he'd gone in haftc 

Midwife to fetch, fhe went fo faft. 

^— 1 Extremumbcc mifera det munus amanti, 
a Nonjam cortjugium antiquum^ fu§d prodidit, oro ; 
Tempus inane peto^ requiem fpatiimqut ■ i " i ■ 
3 Dum me a me vi5lam doceat for tuna dolor e. 
^ Necpulcbro ut Latiofjrf^/, regnHmque relinquat. 

5 Talibus orabatf talefque mijerrima fletus 
Fertque, refertque foror ■ At 
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At lad (he came unto the Place 

Where Didoes dear jEneas was ; 

She found him fet amongft bis Mates> 

The reft o'th* Tryan Runagates, 

PuflPd like a Foot-ball with Vain-glory, 

Roaring and drinking tory-roiy ; 

Like one that knew a Pot i'th* Pate 

Would be a Mile or two o*th* Gate 4 

The Trojan had no fooner fpy'd her, 
But though he could not well abide her. 
Yet, 'caufe hc^ould part fairly with her. 
He al^'d what Wind had blown ber thither. 

She, putting Finger in the Eye, 
(As Women when they lift can cry) 
Told him in what a fad Condition 
Her Sifter was ; her laft Petition ; 
And pray'd him, as he was a true Man, 
Not to undo a proper Woman. 
^ But (he might e'en have fav'd her Juice, 
And kept her Tears for better Ufe. 
7 His Refolution ftill oppofes. 
He would go, *fpite of all their Nofes 5 ^ 

• And like to Hemp, which, as I take it, ^ 
The more you twift, you ftrongeft make it : 

• ^ Sed nut lis i lie move tur 
FletibuSi aut voces ullas trsiSiahiUs audit. 
" Lachryma volvuntur inanes^ 

7 Fata •hfiant^ &c. 

• Ac veluti anno/am valido cum robore quercum 
Alpini Borete nunc binCf nuncjlatibus iJlinc, 
Eruere inter fe certant, &c. 

Ip/a baret fcopulis^ &c. 

HaudfecUs affiduis bine atque bine Vidbus ier$t 

Tunditur, « ■ ' ^ 

Mens immota manetf ■■■■ Eir*n 
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Ev'en fo, the more {he try'd to twine him. 
She ftill more obftinatc did find him. 

9 Then Dido madder grew and madder. 
No friends flie had could now perfuade her ; 
She ftampMand ftar'd, as flic were Wood, 
And in her melancholy Mood, 
Calling to Mind, in woeful wife, 
Mneas and his Treacheries, 
Ifow often he had ftabbM her Honour, 
That men .would now make Ballads on her j 
She was rcfolv'd, without Delay, 
> Fairly to make herfelf away. 
And meant to put her Refolution 
Into mod tragick Execution. 

She had, alas I too juft Incitement ; 
Thus to prefer her own Indidment \ 
And Reafon good, by all Relation, 
Thus to proceed to Condemnation : 
For fuch Portents, and dire Prefages, 
As ftill have been Difafter's Pages, 
Foretold her Overthrow fo plainly. 
She faw t'oppofe it would in vain be, 

ft She calt'd to wafh, and do you think ? 
The Water turn'd as black as Ink \ 
And that by chance, being Churning-day, 
Her Cream moft ftrangely turned to Whey ! 

9 Tj/iw vero infelix fails exferrifa Dido^ 
' Mortem or at : tadet cceli convexa tueri. 
§^0 magis inceptum peragat^ lucetnque relinquatf 
* Vidit^ tburicremis cum dona imponeret aris, 
Horrendum di^u I latices nigrefcere facros ; 
fufiqui in obfccenum fe vertere vina cruorem. 
Hoc vifum nullif non ipfi effataforori. T^ 
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This Dido faw, but woqld by no Means 

Tell her own Sifter of the Omens ; 

But that which gave the moft Perfuafion, 

Unto her full Determination, 

Was this : She kept Skbaus^ Bones 

In a great CoflFer made o'th* nonce. 

As fundry others have done the like. 

By way of fuperftitious Relick, 

In a dark Cellar under-ground ; 

« From whence each Night adifmal Sound 

Pierc'd Dido^^ tender Ear, and wifti'dher. 

Nay, like a Hufband admonifti'd her. 

To fit her for her latter End, . 

For why, he told her as a Friend, 

That, in a very {hort Space, (he 

Should of this World no Woman be. 

^ The Scriecb-Owls too, were her Moleftcri, 

Who ftill were chanting out their Vespers ; 

3 Befides, (he had her Fortune told her. 

When 'bout fome Doz*n or fo, no .»lder ; 

That (he fliould but one Hiift).ind have, 

And after that, afcurvyKnave 

Should ftcal her Honour, like a Thief, 

And make her hang herfelf for Grief : 

Thefe fad Portents falling fo thick. 

And put on one another's Neck, 

1 Hinc exaudiri voces y y verba vocantis 
Vija viri ; nox cum terras obfcura teneret : 
a Solique culminibus ferali carmine bubo 

Safe queriy — 

3 Multaque praterei vatum pradi^a prhrunt 
Terribfli monitu borrificant. ■ ■ ■■ 

Put 
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Put the poor Queen befide her Senfe s. 
As a juft Plague for her Offences, 

4 She dreams Mneas now is going. 
Like a falfe Friend, to her Undoing, 
And that (he muft, when Trojan goes. 
For ever lofe her Play-fellows, 

Which to the Woman's Caufe fufikient. 

Let her be ne'er fo well condition'd, 

To raife her to Extravagancies, ^ 

When (he muft part with what (he fancies. 

5 Ev'n as a Bitch's Fury up is. 

When People come to fteal her Puppies : 

So far'd the watchful Queen that Day, 

When Dlldo muft be ta'n away : *" 

She was fo much concern'd about him. 

She could not, would not live without him \ 

But, inherdefp'rateRefolution§; 

5 Would hang hcrfelfto try Q)ncluCons. 

The Time and Manner (h^e projedeji. 

And, that (he might not be fufpeSed, 

She fmugg'd her Vifage up with Smiles. 

And thus her Sifter Han beguiles : 



■ ^ ^g^^ ipfe furent^m 



Infomnis fcrus iEneas, femperque rtUnqui . 
Solaftbiy femper longam incomitata videtur 
Ire viam, ■■'■ ' ' " 

5 Eumenidum veluti demens videt agmha PentbeuSy 
Aut Agamenanonius f cents, ^ifatn^ Qrejiesif 

Ergo ubi eoncepit furrai^ s^, 7 u i " ^ ' •' . 

6 Decrevitque mori^ temi -vj-c^m it/at modu,mqut 
Exigit, i^ mtpjUmdii.1:. ^.; ^. fu. jQrarcfnp' . ; ^, • 
Conjiltumvuitu tegiti <. ,'/:.', )r:jiiU (snmt: 

•^ ' - .7 Nar 
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7 Nancy (quoth (he) Pvc found at Icaft, 

A Way, for all Mneas' Hafte, 

If thou in the Exploit wilt join. 

Shall pay him back In his own Com, 

And bring him back by our Contriving, 

Since he's fo goodly, dead or living. 

Seeing the Rogue may Love difgraces, 

Pll fpoil his Sport in other Places. 

^ A Mile from hence, or fuch a Space, 

Down in a Bottom of a Place, 

For out of all Highways land Roads, 

Where nothing breeds but Frogs and Toads, 

Snakes, Adders, and fuch wicked Vermin, 

That (can they catch *em) will not (pare Men : 

There, in t Cave, lies an old 9 Wretch, 

An ugly, rotten, toothlefs Witch, 

So old, that one would think (he were 

The eldeft Devil's Grandmother. 

♦ Now this old Beldam can do Wonders ; 

If fliebut fay the Word, it Thunders, 



f Invetih germaHa, viatn (gratareforori) 
i^us tnibi r^ddat eums vel eo mefohat amantem. 
• Oceani finem juxtay filimque cadentem, 
Vltimus -ffithiopum locus ejt ubt maximus Atlas 
Axem bumero torquet, ■ ■ 

9 Hinc tnibi Maflylacf ^«//V monJirMtafac€rd$S9 
Hefperidum templicufles, epultfque' dracuni 
^a dabaf, •— — 

SpMTgens bumida mella,foporsferumquepapaver. 
1 Hacfecartninihuiprotnittitfolvere tnentes 
^^as velit ; aft aUis duras immittere curat : ' 
Sifiereaquamfluviisy li vertere ftdera retro \ 
Na^umSfque ciet manes, Mugire videbis 
Subpidibus tcrram, y defcenderc montibus ornos. 

Lightens, 
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Lightens^ or Rains, or Hails» or Snows^ 

Or any Weather you'll fuppofe ; 

Shcni makea Cowl-ftaff, by her Spelling, 

Amble like any double Gelding ; 

And, in the deep o'th* Night, the bafe Hag 

Can of a Cudgel make a Race-Nag ; 

A Walnut {he to Sea can rig out. 

And of an Egg fhe*ll make a Frigot ; 

Nay, in a Thimble ftem the Flood, 

Provide the ThimWc be of Wood. 

She can, where (he does owe a Spight, 

Spoil any Bridegroom's Wedding-night, 

And the Bride's Longing difappoint. 

By virtue of a Cod-piece-point. 

She can make People love or hate, 

Ev'n whom (he pleafe, or at what rate ; 

And by herMagick and her Spells, 

Make Folks, or hang, or drown themf^Ives* 

In (hort, there's nothing that has 111 in't. 

But {he has admirable Skill in't. 

And does her Mifchiefs too as quick 

As any Juggler does a Trick. 

* I take the Gods to witnefi. Sifter, 

I'm led into this Courfe (inifter. 

Out bf no End Men wicked call ; 

But only for Revenge,^ that's all ; 

And, fince I am fo bafely crofs'd, 

I'll have this Hag, or it (hall coft 

More than I'll fpeak of ; {he perchance 

May lead my Trojan fuch a: Dance, 

» Tejlor^ cbaray Deos, fcf te, germanu, tudntque 
Dufcc taput^ magicas invifamu€cingicr artet. 
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Shall make him glad, as faft as may be. 

To come again, and cry Peccavi ; 

Or make him hang himfelf at leaft, 

For an Example to the reft 

O'lh' Tribe of falfe diffembling Yeomen, 

That take a Pride to ruin Women : » , 

And now, by good Luck, (he's now hard by here* 

Come not an Hour ago to Tyre^ 

Sent for, it feems, about no ill Deed, 

To blefs a Sow that lies in Childbed \ 

And I'll go fetch her, by her Favour, . 

With a Subpana, but I'll have her. 

1 In the mean time.go thou and tie 

Faft to the great Beam, where I lie, 

Thebeft new Halter thou canft choofc# 

And make a dainty running Noofe ; 

Like that fell to the Fellow's Share, 

That made a Woman of a Mare. 

a Then take me out -/fiw^^z/' Raiment, 

All I have left in Part of Payment : 

His greafy Doublet, and his Trowfes, 

Where many a wond'ring Trojan Loufe is : 

The Treafure he has left behind him ; : 

In the great ftanding Prefs you'll find *um j 

StufFme'um up with Straw or Litter, ^ , * 

The worfe the Stuffing is, the fitter ; , 

And ram the Tatters with a Vengeance, 

As People ufe to ram their Engines \ 

Make hafte and do as I have bid ye ; 

I'll hang the Rafcal in Effigie : 

1 Tufecreta Pyram UBa interiore fub auras 
Erige. * Et arma viri, tbaJamo qua fix a reliquit 
Impiusy exuViifqueomneSi le^umquejugalem^ 
^0 peril i fuperimponas : •— - So 
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So Pm advis'd to doj and fo^ 

1 1 mean to fcrvc him, if I blow ; 

Which, though I cannot wreck my Teen, it 

Will ftay the Stomach of my Spleen yet. 

a Thus having faid, the Queen changM Colour, 

No Ghoft could e'er look pitifuller : 

One would have thought, by her Dejedion^ 

And by her woeful wan Complexion, 

She had been going, juft o' th' fudden. 

To drop, and give the Crow a Pudden. 

3 Nancy (although flie faw the Queen 
Ready to burft her Hoops for Teen) 

And well enough mark'd how (he lookM top, 
Yet, by her fine Pretence, was rook'd fo. 
She did no further on't confidcr, 

4 But went about what (he had bid her ; 
Dreaming no more than her laft Even, 
Dido had been fo leudly given, ] 

Away therefore my Lafs does trot. 

And prefently an Haller got. 

Made of the beft ftrong hempen Seer, 

And, e're a Cat could lick her Ear, 

Had ty'd it up with fo much Art, 

As Dun himfelf could do for's Heart : ^ 

The Rope, and fay t'was got o'th' fudden. 

Did prove fo prime a fpecial good one. 

That, with fair Ufage, it might come 

To hang up Carthage all and fome. 

■ ^ " ■ 1 Abolere nefandi 

Cundia viri monimenta jubetf monjlritque facerdos.^ 

% Hac effata filet ; pallor fimul occupat ora, 

3 Non tamen Anna novis pratexere funerafacris 

Germanam credit : nee tantos mente furores 

Concipiti aut gravsora timet ^ ■ - ■' ^. 

AErgojuffaparaty F r- i 
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The Trojan Doublet fhe had fill'd fo, 
'Twas very ftrange the Buttons held fo ; 

And that the cramming of his Breeches 

Had not quite broken out the Stitches, 

His very Stockings, though they were. 

About the Feet, out of. Repair ; 

Yet (he made.fhift to ftuflF each Start up. 

And tie *€m to the reft on's Wardrobe : 

5 Having thus brac'd him like a Drum, 

She laid him out in Didoes Room ; 

«' Difplay'd upon a fair long Board, 

Ready, when Dido gave the Word, 

To be advanc'd into the Halter, 

Without the Benefit on^s Pfalter. 

Scarce had (he thus difpos'd her Trinkums, 

When up the Stairs behold the Queen comes, 

^ Leading along the old rotten Gammer, 

Into her Highnefs' matted Chamber. 

When (he was come, and faw the portly 

Trophy in that mcft noble Sort lie, 
As (he oft-times had feen the Sinner 
Lie gorg'd on Benches after Dinner ; 
She fell again into a Paflion, 
Caus'd by a fweet Commemoration 
Of paft Delights, feeing thofe Breeches, 
And humbly the old Gib befeeches 
To ftiew hef utmoft Skill and Cunning, 
To keep her Trojan Dear from running. - 
The mumbling Witch bid her not fkr. 
But reft content, and of good chear. 



,— — 5 Exuviaff enpmquereli^um, 

Effigiemque : ttro heat, 

6 St ant ars circumy ^ urines effuja Sacerdos, 

And 

^ ragitized by Google 



Book IV. Virgil TraveJUe. 1 2^ 

And (he ftiould fee flieM make him (lay. 

Or foul the Art fhould fay her Nay. 

' With that the Hag began her Charm, 

You would have thought (he'd had a Swarm 

Of Wafps and Hornets in her Throat, 

There came fo ftrange a Humming out : 

And, as (he fpoke, her hollow Chaps, 

Bound up in two thin (hrivell'd Flaps 

Of old abominable Leather, 

Like Bellows heav'd and clapp'd together. 

Her little Eyes, being fiery red. 

Were funk fo far into her Head, 

They Jook'd, when moft (he ftarM at full. 

Like Farthing-Candles in a Skull. 

Her Nofe hung like an Arch, between 

Her wrinkled Forehead and her Chin : 

A craggy PaflTage, and uncouth. 
Over the dreadful Gulph her Mouth ; 
And Elf-locks hung fo on each Shoulder, 
'T would make one tremble to behold her. 

This Witch a Ribble-row rehcarfes 
Of fcprvy Names in fcurvy Verfes ; 
Which, by the Manner of her Mouthing, 
Was certainly Burlefque^ or nothing ; 
And in thefe Rhimes, as round (he limps. 
Calls her Familiars and her Imps ; 

Sprinkling the Chamber, in her Motion, 
With a rapid brackifti Lotion, 



' Terc^ntum tonat <^r^ Deosy Erebumquey ChaofquBf 
Tergeminamque Hecaten, tria virginis ora Dianae. 
* Sparferati i^ lathes ftmulatos font is Averni : 

F a For 
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For aught I know, of her own making. 
By her much Stirring and Pains-taking. 

(i) A red Heart-breaker next (he mow'd off, 
A Wart that Dido was full proud of. 
And burnt it for a ftrong Perfume, 
And pow'r/ul Spell to make him come. 
Then Hand in Hand to dance they fall. 
And grave and folemn Magick brawl. 
In fuch hard Figures none could tread 'em. 
But the old hobbling Hag that led 'em ; 
Poor Dido too, alas I made one, 
Although her Dancing Days were done ; 
And, though opprefs'd with Woe and Care, cut 
Capers, and Tricotee'd it % barefoot j 
3 Imploring dl the Deities, 
At every Step, both he's and (he's. 
To turn JEneas back, and make him 
Follow the Work he'd undertaken ; 
Or, if he would not turn, t'afford 
The Grace to turn him over-board. 
Thus to her Footmg the poor Jade, 
Out of all Meafure curs'd and pray'd 
Againft her Love had fo offended. 
Till Dance and Charm together ended. 



S Huaritur y najventh equi de front e revuljus, 
Et matrt prareptus amor, 

1 Unum exuta pedem vinciis, 

Tejtatur moritura Deosi 
— a Tz/w, ft quod non a quo fader e amantes 
Cune numen babct.jujiumqut^mmorquey precatur. 

'Twas 
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' 'Twas now the Time when Candles are 

Repriev'd by the Extinguifher ; 

And evVy Thing to fleepdown lies. 

Dogs in their Kennels, Hogs in Sties f 

And Men and Women reft their Heads 

And Heels, on Flocks, or Feather-beds. 

Now Men and Fifties, Birds and Beaft,. 

And every thing was laid to reft ; 

* All but the woeful Queen (alas !) 

Who now was brought unto that Pafe, 

What with her Love, and what with Spight, 

She could not flcep one Wink all Night. 

Her Stomach was now piping hot, 

3 It boilM and bubbled like a Pot, 

And did fo ftrong a Wambling keep. 

She fitter was to fpew than flecp. 

Have not you fccn an Animal 
Yclcp'd an Horfe, when in his Stall, 
The Botts, that terrible Difeafc, 
Doth on his tender Bowels fcizc. 
What Groans he fetches, and-what Pranks 
He rolling plays upon the Planks ? 
So Dido^ crofsM in her Amours, 
Tumbled awa y her flceping Hours, 

I Nox eratylS placidum carpebant fejfa foporem 

Corpora per terras ; fthaque^ IS Java quierant 

Mquora : 

Cum facet omnis ager, pecudeSf pi^aque volucres, 

^aque lacus late Uquidosj quaque afpera dumis 

Ruraienentyjomno pofsta fub no^eftlenti 

Lenibant cur as ^^ 

a At non infelix animi Phoenifla, nee unquam 

Solvitur ittfomnos, ocuUfve^ aut pe^ore no^em 

Accipit : 

— •— 3 M^gf^^l^^ irarumflu^uat ajlu. Now 
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Now on her Back> and in fuch Fafliion, 

As if (he lay for Confolation ; 

Now on her Belly, now her Side, 

All Poftures and all Ways (he try'd ; 

But all in vain, nothing would do, 

^ Her Heart was fo oppriefs'd with Woe, 

And Love within her did fo rumble. 

She could do nought but tofs and tumble : 

At laft, in Midft of Agitation, . 

S She thus broke out into a Paffion : 

Which way, poor Dido, ihould'ft thou turn thee, 

Whilft cruel Love docs thus Heart-burn thee ? 

Thou now of Hope haft not one Spark left, 

Th' haft brought thy Hogs to a fair Market, 

Not one poor Dram of Confolation^ 

O Woman vile in Deiperation I 

What (hall I do in tbis ConditioiH 

To keep me from the World'a Derifioii ? 

^ Shall I invite to be my Spoufe, 

Some one I have forbid my Houfe ? 

Some faucy proud Nuptidian Jack, 

And humbly beg of him to take 

^ jEneas^ Leavings, or, like Trull here. 

Run away bafely with this Sculler ? 

^' ' ' 4 Jngeminant cura, rurfUfque refurgens 

. 5 Sic adeo injijiif^ fecumque ltd corde volutat ! 
En quid agam ? 

^ Rurfufne procos irrifa prior es 

Expert ar ? Nomadttmque petam connubia fuppleXf 
^OT ego Jam totiesjam dedignata maritos ? 
7 lliacas igitur clajfes^ atque ultima Teucrtim 

Jujfafequar f 

— ■ ■* Sola fuga nautas comitahor ovantes? 

r f^' 

Digitized by LiOOgle 



Book IV. Virgil Traveftie. \ ay 

^ Or fliall I raife the Town in Swarms, 

And bring him back by Force of Arms ? 

Alas, I fear it is no Boot ! 

Foul Means would never bring him to't. 

9 No, no, ril die ; this Halter yet, 

When all Trades fail, (hall do the Feat. 

a Ah ! Sifter, Sifter, had'ft not thou 

Play'd Miftrefs ^kkty\ Office fo. 

And footh'd me up till I grew Jolly, 

I never had committed Folly : 

No, had I made the leaft Refiftance, 

And kept the faucy Knave at Diftance, 

I might have us'd him as my lift. 

And ne'er been brought to this I wrft. 

3 Thus lay the wretched Queen debating, 
Nan^ Fortune, and her lover rating ; 

4 Whilft he Dram-full with his Potation, 
Ne'er dreaming of the doleful Paffion 
He had moft vilely left his Drab in. 
Lay drunk and fnortng in his Cabbia. 

5 But Merc*ryy though he flept profoundly, 
^ Made bold to beat up*^ Qaarter^ roundly; 

■■ I ■■ I I .,, ■,.■,1 IIP t I I I 11 M mmi^mmtmim^ 

% An Tyriis, omnium manujlipat^ meorum 

Infequar t 

9 Huin mover e^ ut merifa es^f^rrSqueaverte dolorem. 

'^— - « Ta prima furtntem 

His^gtrmanai malis Qner^s, ■ i ■ m ■< 

» Tantos illafuo rumpebat pe^ore quffius,.' 

3 ^neas celjh in puppi^ " ' 
Carpehat f&mnos -^-— 

4 Huic fe forma Dei — 

ObtuJit infomnis 

Omnia Mercuno Jimi lift 

»,— r 5 Rt^rCSfque itd vifa mwtnefi^ 
U^teDed— F 4 ^"^ 
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And thus 'gan rattle him : Thou loufy. 
Mangy, carclefs, drunken, drowfy 
Coxcomb I how oft niuft I be fent 
Hither from Jove to compliment 
Your Worfliip to a rev'rent Care 
Of the young Baftard here, your Heir ? 
Whirft ihou ly'ft tippled, or tippling ; 
NiT car'fl what Danger the poor Stripling 
Lies open to. i Y'ad bed fnore on. 
Some body will be here anon : 
Take toother Nap, do, till the Queen come, 
SheMl reckon with you for your In-come : 
She'll rouze ye. Faith ! and (Goodman Letcher) 
'Tis ten to one, with a good Stretcher 
About your Ears : Therefore my loving 
Acquaintance, you were beft be » moving; 
Upon my Word th* Advice is wholefome^ 
Stay not until the angry Soul come ; 
For if thou do(|, mark what I fay. 
And be*ft not gone bcfore't be Day, 
If Carthage ben't about your Ears, 
S As foon as ever Day appears. 
And do not thrafh your Back and Side, 
Far worfe than Agamemnon did. 

■ i ■% I Potes boc fub cafu ducere fomnos f 

Nee, qua clrcumfient te deinde pericula, cernis \ 

Demens /■' 

jlla dolos — — in fe^ore verfat, # 

a Nonfugh bine pr dec epsy dum pracipitarepatejtasf ' 

Eia age, rumpe moras : 

3 Jam mare iurbari trabibus^ favifque videbis 

Collucere faces, &c. ■ ■ 

Si te bis attigirit terris Aurora morantenu Thefc 
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Thofe of your Women-ftealing Rabble, 

Give me but Six-pence, if thou'rt able. 

And here's noy Hand, I do not fport, 

I'll give thee twenty Shillings for't.. 

1 Thus having faid, away he flies, 

E're Tofs-pot could unglue his Eyes, 

"Which were fo cemented in that Cafe, 

The Page was got as far as Atlas 

Back on his Way, e're he could free 'em 

From Gowl and Matter fit to fee him: 

But having ftreak'd and yawn'd a while. 

Snorted, and kept the ufual Coil 

That Drunkards ufc in Aich-likc Cafes, , r. 

And made fome dozen Devil's Faces y 

At lafl he got his Eyes unglew'd 

Into a pretty Magnitude, 

He ftar'd about to fee the Vifion 1 

Had giv'n that courteous Admonition ;: 

But 'twas fo dark, as well it might. 

Being 'twixt twelve and one at Night ;; 

That had the nimble Courier 

In Kindnefs (laid his Leifure there, v 

Tho' clad in Faljiaf^ Kendal Greeny 

He could not poffibly be feen. 

4 Mneas troubled herewithal. 

Seeing he could not fee at all. 

Starts from the Tilt where he had lain^. 

And calls upon hia Mates amain. 



• » Sic faiuff nodli fe immifcuit atr^. 



» Turn ver6 iEneas, fubitis exierritus umbris, 
Corripit efomno corpus, fociofque fatigaU 

F 5 ' Rife 
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' Rife, Sirs", quoth he, and look about ye> 

» I've had from Jonse another How d'ye. 

His Man was hefe, and caMs to go ftill. 

His fweaty^umps are in my Nofe ftill. 

He fwcars, and oflirs to lay odds on't. 

And, if he fay't, PU lay my ' ' on't, 

That if we da not leave the Dock, 

And get us hence by Four o' Clock, 

We (hall be mctfxier'd> if we were 

Ten limes a^ noany as we are : 

Therefore \ think it m^ amifs fior's 

To launch, for there ane Rods in Pifs for'*. 

Let us but ply our Oars like tall Men, 

Till we be got clear out of all Ken ; 

Then, if they have a Mind to lace us. 

Let Carthage^ if they can, come trace us. 

3 And thou, O Jovd (top of my Kin !) 
Who hitherto fo kind haft been. , 

4 If now thou ftick, and do not fail's. 
Let Dido whittle in our Tails, 

Thus having fpoken, ancf thus pray'd, 

5 Forthwith he drew his doubly Blade, 
And at one Slafti, to all Men's wonder. 
Cut the Boat's triple Cord afunder : 



» Pradpttes vigilate^ viri, - 

»-■ a Deus atbere mijfus ah altoy^ 

F'Jlinare fugam^ iortofque incidere funcs 

Ecce iter urn Jiimulat, — — 

»" ■ ' 3 Sequimur tcj fan5le Deoruniy 

^uifqms es, > ' 

4 Adjlsy placid ^f que juves, 13 fideVM ccelo 

D extra feras I 

-^. — S Dixit ; 'vagsn/lque eripit enfem 

Fulmineumy Jlri^bque jerit retinaculaferro, i At 
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« At which the Gang, fpurrM by fo ampk, 
Sa mighty and renown'd Example, 
Cut all the reft, nor Staying Brooks, 
But let the Detil take the Hooks, 
And, (hipping Oars, to work they felU 
Like Men that rowM for .good and all. 
Had it been Day, no doubt one nvght 
Have then beheld a gallant Si^* - ' 
Neptuneh great whifkers had not )be«i 
So neatly * brulh'd as they were then ,' 

Of many a Year : Grabs j that did neft 
Full deep therein, could take no reft. 
3 They lather'd him in the great Bafon,» 
So admirably wdlj that Jafotty . 
Although he ftiav'd the Golden Fleece, 
Ne'er wafli'd him half fo well as thcfe, 
^ Aurora now, who, I muft tell ye. 
Was grip'd with Dolors in her Belly, 
Starts from her Couch, and o'er her Head, > 
Slipping on Petticoat of red. 
Forth of the Morning Doors.flie goes, . 
In hafty wife to pluck a Rofe ; 
When Didof who was broad awake. 
Hearing the rufty Hinges creak. 
Ran to her 5 Peeping-hole, to fpy 
What was become o'th* Trojan*ry. 

» Idem omnesjtmul ardor babet : ■ i ■- 

— — Rapitintque: 

Litora deferuere : 

— - 4 y ccerula verrunt 

Z Adnixi torquent fpumaSf 

^ Etjafn prima novo fpMrgebat hmlne forras 

Tithoni croceum linqusns Aurora cubile j 

5 Regjn0 ^/p^cuHh ^f t^imiim albefc^rc lu^m 

But 
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But out, alas ! The devil a Sail 

Was left i'th' Port ; bare as my Nail 

The Dock was ftrippM ; while far frorii Shore 

They row'd as they ne*er ro\^*d before. 

At which fad Sight, in wrath, (God blefs us I) 

' Tearing her dainty yellow Treffes, 

She iighing faid^ Was ever feen 

So pitiful an undone Queen I 

And (hall this filthy Trojan Royfter, 

Undo, as one would do an Oyfter, 

Poor Dido thus, and run away, 

Maugre what I can do or fay ! 

Hey, how the treacherous wenching Knave 

Bounces and volts from Wave to Wave, 

As he were making Ducks and Drakes, 

With Wherries upon Neptuneh Lakes f 

The Devil fu re farts in his Poop, 

And puflFs his kicking Sculler up ; 

Or elfe fomc dirty Suburb-Drab 

Has help'd the Rafcal to a Qap, 

And fent a fijnning Nag to Sea, 

He could not elfe make fo much Way. 

3 Cannot I burn, or (ink their Floats^ 

A loufy Fleet of rcftten Boats ! 

Yes, I'm a Queen : To ScJa, my People, 

Let none remember he's a Cripple : 

, Viditi ^ aquatls c\affeinprocedere*'oelisy 
Litorique, iS vacucsfenftt fine remige partus. 
a Flaventefque abfcijfa comas y Prob I Jupiter / ibit 
Hie 9 ait 9 6f nojlris illuferit advena regnis P 
3 Non arma expedient? totcique ex urbe Jequentur ? 

,...— it^ ; ^ 

Fertecili flammas^ date vela, itnpellite remos. 

But 
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But run and row^ found and unfound. 
And thofe you kill not, bring Honie hound* 
1 But tarry here, goodly Magiftrate, 
Your big Commands come now too late* 
Poor Dldo% Sorrow makes thee giddy. 
They're got to Sea five Leagues already, 
a Queen, thou art mortal, and mull die 
A Sacrifice to Lechery. 

Time was thou might'ft have fomething done. 
But now farewell Dominion. 

3 This was our huffing Trojan Captain, 
That his fair Mother's Smock was lapp'd in. 
Of twenty Greeks this was the Cobf 

And brought his Gods away in's Phob, 
And through the Fire, a-pick-a-pack* 
Bore the old Sinner on his Back> 
Bed- rid AncbifeM ; this was he 
Made the brave Voyage o'er the Sea. 
This was your trufly Trojan^ this : 
Now he (hews what a Man he is t 

4 Whilft he was here, why did I not 
Cut the falfe Rogue's devouring Throat ? 

5 Or of his Baftard make a Pye, 
And being bak'd in Pafte of Rye, 

I §lutd loquor F aut ubi fum F ^a mentem infania 

Injelix Dido \ ' [mutat? 

.«, — a Nunc teJaSla impta tangunt ? 

Turn decuitf cumfceptra dabas. 3 En dextray fldefquei 

^em fecum pairios aiunt portare Penates : 

^uemfubiijfe burner is confe^lum atate par en fern, 

4 Non potui abreptum divellere corpus^ y undis 

Sparger e P — *— 

-^ — 5 Ndu ipfum abjumere ferra 

Afcanium~— » Make 
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» Make the good Trencher- Man, his nafty 
Sire, cat his Brat for Mutton-Pafty ! 
Why did I not, e're this EHfgrace, 
Kill him, and all his treachVous » Race ?m 
I then had dy'd reveng'd, where I ' < '^ ^' 
Shall now depart mofl: fneakingly. 

3 Thou, Sol^ who didft in pinrprng Sort, 
Becaufe thou would'ft not fpoil our Sport, 

. Creep into Clouds, that rair.y Weather ; 
And you that brought young Folks together, 

4 Procurers Juno^ Jove and all 
Ye Members of Olympus' Hall ; 

I charge ye, as yVe Folks of Fafhion, 

Grant this my lateft 5 Supplication. 

If nothing can thr Rogue wiihflandi 

But that he mult get fafe to ^ Land, 

Let it be fuch a Land as he ' 

Had better far, upon the Sea, 

With all his Comrogues have been down'd, 

Than fuch a wretched Place have foi-nJ. 

May he, where he experts his Leafcs 

Ne'er know what fuch a Thing as Pciice Is : 



— — ' Pair iij que epulandum app9uerc enfs f 

' - ■■■ * Natumqui^ patrimque^ 

Cum genere extinxem ; memetjupcr ipfa dediffm, 

3 SoU qui terrarumfiavtmis cpcra otrjiia lu/iras: 

A "Tuque barum interpres curarum^ ^ confcin Juno^ 

Noi^urnffcueHecutt'-^ — 

Et dira u I trices 9 ^c. — — - 

5 NoJIras audit e preces — — 

— — ' ^ Si tangere partus 

Jnfandum caput, ac terrh adnare nccep eji. « But 
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« But be drubb'd daily Back and Side, 

Till his Bones rattle in his Hide. 

May he ne'er fleep an Hour in quiets 

But be difturb'd with Rout and Riot ; 

Black be his Days, and may his Nights 

Swarm with Hobgobblins, Ghods^ and Sprights ^ 

May Strangers daunt him with Bravado's j 

* And fpirit's Son to the Barlado^s ; 

May he at laft fall worfe than Sea-fick, 

And find no Quack to give him Phyfick :, 

3 No Help for Money, or for Love found. 

But let him die and rot above Ground ; 

May none give Houfe-room to the Mungril ; 

But let him perifli on fome 4 Dunghill. 

And, when his treach'rous Soul's departed. 

Let his foul Carcafs be deferted 

As Tray tors Quarters Men expofc 

To Hogs, and Dogs, and Kites, and Crows, 

5 This my laft Pray'r is, hear it then, 
I fliall ne'er trouble you again. 
And be't your Care, ye Tyrian ^ Nation, 
To plague this wicked Generation. 



■ I Bello alidads popuji vexatus, ^armis, 

Finibus extorris 

•— — a Complexu a'^lfus Iuh\ 1 

3 Auxilium implorety — — 
——4 Videat^ue indignafuorum, 
Funera : 

Mediaque inbumatus arena, 

5 Hacprecofi banc vocem extremam-^fundo. 
^ Turn voSi O Tyv'ih Jlirpem ^ genus omne futurum 
ExerceteodiiSf cinerique bac mittite nofiro _ 
Munera .... *^" 
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Kill ^em like Rats, that I may have 
Heaps of the Rogues pil'd o*er my Grave. 
^ And may thofe Children that are yet 
To bear, and thofe that are to get, 
Torment them ftill by Land and Water, 
And ftill may thofe that follow after^ 
Hate worfe and worfe, that fo it fal!> 
The laft may hate them worft of all. 

a This faid, (he let a Groan, and figh'd* 
A doleful Sigh, that prophefy'd. 
The Thread was fpun, and that the Parcdty 
Would fliortly cut it without Mercy. 
$ In Mind (he weighM, as (he fat crying. 
What kind of Death was beft to die in. 
Poifon Ihe thought would not be quick. 
And, which was worfe, would make her fick ;: 
That being therefore wav*d, (he thought,. 
That neatly cutting her own Throat 
Might ferve. to do her Bufinefs for her r 
But that (he thought upon with Horror, 
Becaufe *twould hurt her f neither coa'd • 
She well endure to fee her Blood. 
The next came in her Thoughts was Drownings 
That Way fhe thought 'twould be a done Thing 
Soon, and with fome Delight ; for why 
Borrow had made her Grace a-dry. 

-— * Pugnent ipjtque nepofes. 

Exoriare aliquis noflris ex offibus ultor. 

— — NulJus amorpopuUs^ nee feeder a Junto ^ 

a Hac ait 

— — 3 Et partes atiimum verfabat in omnes^ 
In^ifam qu^r<m quamprimilm abrumper€ lucem. 

But 
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But then again (he fell a thinking^ 

She fhoulcl be fomewhat long a finking* 

Having been ever light of Members ; 

a^nd, to diffuade her more, rememberst 

'Twould fpoil the Cloaths might do fome one 

Credit when (he was dead and gone. 

On thefe mature Deliberations, 

She lik'd none of thefe dying Fafhions : 

But looking up, and feeing the Rope 

TyM to the Beam i'th' Chamber-Top, 

With neat alluring Noofe, her fick Grace 

E*en long'd to wear it for a Necklace : 

And in that Circle, in Conclulion, 

She prick'd the Point of Refolution. 

1 But an old Woman being by her. 

One of her Chatties brought from Tyn, - 

An ancient Heir-loom to the Q^een, 

'Caufe (he her Hu(band*8 Nurfchad been 5 

She meant to fend her firft away* 

On (leevelefs Errand (as we fay) 

That (he might have her Swing alone. 

To do her Execution. 

a Cicely (quoth (he) go to my Sifter, 
Bid her tie up her Head, and wi(h her 
To wa(h her Hands in bran or Flour, 
And do you in like Manner fcour. 
Your dirty Golls ; for I intend to 
Make a good Cheefe, and for a Friend too. 



I Turn brevt'ter Barcen nutrtcem affata Sichsei ; 
a Annam, cbara mibi nutrix, hue Jifie fororem : 
Die corpus properet fluviali fpargere lympbd, 
' ■ ■ Tuque ipfa pia tege tempora vittd* 
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O'th' Morning's Milk, let it be her Care 
To take the great brafs Pan i'^tl^Larder, 
And fill the Milk into*t : And hear ye ^ 
Take you the large Cheefe-Fat 'th* Dairy, 
And fcour it clean with Sand ; bid Joan too 
Get on the Pot, that fhe may come to ; 
And, when the Cheefe is come, but break it. 
And call ; for Pll come help to make it. 

3 The hoboling Trot limps down the Stairs, 
And now tlie defp'i^atc Qgeen prepares, 

4 Although her w;oeful Heart did pantlc. 
To make herftlf a fad Example. 

5 Towards the fatal String fee movc5^ 
With tardy Pace, as it behoves 
Thofe who, hy Nici'lat lei aftray* 
Wilfully ra«ke themfclvee away. 
When flic came underneath the Baiter, 
The Cplour in her Face did alter ; 

Whilfl down her Cheeks round^Liquor rowW 
As if her Eyes had beea at BowU. - 
Firft Die behdde, with trickfing Eyes^ 
^ Mneas his moft dear Difguifc ; 
And as the Tpowfes flie fenrvcy*^d, 
Reflefting how flie'ad betnbelrayM : 
Sighing, cry'di out, 7^ O thou who wert 
The Joy and Comfort of my Heart, 



3 Ilia gradum Jiudto celerahat iinilL 



A At tnpida ■ ■■ . ■ . y pallida mortefutura 
^ Interiera domits irruTnpit limina, y altos 
Confcendit furihunda rogosy 

■ paulum lacbrymlsj y mentetnoratat 
^ HtC9poftquam\X\3LC^%v^es, not unique cubile 
Confpexit^ — — — . / 

7 Delcus exuvia, dutn fata^ Deufquefinehant ; 

Dixitque novijpma verba. Whilft 
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Whilrt Cafket to my deareft Jewel ; 
Bor, fince the Fates have been fo cruel. 
My Grief and Shame, farewel for ever ; 
And here 1 prophefy that never. 
Whoever may hereafter wear thee. 
Shall mortal Bilbo e'er come near thee. 
Farewell* my lateA Leave I take. 
And kifs the Cafe for Ho- Boy's fake. 

Thus having faid, flie liiounts the Table, 
Becaufe, though tall, ftie wais not able 
To reach the Halter that f»uft tye 
Her faft to doleful Deftiny ; 
And having, like too apt a Scholar, 
Tbruft her pluaip neck into the Collar, 
As 'lis, you know, the hanging Fatbioni 
She thui began her laft Oration : 

♦ Th^ I have liv*d, quoth (he and how, 
I doubt, alas t too many know ; 
^ut that I now wiN die, is known 
To no one but royfclf alone ; 
And if I nature's Debt do pay. 
And hang myfelf before my Day, 
The cenfuring World can fay but this, 
That I'm the better Pay-mtftrefe ; 
And though I die a Deathr they fay, 
NJakes Sufferers themfelves bewray. 
And die uncleanly Corpfe ; yet I 
Shall leave, although I purging die. 
And go out ftrong as Candle-fnuff, 
A Fame fliall favour fweet enough. 



» FIXU l^j quern deder at curJumfartunayperegL 

8 For 
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» For murther*d Spoufe Pve made Amends yet. 
As far as Stealing could revenge it, 
And made Pygmalion^ that undid us, 
Pay Sauce for making People Widows. 
And, at my proper Cofts and Charges, 
A Village built, which for its Largenefs, 
9 In a few Years might well have grown 
To be a pretty Market-Town, 
Had not this Trojan Varlet come 
T' undo what all my Care had done. 

Then going to turn off: ♦ But mufi 
I go, quoth (he, and is it jufl, 
I die like Felon vile, or Traytor, 
Sans Vengeance on this Fornicator ; 
t And whilfl the Stallion proudly ftalkt it^ 
Mud I be thus hang'd up for Hawks-meat } 
Yes, die^ as 'twas foretold thee long iince, 
If but to trouble the Knave's Confcience : 
Then 'caufe (he would, to part the fweeter> 
A Portion hzyt of Hopkins* Meeter, 
As People ufc at Execution,. 
For the Decorum of Conclu(lOff^ 
Being too fad to fing, fhe fays. 

Which, with a grace like his that penned it. 
To her great Comfort, being ended, 

lirbetn praclaram Jiatui ; mea mcenia vidi ; 
Ulta viruntf pcenas inimico a fratre rccepL 
9 Felix y beu nimiumfelixi ft litora tantUm 
Nunquam Dardaniae tetigijfent nojira carina f 
* Sed moriamuri ait ; Jicy Jic juvat ire fub umhrap. 
J Hauriat hutjc oculis ignem crudelis ab alto 
Dardanus, £*f nofirajecumferat omina mortis. 

And 
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And Ceremonies now compleat^ 

Proceeding to the final Feat ; 

Thus, thus, (quoth fhe) to fhades of Night 

I go, and thus I take my Flight, 

» With that (he from the Table fwung. 

And happy 'twas the Rope was (Irong 

Enough, in fuch a Swing, to (lop her. 

Her Grace might elfe have broke her Crupper : 

% So have I feen in Foreft tall, • 

From Friendly Cup the Acorn fall. 

And BuUace tumble from the Tree, 

As ripe for Hanging, down fell (he. 

ShecaperM twice or thrice moft finely ; 

But th' Rope embraced her Neck fo kindly. 

Till at the laft in mortal Trance, 

She did conclude the difmal Dan ce : 

A yellow aromatiek Matter 

DroppM from her Heels, commix'd with Water, 

Which, finking through the Chajpiber-floor. 

3 Set all the Houfe in fad Uproar, 

All at the firft that they amifs thought. 

Was that her Grace had mifs'd the Pifs-pot ; 

And when the Stairs they had afcended. 

And faw her Majefty fufpeiided ; 



Dixerat ; at que illam media infer talia » ■ 

i Non aliter, quam ft immijjis ruat bojlibus omnis 
Carthago, •— - — 
*— 3 It clamor ad alta 
Atria j concujfam baccbaiurfamaper urbem. 

The 
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The Servants, frighted paft their Senfes, 
Tumble o'er Buffets, Forms, and Benches, 
And ran to all the next Abidings, 
With open cry to tell the Tidings. 

4 Ev*n like unto the difmal^YowI, 
When triftful Dogs at Midnight howl ; 
Or like the Drrges that, through Nofe, 
Hum out to daunt their Fagan Foes, . 
When holy Round-heads go to Battle : 
With fuch a Yell did Carthage X9X\\^ : 

5 At the firft News poor Nancy flirieks, 
And tearing Hair, and fcratching Cheeks, 
Ran up the Stairs, and, like a Fell-fhrew, 
Made all, that ftopp'd her, feel her Elbow ; 
Till having joftled all Oppofers, 
Arid'thruft fome twenty on their Nofes ; 

At laft the Place (he fet her Feet on. 
Where Dido hung to dry or fweeten : 

6 Was it for this, ah Sifter, Sifter, 
That I was fent to Gaffer Twijier 

To buy a Rope ! 7 Was this, quoth ftie. 

Your fine Device to cozen me ! 

Could nonea Hallerelfe prepare ye. 

But I muft be made acceffary ! 

Why knew I not thy dire Intent, as 

I ftill thy chiefeft Confident was! 

4 LamentiSf gemituque, ^ Jamineo ululatu 
Te^afremunt ; rejonat magnis plangoribus atber ; 
Non aliier, quam/f, &c. - — 

5 Jiudiit exanimis^ trepidoque exterrtta curju 
Unguibus oraforerfcpdans, ^ pe^orapugnts. 
Per tnedios ruit, — — "^"*. 

6 Hoc illud, germanffi fuit ? — -r 
— — 7 Mefraude petebas ? 

Hoc rogus ijie mibiy bocignes, ^'^^J"^ ?^^f ^^^ . 
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8 What did'ft thou know, but kindly I 
Might e'en have hang'd for Ccmpany ? 
But, in thy Ruin, I and all 

The Pecpk fuflfer, great and fmall ; 
And, in this wilful Woman-flanghter, 

9 Th'aft hang'd up Carthage Son and Daughter, 

* But ftay, methinks I am not hafty 

To ctofe thofe Eyes that ftarc To ghaftly : 

3 Which faid, her Buttocks on the Board 
She tofs'd, that all the Chamber roar'd ; 
And, being an adiye Lafs, and hght. 

At one Jump more flood bolt upright. 
^ Thrice in her Arins did Nancy catch htr. 
Thrice thump'd her Bofom to difpatch her. 
And thrice her lateft Breath did roar. 
In hollow Sound at Poftern-door. 

5 Then Juno, who had ever been 
As 'twere fworn Sifter to the Queen ; 
Hearing the lamentable Cries 
That from her Village pierc'd the Skies, 
Down towards Carthage bent her Looks, 
Where feeing all Things ofF the Hooks, 

— — 8 Comitemque fororem 

SpreviJIi moriens P eadem meadfatavoc^JJes: 

Idem ambas f err dolor f &c. ^ — 

9 Extinxti me, teque, for or ^ populumque^ patrefqUi 
Stdontos, urbemque tuam j date, vulnera hmtbis 

* Abluam,* — — '^ 

""~' 3 Sic fata, gradus evaferat altos, 

4 Semianimemquejinu germanam amplexa fovelat 
Cum gemitu, &:c. — — — 

T^er Jefe attoUens — 

7er revoluta Ur$ eft, -p,^..-..^ 

5 Turn Juno .^— — , 

And 
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And Didoy in unfeemly Sort, 

Hang dangling there ; being forry for't, 

t And loih a Queen in Hempen Tackle 

Should to Plebeians be a SpeSacle ; 

She call'd a little Emiflfary, 

That us'd her Embaffies to carry ; 

One Mrs. Iris, a main pretty 

Nimble Houfewife, and a witty ; 

One that, if bidden once, would do't ; 

And had the Length of Junoh Foot 

So right, that, for her Parts and Feature, 

She was become her Miftrefs* Creature. 

This Girl was born (as Poet hint to*s) 

At a fmall Hamlet near Olympus, 

And though 1by Birth a Dyer's Daughter, 

Yet had her Friends full well up brought her ; 

And, becaufe Juno gave great Wages, 

Preferred her thither for a Pagefs. 

Her Junoc2\VA away from Starching, 
And, big with Tears, bid her be marching, 
a Put on her Wings, and fwiftly clip it. 
To cut down Dido from the Gibbet. i 

Iris, when young, had learn'd to fly 
(As Youth is full of Waggery) 
Of a tame Jack-daw that fhe had. 
And for her Journies, lately made 
Fine party-colour*d Wings to fly in. 
No worfe than of her Father's Dying ; 



•• ■" I Longum miferata dolorem 

*■ - % Irim demijit Olympo, 

$lua lu^antem animam, nexifjue refoheret artus^ 

Who 
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"Who, knowing that his Daughter was 

To be preferrM to fuch a Place, 

And what Ihe muft b' employed about» 

Had fpar*d no Coft to fet her out : 

I At the Command of Heaven*s Goddefsi 

She tics ihcfe Wings faft to her Boddice^ 

Which waving did adorn the Sky 

With all the fair Variety 

Of G)lours that the Rain-bow (howi^^ 

When clad in her moft gaudy Cloaths. 

Full fwift (he flew, till, coming near 

Carthagff flie made a Chancelleer, 

And then a Stoop, when, having fpyM 

Queen Didoes Window flaring wide 

Set open, you may well prefume, 

(As there was Caufe) to air the Room, 

She nimbly, to all Folks Amazement, 

Whips like a Swallow through the Cafement. 

R O'er Didoes Head (he took her Stand, 

And cries, whilfl flourifhing a Brand, 

S'^nt down from Juno Queen come I, 

Epilogue to this Tragedy; 

Ajid thus, O Dido, fet thee loofe 

From Twitch of fuffocating Noofc. 



1 Ergo Iris croceis per ccelum rofcida pennisj 
Mi lie trabens varios adverfo Sole color es, 
Devolat, — 

» a Etfupra caput apitit : Hunc ego Dili 
\^9crum jujfa ferof teque ijio corpore folvo. 

I Which 
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I Which fkid, and tofling high her Blade 
With great Dexterity, the Maid, 
a O wonderful ! ev'n at one Side-blow, 
Spoil'd a good Rope, and down dropp'd Di4o% 



Sic ait > 



* Et dextra crinemfeeat : emnis iEsf und 



Dilapfus calor^ Mtque in verttos vita ricefftt. 



tbe End of the Fountb BOOK. 



'Burlefjue 



Digitized by Google 



BurUfque upon Burlefque .» 

OR, THE 

SCOFFER SCO FF'D. 

Being fome of 

LUCIA JNT's 

DIALOGUES 

Ncwl/ put into 

For the Confolation of thofe who had 
rather Laugh and be Merry ^ than be 
Merry and Wife. 

By CHARLES COTTON, Efqj 

The Fifteenth Edition. 

G » 

Digitized b, Google 



d by Google 



( 149 J 



PR O L O G U E. 

GENTILES, Behold a Rural Mufc, 
In home-fpun Robes, and clouted Shoes, . 
Prefents you old, but new tranflated News. 

We in the Country do not fcom 
Our Walls with Ballads to adorn. 
Of Patient GnzeJi, and the Lord of Lome. 

Old Tales, old Songs, and an old Jeft, 
Oun Stomac^is eafily^ft digeft ^ 
And, of all Plays, Hieronymo's the beft. 

We bring you here a Fu/fian-plece, 
Writ by a merry Wag of Greece, 
Which yet the Learned fay's not much amifs. 

And, if 'gainft Style except you flialU 
We muft acquaint you once for alU 
'Tis but Burlefque in the Original. 

The Subjea is without Offence,. 
Do but fome fmutty Word difpenfe,. 
WeMl make amends with Rhime, if not with Senfc. 

G 3 Befidcs 
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Befidcs, you muft not take a Pique, 
If he fometimes fpeak plain and gleek j 
Without that Licenfe he could be no GreeL 

But we ourfelves fo hate Prophaners, 
Andi ^l Coffupt^r^of go*l M^^nners^ 
He's qualified for all Entertainers : 

And is fo well reformM fronci Riot, 
His Book is nwde fo wholfome Di«*, 
Yirgbii and Bays caB (on ne^Danger by lU 

But why a Prologue you will fay, 
^ To what nor is, nor's Ikf a Play i 
That I expea you in n^ Difc (hould lay. 

Why, though this Antrck ncw-vamp'd Wit 
With no fuch vain Defign was writ. 
That it fliould either Gatt'ry, Box, or Pit : 

Yet my renowned Author fays, 
Thefe Scenes with thofe may pafs for Pfeys 
Were writ i'th' Putchefs of — '— — DJtys. 

But fhe is gone (I fpeak it quaking. 
The fleeping Lionefs ior waking) 
To write in a new World of her own making. 

And, now, that fhe has (hut the Pit, 
You even muft contented fie. 
And take fuch homely Fare $s you cftii get» 



For 
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For Tbth the Rhimer fays that penned it^ 
For a fine Piece 'twas not intended, ' 

Since in a Month 'twas both begun and ended. 

Some Favour he expcSs^ therefore, ^ 

And does your Mercies {Sir^ implore 
On one that never troubled you before. ^ 

But yet he bid me, e^f c I wenf hence^ 
To tell yott, thaf> whatc^er's your Senteft<;e, 
It fcall not coft him half an Bour'i Repentance^ 




© J^ ^Digitized by Google *^ 
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Prometheus, or Caucafus. 



THE Author, (who, no doubt, had Wit) 
This Piece of Raileiy then writ. 
When Paganifm was in Falhion : 
By this ridiculous Narration 
To beat into the Brains o'th* rude 
And logger-headed Multitude, 
That what the wanton Poets feign. 
Of x>nt Prometheus^ is vain. 
And fit to be (here be it f«d) ^ 

By none but Coxcombs credited. 
Wherein his Meaning further is 
To take away th* Authorities 
Of Lyes and Fables, which did pigeon 
The Rabble into falfe Religion. 
Which alfo was his Drift ('tis odds) 
In th* other Dialogues o'th' Gods ; 
Of which, /A// here placed firft of all 
Seems to be CaptAtn-Generd. 



D I A- 
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DIALOGUE. 

Vulcan, MERCVRY^and PRaMETHius.. 

Merc. QiOf now to Caucafus we're got; 

kJ Come, f^ulcan, let us look about 
For fome good Rod, where we may fall 
To naiKng faft the CtitninaK 
'Tis more than Time that we had done it : 
But let's chufe one has no Snow on it ; 
That of both Manacte and Gieve 
The Nails we to the Head may drive j; 
And one that alfo on each Side 
Does open lie to be defcry'di, 
That Pnffengers may be aware on*t> 
And the Ro^ue^s Shame the more apparent 

Vulcan, Content; but we mu ft nail him foy 
That he may neither hang fo low, 
That Mortals, foon as they (halt fpy him^ 
May prefently contie and untye him j 
Nor muft we faften him fo high. 
As to be out of Reach of Eye : 
The Torment then would be unknown^, 
That's meant an exemplary one* 
Therefore be rul'd by my Advice^^ 
We'll jiang him on this Precipice. 
V th' middle of the Mountain there. 
Chaining onetHand to this Rock here, 
Toother to that that's oppofite. 

And there be will hang fair in (ight y, 

G 5 WJbcrifi 
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Where Friend and Foe at Eafc may view him. 
But the grand Devil can^t get to him. 

Merc, I like thy Re^fons wond'rous well ; 
They both art irutcoefliMe., 
Come (Sir Promotbeus) if you pleafe, 
An() momit a Step for your own £afe ; 
Nay, never bang an Jrfe for th' Mattcft 
It is in vain to cog and flatter : 
Come on, I fay, and ne'er draw back for^t^ 
Or thofe large Lugs of youri will crack fort*t ; 
Why then^ I bj I come mount apace. 
And hang, Man> with a handfome Grace. 

Prom. Haul m^ not> prithee, on this Fafhioo* 
But take fomeimaU Coomuferatioa 
Upon zpauvre DiabU^ 
Unpftly made thus miferaWe^ 

Merc. Wh4t t I believe thou art fq kind 
(Thou bear^ft a very loving Mind) 
To have us truf&'d up in thy room 
For difobcying great Jove\ Doom I 
Do'ft think this Caucafus to be 
Too little to hold all us three ^ 
Or would it Comfort be to thee 
T'have Fellows m thy Mifery I 
Tour Servants Sir,, we thank you kind! jr, '^ 

And in return we mean to bind ye, r 

Where any Friend ye have may find ye. ^ 

Come {Sir) your Right-hand ; Fulean, drive : 
Well driven, as J b(kpe ta live t 
Such Things I fee thou haft an Art in i 
That Hard I wsLTTtainesfaJfforJtartingf 
Come {Sir) your left ; here, ftrikc again. 
And drive this Home wUb migbt and mmn^ 
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Ha ! ha ! old Smutty-facej well faid, 
TA' bajl bit the Nait(rfaUb) o'tb'Head. 
Here, here, now take me this right Leg,. 
And drive me here another Peg. 
Well faid I here make me this faft too,, 
And Aen there is no more to do. 
'Zlid, thou haft done it to a Hair : 
So, now {JSir) you may take the Air,, 
And may contemplate all alone ; 
The Vulture will come down anon 
To prey upon yoi*r. Entrails, Don y 
A Recompence, a worthy one^ 
For your moft fine Invention. 

From. O gentle Mother Earth that bore me. 
And in thy Throws didft loud groan for me ; 
Thou Saturn^ and J apetus too, 
Alas the Day, what fliall I do ? 
What ! muft I undergo this Woe-thing, 
And fufFer thus fordoing nothing? 

Merc. No! czW ft it noilimg (wicked Beajl) 
To cheat great Jove at a great Feaft ! 
To give him Bones^(a Tricjc that new is) 
Smear'd over with a little Brewis, 
And keep the b€ft o* th' Meat.(forfooth> 
For your own Wqr fliip'* dainty Tooth f 
Befides, I wonder much {JVife-aher) 
Who 'twas that made you a Man-makerJ 
That fuhtle crafty Aninjal ; 
And Woman too,, the worft of all I 
And then to (teal the Fire from Heavenf 
Which only to the Gods was given 5 
And that they pcite above all meafure 
Much more than all their Qther Trcdfure ^ 
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After %\\ which, haft thou a Face, 

So v^rnifli'd, nay, fo vamp'd with Brafs j 

Of rather fteel'd with Impudence, 

To preach to us thy Innocence ! 

And to complain thou haft wrong done thee E 

Thou wicked Rogue, now out upon thee ! 
Prom. Haft thou the ftony Heart to rate 

And ufe me thus in this Eftate ? 

And to reproach me for things here. 

For which, by all the Gods I fwear* 

And all of them to Witnefs call 

That dine and fup in Joveh fair Hati« 

I deferve rather, than this Doom» 

A Penfion i' th' ♦ Pry ionium. * The Ex- 

And if thou would'ft but give me Leifurc, chequer of 

In Sadnefsy I could take a Pleafure, Athens^ 

(For alU I know, thou muft do glory 

In thy renowned Oratory)^ 

Now with thee to difpute the Cafe, 

And argue't with thee Face to Face j 

To baffle in thy Ferfon here 
Thy mighty Mafter Jupiter. 
Take then upon thee his Defence 
With all thy mighty Eloquence, 
And make't appear that he has Reaibn 
To chain me here this bitter Seafon, 
In Profpeft of the Cafpian Ports, ' 

To which the trading World refortsi ! 

To all thofe Crowds of Men to be 
A SpeSacle of Mifery ; 

Yea (and whtt^s more) of Horror^ ev^n-j i 

To Scythians, to whom is giv'n, / * ^^^ •^*' ^ 

By all that have been hither ♦ driven, f ^*^^ ^^^^^ 
The Name of bloody 'ft under Heav'n. J driven by 
Kjgcejfity of Trading, as vjeU a$ hy the WinAf^ 
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Merc, Faith, thy Defence comes now too late ; 

But, if thou haft a mind to prate. 

We'll give thee Hearing, and we may ;. 

For we are here enjoinM to flay 

Until we fee the • Pigeon-driver ♦ The Vul« 

Come down to prey upon thy Liver. tiire* 

In the mean time well fhew our Breeding 

In our Attention to thy Pleading ; 

Make ufe of Time then, and be quick 

In pouring out thy Rhetorick^ 

*Twill doubtlefs ravifli ; for I hear 

Thou art a mighty Sopbijfer. 
Prom. Nay, to fpeak firft it is thy Part^ 

Becaufe thou my Accufcr art ; 

And, in fo doing, take heed, pray. 

You don't your Matter's Caufe betray r 
Smug here fliall ftand by, and be mute. 
And be the Judge of our Difpute, 

Fulc. Who, I be Judge againfl my Father f 
Thy Preacher and thy Hangman rather. 
For having my own Forge bereaven 
Of Heat, by ftealing Fire from Heaven. 

Pvm. Why then I'll tell you what to do> 
Your Accufations fptit in two ; 
* Thou of the Theft to fpeak hadft bcft, ♦ Speaking 
And let him handle all the rejt j to Vulcan^ 

T'other Offences leave to him t 
And alfo it would ill befeem 
The God of Thieves ^ in open SeitTen^ 
To fpeak againft his own Profefpon. 

Fulc. No, no, to meddle I am loth. 
Mercury here (hall fpeak for's both ; 
He is a Clerk of better Reading, 
For my Part, I've no Skill ia Pleading r 
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He has been bred to't, I was ne'er 

Cut out to be a Barrijler. 

My head too heavy was and logger* 

Ever to make a Pettifogger ; 

I*!l ne*cr deny it, I've more Art 

In clouting of a crazy Cart ; 

But be by Bawling, 'tis well known* 

Has gotten many a good Half-Crown ; 

And by that Trade has got his Living, 

(For all thy Talk) as well as Thieving^ 

Merc, It would require a tedious Time 
Piecemeal to handle cv'ry Crime 
Of which thou, loufy, mangy, filthy* 
Abominable Knave, art guilty i 
Nor is't enough* in running Fa{hion,k 
Barely to name each Accufation :. 
But, fince my Gentleman confefles* 
Nay glories in his Wickedneffes, 
My Ta& by that fo much the lefs 15. 
And it great Folly were to babble > 

A great long tedious Ribble-rabble V 

Of Crimes would load a Coiincil-Tabb*. -* 

And go about* with grave Sentences, 
To prove a B^ad-RfU of Offences* 
Of which, without being fe RtiSt^^ 
He is by his own Mouth cojivi^ ^ 
And therefore I ftiall faj but thw> 
That undeniably it is 
The greateft' Injury can W 
To Jupiter*^ great Clemency 
So often to relapfe into 

Crimes (Sir) for* which, you- full well knew 2 
The Gallows were locg fince your Dpe j > 
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And, in Defiance ftill of Heaven, 
To fin as often as forgiven. 

Pfom. A great Cafe in few Words Uid opcp \, 
Learnedly has your Worfiip fpoken r 
Good Majier Serjeanty y*avc undone *> 

The Lawyer I ev'ry Mother's Son t f 

*Tis pity but you had held on» -* 

It was fo pithy an Oratiotu 
But now how wife your Accufarioir 
Is in the Subftance would be known,^ 
And that (Sir\ we ihall fee anon. 
But fince you think ye'ave faid enough,!, 
Without one Syllable of Proof, 
Pll enteu into my Defence, 
To anfwer your great Eloquence. 
And, firft and foremoft, here I all 
The Gods in Hgav^n to witnefs call^ 
It pities me to th' Heart to fee 
That the great Jupiter fhould be 
So out of humour, and (b grun). 
As to pronounce thi« heayy Poemy, 
Not only on a Man* but even 
A God who has a Right in Heaven^ 
One of the merrieft of Boon Bladeit^. 
. And one too pf his old Comrades f 
Nay, one that fomctimc (much Good dbhim^ 
Has been fuH ferviceable (o hin;i : 
And all this only for a Jeft 
I put upon him a,t a ^eaft t 
But, had I thought heM been fo toddcn 
Of his bak'tj, fryM, boil'd, roaft, and foddeiri^ 
I fliould (I am not fuch a Noddy) 
Have j.efted with fotne Qther Eody^ 
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Thou know 'ft what Liberty of jefting 

Every one takes when they are feafting, 

Where we throw Cufhionsi Chairs, and Stoob> 

And none but Children, or mere Fools, 

Any Thing ever do take ill, | 

l^et a man do whatever he wiH i ' 

But evermore the better Sort 

Turn all to Railery and Sport. 

But for one, of the State that his is, i 

To let fuch a poor Thing as this is,^ 

(Scarcely the Shadow of Wrong) 1 

Lie feftVing in his Heart fo long,, 

And to this Damnable Degree 

To wreak his Anger as you fee^ 

In my poor yudgment, is a Part I 

So much below the generous Heart 

Not only of a God to do> ! 

And of all Gods the Sovereign too 5^ 

But even of a Genttemarix 

A civU and a well-bred Man :; 

For if fuch honeft Liberties^ 

Such Paftimcs> and fijck Tricks as thefe^ 

Muft banrfh'd be fromrmerry Meetings, 

I fain would know what at fuch Sittings 

There will be left to do, but fill 

One's Guts like Brutes, fo munch and fwill ^ 

Which is unfit, (if I amebic 

To judge) of any civil Table, 

I did not then, I fwear, imagine 

He would have taken't in fuch dudgin % 

Or that he'd had fo little Wit, 

As the next day to think of it; 

Much lefs he would have been fo canker'd 

So falfe a Brother of the tankard, „,,,,,Googk 



The ^coff^r fcoff*d. ,« , 

As tohaveplagu'd me in this fort 
For whajt I only did in Sport. 
What if in Play I made one Meft 
Than others fomething worfe and lefs> 
And offered 'cm to his refufingt 
Only to try his Wit in chufing ? 
Was that fo heinous an OflFence^ 
He muft bear Malice ever fince 
And nourifli fuch a damnM MaUgnity, 
As if the uttermoft Indignity, 
Both to his Pcrfon and his Crown^ 
I offered had that eVr was known ? 
But come now, at the worji let's take ii^ 
And makU as ill as ill can make it : 
Suppofe, more than thou didft at firft. 
Not only that his Share was worft. 
But that he'd had no Part at all, 
Muft he for this make all this Brawl ? 
And muft he (as th' old Saying is) 
For fuch a trivial Toy as this, 
(A Thing indeed not worth a Feather) 
Shuffle both Heaven and Earth together / 
And, of one Meal for the great Loffes, 
Of nothing talk but Stocks and Crollfes^ 
Racks, Gibbets, and thefe new Devices 
Of Vultures, Rocks, and Precipices ! 
Let him take heed, when this is bruited. 
That this Proceeding ben*t imputed 
To an Unworthinefs of Spirit i 
I promife you I greatly fear it ; 
For a great Thing I fain would know. 
What would this Tbund'rer Hick to do^ 
Who makes this ftrange unheard-of Clutter 
For loofing of his Bread and Butter ? How 
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How many Men would fcorn this odd,. 

This ftrange Proceeding ofaGoJ f 

Does any Hi/lory relate^. > 

That every Man of any State > 

So greedy was^ or paffibnate^. X 

To makcf or put his Gxk awgy% 

For licking of his Fingers, pray } 

Or if a Tripef^oT fe> lie rifles^ 

One ne'er cegarda fiich petty Trifles ^ 

Ot, if one do chaftife him for it, 

^Tis only with a Kick, or Wbirrtt t 

But, for fo fmalla Piccadih 

To fend a Man up Holborn^HHI 

An A3 is of an odbus Dye^ 

And an unheardrof Ciradty I 

Thus hiuch to (ay Preta'cn Occafiott 
To th' firft Point of my Accu&tkwi y 
Wherein fo pitifisl's the Matter 
Which does my Innocence befpatter> 
That (though I do not often ufe i^); 
I almoft bluft'd buf to eacufe it y. 
They then may fure-bUifti well cnotigft. 
Who charge me wit& fiffrh wreicbtd Stujfi 

Let's now 4b the next C^^ir^^ proceed^ 
And that's a heinous one indeed, 
The making Msn^ ; wherein I am 
To feek 'gain whai you wouid^ decliEMm :. 
Whether the Thing a Crime you^catt 
Confift in making Man> at all\ 
Or that it only is the Fajbhn 
That wants yova WorAip's^AppPobatio»?' 
But we'll examine b&th^ that's fair :: 7 

And to iht fir fly I do declare^ f 

The Gods fo far from lefing are 
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Any thing by this new Creattoflf 
That (if they would be Folks of Fafhiont 
And with their Neighboun would be quiet) 
They're infinitely Gainers by it : 
And (though they wiH be fo entrageous) 
For them 'tis much more advaatageous^ 
That there be Men, Ao* they be evil, 
Deform'd> an^ wicked as the Dmll^ 
And good> or bad, or low, or tall. 
Than that there fhould be none at alL 
Afid (back into pad Time to go)^ 
In the Bcginning> yov muA'knoWf 
The Worldi wfeich now no Tenants wanto^ 
Save Gadsy had np Inhahitanir. 
At which good Time the Vtarth (Silas !) 
Nought but a vaft ^M D^fari was^ 
All overgrown with Trees and Buflies,. 
Manfions for Blackbirdt^ J^y^> ^'^ Trujbttf 
Where there no RidiBg was, but Walkings 
Good (lore of Game* but no g«od Ha^wktng-i 
Where Herds and Deer did grswe md fill 'em> 
But no-body tsf^bunt and ktU 'em> 
From whence (Sir Merpyy) by your Ifeave^ 
Do you in your wife Head coaceiif t 
Gome all thofe goodly welUtiMM Fields. 
That fo good fFbeat and Barley yielA ; 
Whence thefe fint Gardens with their FlowftSu 
The Templi /, with their ftalely Towersp, 
0( Altars all this mighty St«Fe> 
And ^/tf/«// which the World ailore> 
And feverai Things that I coeld mention^ 
But from Man's Labour and Invention I 
Therefore as I, who ircm a Groam^ 
N9 bigger tban « MUhr^^ Thumbs ^ . 

" ^ Dg'Szed by Google iJj^^g 



i€4 Burlefque upon Burlefque^ On 

Have ftili been taking dtily Pains, 

And cudgeling about my Brainr 

To find Inventions out that ihou'd 

Conduce unto the publick Good, 

Was mufing after my old rate. 

And meditating this and that. 

And old Diogenes in Tub-like, 

For fomething dfeful to the Publick ; 

As Poets fing, without delay 

I took Tome Water and fome Clay, 

And, tempering them together ♦ thus,^ ♦ Betwixt 

E'en made a Man like one of us, bis Finger 

Wherein Minerva was an Adrefs, and bis 

(Fll not conceal my Bcnefaarefs) . 7bumb. 

And this is all, as I am civil , 

That I committed have of Evit 

A mighty Matter (without doubt) 

For Jove tp keep this Stir about ! 

But what comphin the Gods of, trow > 

What is it that oflfends them io ? 

Do Dotmy Creatures them adore ? 

Are they lefs Gods now, than before 

I undertool^jthis Puppets Trade, 

And male and Female Babies made > 

For but to fee how Jupiter 

Does fret, and fume, and flamp and ftare. 

Threaten and huff, and fwear and fwaggcr> 

And clap his Hand on Dudgeon Dagger, 

A Man would think that he had loft 

The half of his Eftate almoft,- 

At leaft his Grandfather's Seal-Ring, 

Or fome moft dearly- beloved Thing. 

What ? is his Majefty afraid 

Thofe dapper Fellows I have rnade^ ^ t 
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Agftinft his Pow'r ihould rant and roao 
As did the Giants heretofore 1 
Or, if they (hould turn Mutineer s^ 
Which yet they dare not for their Ears# 
Is he, who could the Sons of Titan 
(For all their Huffing) make be — 'enif 
Mudi more reduce them all to Reafon, 
Grown feebler it^tu, than at tbatSeaf^nf 
The Gods then, by my fine DevicCf 
Suftain no kind of Prejudice ; 
But, to fliow forth and make it plain# . 
That they by my Invention gain. 
Do but behold the Earth which was 
In former Days a barren Place, 
With Thorns arid Brambles over-fpread 5 
But now impro V 'd and h ufbanded, ^ 

Affording Things innumerable 

To cloath Man's Back, and ftore hi$ Table ; 

For of itfelf it nought produces 

But Crabs, aud Fruits of fowre Juices : 

Nay, e'en the Sea is iti fome Fafluon 

AppeasM and tam'd by Navigation. 

The Iflands are inhabited. 

The World's round Face with Citia fprcad. 

Where Men do facrifice,and pray 

On many a merry Hoiy-day^ 

In fhort (as the fmall Poet fays) 

Temples, Towns, Street*, nay, the High-ways, 

(As oft as People travel there) 

Are all brim-fiill of Jupiter. 

Again, if one could make a Story 

That I had aim'd at my own Glory 
In doing this, it fomething were : 
But it does contrary appear. For^ 
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For, ^mongft lb many Fanes that rife^ 

To fuch a Crew of Deities y 

Of any one didft hear*t related 

Unto Frometbeus dedicated ? 

Which does fufficiently dedare^ 

That I my own particukr 

Honour and latereft have negkded, 

And> but the Publkk, nought refpedcid. 

Confider farther {Mercury) 

That that we call Felicity, 

Without a Wittfeii looking on. 

Can be but an imperfeft one ; 

And that, if Morals there were none 

To fee this great Creation, 

The World wowld be but a dead Mafi, 

And our Advantages mwchlefe, 

(Though the ftrange i^abrick will require i<| 

In having no one to admire it, 

Agabi as Things to us are known 

But only by Comparifon ; 

So, if unhappy Men wefe none. 

Our Happinefs would be unknown ; 

And for fuch Benefits as tl^fe, 

Inftead of givitig me large Fees, 

At leaft great Honour for Reward, 

You <:rucify me, which goes hard ; 

That Smart unto my filing Senfe 

Muft be -my Virtue's Recompence. 

Bat what! there are Adoherers, 

Murtherers, Robbers, Ravrftiers, 

Perhaps you'll argue, amongft Af^« .' ' 

Why, if there are, I pray what then ? 

Are there not amongft Us the famej 

As veid of Honefty and Shame ,> Atni 
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And yet for this we don't candemn 
The Heav'n and Earth that nourifliVl Uiem« 
But you will add, perhaps, thismorcy 
That we've more Trouble than before 
And are put to't to 6ad Supplies 
For many more Ncccffities : 
Whoever heard, I know would faia, 
A Shepherd of his Flock complain 
For Fruitfulnefs, tho' they yean'd doubl% 
Becaufe they help'd him to more Tfoubte.-: 
If painful 'tis> 'tis profitably 
Nay, pleafant too, and honourable : 
And this Advantage brings witb't leoii 
It finds us fomething dill to do ; 
Whereas we otherwife jfhould go 
With Hands in Pockets ev^ry Dayi^ 
And nothing have to do but play^ 
Or fwill and guttle ev'ry Dajff 
With Ne^ar and Amhrofia^ 
But that at which inoft ▼ex'd T amp 
Is to hear thofe the moil exclaim 
OfMen, who lead >can be without 'em# 
And, jf they Women meet, do rout *«n. 
For the fine Knacks tb^y wear about '«m. 
And though they keep this mighty Poiher^ 
Do love them more than any other.. 
Nay, and each Day to thou^ind Shupes 
Transform themfelves to aS their Rapes* 
And not contented (as they fay) 
To take a Snatch ^ and fo away : 
But, that they may fticfc longer to'tf 
Ev'n make them Goddejfei to boot. 
But fome may fay^ that I had Reafon^ 
And that Man-making was no Treiifofb Onty 
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Tbe Stealing Fire. And firft, have I 

Impoverifli'd any Deity, 

By having given k to Men ? 

Orhave you now lefs Fire, than whet 

I had therewith infpir'd no Creature? 

And is it not £he proper Nature . . 

Of that -warm Element to dart 

Its Rays and Heats to evVy Part^ 

And yet ftai to continue Pire, 

Keeping its Virtue ftill entire .? >^ 

Then what a vain Objeaion's this, 

Jl poor JPetcb, and a mere Caprice^ , j? 

Below, and unbefitting aU 

The Poets ^enefadlors call ! 

Befides, had I purloin'd ev'ii .j 

To the lalt Spark of Fire in Heav'th 
i had not wrong'd the Gods a bit ; 

They boil no Pot, nor turn no Spit : 

For your Amhrofta does not need t 

To bc^er hafb*d avjricafy^d. 

A Cook may there forget his Trade, 

Where nor Pottage, nor Olio\ made ; 

Whereas poor Men, contrariwife. 

Want it for their Neceffities, 
If for no dther Ufe at all 
But t'facrifice to you withal. 
Do you not love to fmell the Roaft 
Of a good Rammilh Holocauft ? 
IS0 diat 'tis pJam (for all Pretences) 
You fpeak againft your Confciences. 
I wonder (hang me if I don't) 
Since this is fuch a great Affront, 
And of your Fire fince you're fo wary. 
You ha'nt forbid D^n Luminary 
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T'impart his Light, which is, Pm fure, 
A Fire more glorious and more pure ; 
And ihat, t'o'erthrow the Ufc of Dial, 
You do not bring him to his Trial, 
For having thus, without all Meafurc, 
Profufely fquander'd out your Treafure, 
And, like a treacherous Truft-breakcr, 
Leudly embezzel'd your Exchequer. 

This is (you Pair of Joi^e^tBumhailiffsp 
Or Hangmen rather) Sum totalis 
Of what Pd for myfelf to fay 4 
If you confute me can, you may ; 
But. (for I ever lovM Plain- dealing) 
(O Mercury t thou God of Stealing) 
To tell thee the plain Truth o* ih' Story, 
'Tis paft, I doubt, thy Oratory ; 
But do me right, pledge and '^twere Water ; 
Reply, aliho' not much to th' Matter. 

Merc, It is not eafy (I confefs) 
To baf8e fuch a Plate of Brafs ; 
For, in my Days, I ne'er did hear. 
So impudent a Sopbifter. 
And weirs thee Jupiter^s not near thee, 
Whp, had he chancM to over-hear thee, 
I confidently do affure thee. 
Thou would'ft have fo provokM his Fury, 
By fland'ring him under Pretence 
Of pleading in thy own Defence ; 
So vilely fland'ring him, that he. 
For fuch a grand Indignity, 
Would, in his burning Indignation, 
Have fent thee down, inftead of one, 
A dozen Fultt^es of a Feather 
To prey upon thy Lungs together. But 
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But tell mc whj^ thotj, being a Prophets 
(For furely thoti knew'ft nothing of it) 
Hadft not the Knowledge to forefee 
The Evil was to fall to thee ? 

Prom. Oh [Mercury) hold thee content; 
One may forefec, but not prevent. 
1 did forcfee it well enough ; 
Of which, to give ihee further Proof, 
Know, that I likewife did forefee 
A * Theian Ihould deliver nic, ♦ HercvkSi 

One of thy old Acquaintance, and 
A proper Fellow of his Hand, 
Who, with a hifty Bolt and Tiller, 
Will come and be my Vultureh Killer, 

Merc. I wifli he were already come. 
And that \tlJov€'*s great T>\mng'Room 
We were, with each one a good Thwittlc, 
Again fet down to fwill and vittle. 
Provided (Seignior) do you fee, ^'^ 

That you fliould not the Carver be, > 

Efpecially (my Friend) for me. 3^ 

Prom. Why thou wilt fee me there agcn. 
Marry, I cannot juft fay when : 
But I will tell thee, 'twixt us two, 
I fhall fo rare a Service do 
For Jupiter 9 that for my Labour 
He will reftore me to his Favour. 

Merc. What Service is it that fo great is ? 

Prom. Thou know*ft a Lafs call'd Madam Thetis> 
A pretty little wanton Drab: > 

But I a Secret will not blab. 
That is to purchafe and advance 
My Peace and my Deliverance. 

TA Z ^ Merc. 
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Merc. If it be fo, thou doft full well. 
Yea, and full wifely, not to tell : 
But, Vulcarii come, we muft away. 
For yonder is the Bird of Prey 9 
I fee him in a Kill-duck Placet 
Ready to make a Stoop : Alas I 
Beware thy Liver now, Pm fowy 
{Prometheus) very forry for ye. 
And wifti the Liberator were 
Asxeady^ as the Danger's near. 
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THE 

DIALOGUES 

OP THE. 

G O D S, 

Prometheus ^wrf Jupitbr. 

P^^W, JupiUrf Pnrglad to fee thee ; 

\<J And now thou*rt here^ take pity, prithee,* 
Upon a poor ofd CJnfJieznd^^^aiert ; 

Has paid for playing the Creator. , 

In truth, Pvc fuffer'd out of ReafoHr 
And eke withal fo long a Seafon,; 
That, if thou would'ft be good-condition'd, 
Thood'ft think that that were e'en fufficient 
For a far greater fault than mine is. 
And to my Toritierits put a Finix. 
Never was Man tormented thus I. 
Hang me if this fame Caucafus 
Be not the coldeft Habitation,. 
I think, in all the whole Creation ; 
And Hwixt the Vulture and the Weather,, 
The Cold, the Kite, or both together 5 

' H 3 Aithe 
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Altho* I do nol eat a jot, 
{Sipoing thy Prefenee) I have got 
So diamn'd a Gripuig in my Guts,- 
That, as IM forfeited of Nuts, 
I've thirty Stools a Day at le^ft ; 
Then prithee let me be releas'd ; 
For I haye purgM fo A^ond'rous fofc. 
That, truly, I can do no more. 

Jup. Who, I relcafe thee ? 
Releafe a Rogue, releafe a Pudden ! 
I would thou could'ft perfuade me to it : 
For whati I prithee, ihould I do it ? 
For which of thefefine Pranks th'aft played ? 
The pretty Fellows thou haft made. 
Have causM fuch Mifchief 'mong the Gods^ 
That we e'er fince have been at odds ? 
Or, for thy filching Fire from Heaven, 
To animate the uncouth Leaven ? 
Or, which o£ Crimes is not the kaft. 
Cheating thy Matter ^ a Feaft ? 
When, like a fancy ill-bred Waiter, 
Thou, for tbyfelf, the Flefli couldft cater. 
And trait'roufly, and for the nones, 
Mad'ft me thy Dog, to pick thy Bones ? 
For which. Sir Sauce-Box,^ doft thou fee. 
Since thoul't make Men, V\t unrnake thee ; 
And I have hung your Worfliip there 
In this convenient nipping Air, 
As I conceive it did require. 
To cool thee after ftealing Fire : 
And as to thofe thy Belly-gripes, 
Know,, R9£Uh my Vulture loves fat Tripes^ 
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And I win feed him upon thine^ 
Becaufe thou once defeated!! mine. 

Prom* But for thefe Faults, and for a Score 
Greater than thefe, nay Twenty more^ 
Have I not fuffer'd full enough ? ^ 

For, though my Hide be well and tough,* i 

Thou know'ft it is not made of BufF, 3 

And neither Froft, nor Vulture-^iooL 
Befides, this Vulture^ by this Light, 
Is the plain Devil of a Kite^ 
His hooked, black, deformed Beak, 
I think, thro* Mars his Shield would peck f 
His Feet, wherewith my Sides he tickles. 
Have Talons more like Scythes than Sickles ; 
When he*s in's Place high in the Air, 
He feems as big as Caffioare, _ 

Where fome Time lying on his Wings, 
After a few preparing Rings, 
He makes his Stoop, and down he comes, 
(Whilft Fear my very Heart benuras) 
With fueh a Whirlwind and a Powder, 
That, tho* thy Thunder may be louder. 
Thy Lightning is not half fo quick. 
Nor does it make one half fo fick ; 
And gives my Liver fuch a Thump, 
That the Blow echoes at my Rump. 
Then, faft'ning in my Ribs his Pounces, 
He tears my Stomach out by Ounces, 
Preys on my Liver, Lights, and Lungs, 
And in my Paunch his Beak bedungs* 
So that by Even Yefternight, 
Coming to take his fupping Flight, 

H 4 As 

Digitized by Google 



1 76 Burkfque upon Burh/que-^ On, 

As In my Bowels he was tugging^ 
He lights upon a Mafter-puddingj 
Which, as he pullM ftill, ftiH did follow^, 
So much more faft than be could fwallow* 
That had I not (upon my Word) 
Becaufe Fknew thou fov'ft the Bird, 
With my Teeth caught him by the Train^ 
He'd ne'er on Carrion prey'd again 
Therefore, if all the Miferies 
I have endur'd will not fuffice* 
Yet let this one good Office Ao% 
And eafe me at my hamble Suit. 

Jup. Were th' Pains, whereof thou doft compfciifc 
As many and as great again ; 
Yet were they not the Hundredth Part 
Of what is juftly thy Defert. 
Thou fliouU'ft by Cancufus^ thou ScaB,. 
Be crufli'd as flat as Verjuice-Crab, 
And not be only ty'd unto it 
To choak a Spar-bavfk with thy Suet;, 
Nay, thou art fuch a Malefador,. 
And in all III fo vile an Aaor, 
As fliould not only have thy Liver 
Prey'd on by twenty Kites together j; 
But yet moreover have thine Eyes 
Pick'd out, to pay thy Treacheries. 
And even thy felonious Hearty 
Hadft thou but half of thy Defcrt. 

Prom, Welt thou may'ft follow thine own^ wi% 
And, if thou wilt, torment me ftill : 
But, if thou wouldft but be contented 
To pardon me, thou'dft ne'er repent it: 

Fob 
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For I (hall fudi a Caution give thcc> 
Will make thee glad thou didft reprieve me, 

Jup. What I perceive them now wouldft fain 
Be loofe, to gull me once again. 

Prom. Prithee, by that what Ihould I get ? 
Canft thou mount Caucafus forget ? 
Or, if there, yet were no fucb Place, 
Haft thou not thoufand other Ways, 
Wbofe Pow'rVfo uncontroul'd and aoqde,. 
To make me^ mod fad Example f- 

J up. . Come, .come, I cannot day to prattle, 
Nor hear thy idle- 7iW#^7ir///ft 
What (for no more thou now (halt dorre me) 
If I rcl^afetheej wilt thou do forme ? 
Gome, . leave thy Wheedling and thy Cogging,. 
And tell me, fori muft be jogging^ 

Prom. Wilt thou not take it, Jove^ in dudgtngi 
If I now tell thee where thou^rt trudging ? 
And wilt thou henceforth now believe me>. 
And in thy Heart that Credit give me,. 
If I tell Truth unto a Tittle, 
That I can projrfjefy a little ?; 

Jup. What elfe ?: 

Prom. Why theni to cure thy Itching, 
Jovef thou now art going a Bitching, 
And fo imnaoderate thy Heat is. 
As none can quench but Nereid Thetis. 

Jvp. Well, if I fliould play fuch a Feat, 
What Jffue (hall we two beget ? 

Prom, What Iflue ! marry out upon her ! 
By no means meddle with that S pawner \ 
For, if thou doft, V\\ tell thee what, 
A gracelefs Child will be begot, 

^ Hs BetT 
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Betwixt thee and that Hue-efd Slattern, 

Will thee depofe> as thou didft Saturn ^ 

At leaft fo threat the Deftinies : 

And therefore, if thou wih be wife,. 

Let her alone, and come not at her, -^ 

But, elfewhere, lead thy Na^ to water. 

Jup. Well, fince tho'aft*»7 tb^ NaiWtb^lSeaJ^ 
I'll once bjr thy Advice be led ;^ 
And, for thy Counfcl*s Recompence,. 
Vulcan fhall come and loofe thee hence.. 
For all paft Fauhs I quit tbte dear. 

Prm^ Why then 1 ibaiikthee,. JufikuK, 
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DIALOGUE. 

J u F I T E R and C u p I D. 

Cup. A H fupiter, I prithee hear, 

JTJl For thine own fake, good JupiUr,. 
If I am guilty of a Crime^ 
Do but forgive me this one time^ 
And,> if I e*er do fo again. 
Then whip me till the Blood do fpin. 
What r will n6t Jove ht reconcil'd 
But ftillbear Malice to a Child ? 

Jup. A Child, thpu little Raiebell thou ! 
A pretty Child, thou art I trow I 
Older than Japbety little Hang-ftringf 
Tho* one might wear thee in his Band-Jiring^ 
And then, for Art and Subtlety,. 
Frometbeus is an Afs to thefe. 

Cup. That Painters htm and Poets know,, 
Whoever reprefent me fo ? 
And unto them I do refer it. 
Who, if they are put to't, will fwear it : 
But, were Iwhat thou*dft have me be. 
What Mifchief have I done to thee. 
That ought t' engage thine Indignation 
To ufe me on this cruel Fafliion ? 

Jupi What doft thotralk me, Ne'er-be good j 

When thou haft fo inflam'd roy Blood, 

That^ 
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That, as I Philtres fwallow*d had,. 

I ev'ry Day run whinnying njujl 

For every'Woman that I fee. 

And yet thou mgk'ft nqt one love me r 

Sa that each Day, to fcreen my ViccSf 

Pm put to pump for new Devices, 

And to put on a thoufand Shapes^ 

The better to commit my Rapes. 
Cup. That- is, becaufe the Women fear thec^ 

And therefore tremble to come near thee,, 
Jup. And yet the ill-condition'd Toadt 
Can love, forfooth,.the other Gods : 

Jpolb he can have his Joys 

Both with the Wenchtsand the Boys. 

Cup. The Caufe of that is quickly guefsM^ 
He's handfome, and goes fprucely drefs'd :. 
And yet for all his powder'd Locks, 
His Songs and Sonnets with a /%x> 
And that he goes fo fine and trim^ 
Daphne could never fancy bim ; 
Nor could he e*er her Liking movei 
So abfolutely free is Love. 
But wouldft thou fpend each Day and Bourr 
In Dreffing, and not look fo fowre. 
Which (in plain Truth)^doth mainly fright 'em^ 
Make no Qseftion but thou'dft fmite 'cnu. 
But then it will be requifite. 
If thou wilt turn a Carpet- Knrgbt^ 
To lay thofe by all Women dread. 
Thy Thunder and thy Gorgon^s Head.. 

Jtt/y.What, i?d^i/tf, wouldft thou have me to layby 
The Enfigns of my Deity ? 

Thafa 
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That*s pleafant Counfel, faith ; but yet 
I think I (hall not follow it : 
N\3, Sirrah, I Ihall more prefer 
The Dignity of Jupiter. 

Cup^ Then thou muft Women let alonet. 

Jup. No, I fhall wench ftill, ten to one \ . 
And yet (for all thy Hafte) not bate _ 

One Inch or Tittle of ray State, 
Howe'er, fmce thou fo well haft- prttedr. 
My Anger i$ for once abated. 
And I forgive thee all old Crutches* 

Cup. Vm ^d Pm got out of hw Qutches*. 



D 
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DIALOG U E. 

Mercury and Jupiter. 

Jup. TV O S T thou know /(?, Mercury f^ 

\J Merc, loi yes furely, — let me fee — 
Oh, Inacbush pretty Daughter ! T 

Jup. The fame, thou know*ft I long have fought L 
her; J 

And, now at laft that I have caught her^ 
Doft think but Juno, my cursM Frowr 
Has turned the Girl into a Cow, 
Out of pure Jealoufy to cheat me,. 
And of my Plcafure to defeat me ^ 
And has delivered her to keep 
T^a Monjter that does never fleep ^ 
But having Eyes in every Placc^. 
Ev*n in his Arfc as well as Face,, 
A hundred fpread all' o'fer his Parts^^ 
Both where he fpeaks and where he fertsi^ 
Whilft fome of tliem a Nap do take,. 
Others are evermore awake. 
So that, unlcfs I had a Spell 
To bull my Caw invifible, 
I ne'er can think to take him napping 
And from his Sight there's no efcaping*. 
But Thou, 1 know,, a Way canft tell; 
Tq rid mQ of this Ccntind i 

^ - TtlOtt' 
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Thou Wit and Courage haft enough ; 
Prithee now put them both to Proof* 
Go then to the Nemean Grove, 
Where the foul Monfter guards my Love> 
And^ for jny fake> take fo much Pain$» 
As fairly to knock out his Brains^' 
Wheui having batter'd his thick ScuIU 
To ^gypt drive my lovely Mull, 
Where they fhall pay her Sacrifices 
Under th* a4ored Name of IJis z 
There fee feall fway the Winds and Waves,. 
And be the Queen of Galley-Jlaves^. 

Merc. I gOf andf if I find him once^ 
With my Batfoon Pll bang his Sconce 
So pi^tty welU as &all fuffice 
To put out alLhis hundred Eyes^ 



lUr^tJT/^ 



''W* 
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DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter and Ganymede* 

Jup. f^OME kifs me, pretty little Stranger^ 

\Ji Now that we are got clcarfrom Danger; 
And that, to pleafe my pretty Boy, 
I laid my Beak and -Talom by. . 

Gan. What arc become of them, I throw 1 * 
Thou badft them on but even now.^. 
Didfi thou not come where I did keep# 
Thinking no harm, my Fatherfd Shreep,> 
In Eaglets Shape» and with a<Swoop, . 
Like a fmall C&/Vi(^/9i,tru(smei]p ? 
And art thou now turn'd Man ! thb Change "* 
Is very wonderfully ftrange :- 
Sure thou art one of thofe fame Folk^ as 
Ifve heard hitu^call ^Hocut'pocus, ;;] 

Jup:. No, my fwect^oy, tJi6a-telPft a Flam, 
Nor Eagle I, nor yuggletvm : . 
But Sovereign of the Gods, who have 
Transformed myfelf (my pretty Knave) 
Into thefe Man and Eaglets Shapes, 
To4hap my lit\\eyack'a^napef4 

Gan. Sure, thou art our God Pan, and yet 
Thou haft no Horns; nor cloven F«et^ 

Nor 
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Nor yet a Pipe, as I do fee. 
The Marks of that great jD^//y. / 

Jup. Know'flr thou no other Gods but he f 
• Gan. No ; but to him I know that we J . 

Ev'ry Year facrificea Goat, 
Before the Entry of his Gro/. 
And a* for thee (altho' with Trembling) 
I tell thee plain without DiffemMing. 
* judge thee for to be no better 
Than that bad Thing fome calla SitUn 
Others a Spirit that doth lie 
In wait to catch up Infantry ^ 
Who give them Plums,, and ffne Talcs tell ^cm. 
To fteal them firft^ and after fell 'em. 

^Jup. But hark thee. Child I didft never hear 
Of a great GodczWA Jupiter f 
Didft never fee upon a High-day^ 
An AUar drefs'd upon Mount Ida, 

Where Polks come crowding far and near^ 
To oflFer to the Tbund^nr t 

Gan. What art thou he that makes the Rattle: 
Fth'^Aif^ which frights both Men and Cattle^ 
Sowres all the Milk, and doth fo clatter 
Both above Ground and undex Water, 
That Men not dare to fltew their Heads,, 
Nor Eelslie quiet in their Beds I 
If thou be that fame Jupiier, 
To thee my Father ev'ry Year 
Does facrifice a Tup, a good one ;. 
Then fpeakin Truth and Confcience, ifould otm. 
Be fo ungrateful a Curmudgel, 
Tafieal away his Age's Cudgel u 
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Bcfidcs, what have I done, I pray. 
Should make thee fpirit me away ^ 
Who knows but now, whilft Pm in Heaven, 
My Flock being left ^tjtx and /even, 
The fVolfs among them breaking's Fafl, 
Nay, perhaps worrying up the laft ? 

Jup. Why, let the JVolfe^n play the Gluttom, 
*Tis but a little rotten Mutton. 
Fie, what a Whin^p'ring doft thou keep 
For a few mangy loufy Sheep ! 
Thoumuft forget fuch Things (my Lad} 
Why, thou art now inwnortal made. 
Fellow to th* GodSy and therefore now 
Muft think no more of Things below. 

Gan. What then I warrant, Jupiten 
Thou doft intend to keep me herc^ 
And wilt not deign to make a Stoops 
To fet me where thou took' ft me up. 

yup. Ithinklfliall not (my fmall Friend) 
For, if I do, I lofe my End ; 
And all that I by that fliould gain. 
Would be my Lab wr for my Pain. 

Gan, Ay, but my Sire will angry be. 
So angry when he mifles me. 
That he will fondly ^ri my Dec It 
For thus abandoning his Flock. 

Jup. For that (my pretty Boy) ne^er fear ; 
For thou flialt always tarry here. 

Gan. 'Nzy^but I wonnot 9 fo I wonnotf 
Nor you flian't keep me, no you Jhannot : 
Spite of your Nofe^ and will ye ^ nill ye% 
I will go Home again, that will I 
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But, if thou would fo far befriend mc. 
As fet me down where thou didft find me ; 
I'll (acrifice (I do not mock) 
To thee the faireft Tup i'th' Flock 

Jup, Thou'rt fimple, and a Child indeed^ 
To think that I fuch OflPrings need ! 
Tup'tnuttonU t^me the worji of Meat ; 
And thou too muft thefe Things forget : 
Thou'rt now in Heaven fit to do 
Thy Father Good and Country too ; 
Nor need ft thou now his Anger fear. 
His Arm's too ihort to reach thee here ; 
Nor fhalt thou henceforth dread the Rodf 
Thou no more Boy art, but a God ; 
Far better Fare thou (halt find here. 
Than that fame fowre-faucM Wbipplng-ebear ; 
Far better he^e thou (halt be fed. 
Than with hard Cruflj of dry brown Bread% 
Sowre MHit fait Butter, and bard Cbeefe : 
No, thou (halt feed, inftead of thefe. 
Or your Slip-flap of Curds and Wbey% 

On Ne^ar and Ambrofia. 

And, if thou'ltdoas thou(houldft do, 

Shalt fee the ConftellatUn too 

Shine brighter, and in higher Place 

Than all the reft the Sky that grace. 

Gan. Ay, but when Pve a mind to play. 

What Play fellows are here, I pray ? 

For ev'ry Day (excepting Friday) 

I'd Play 'fellows ding-dong (in Ida. 

Jup. Why Cupid fliall attend thy Call, 

To fhy At Cat, or Trap, ov Ball, _ ^ 
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DuJF'polnt, Span-counter^ Skittle-pins, 
And thou no more (halt play for Pins : 
But have a care, the little Gutr 
Will be too hard for thee at Butti. 
Thou'ft have thy Belly full of Sport, 
I give thee here my Promife for't. 
And brave Sport too ; but then (I trow) 
Thou muft forget the Things below. 

Gan. Well, but thou haflj not told me yet 
Wliat.I nmft do to earn my Meat f 
Haft thou here any Flocks of Sheep 
To fend me out a-Days to keepr. 

Jup. Noy thou a Life (halt have much fairer ; 
Thou to the Goi^s (halt be Cup-bearer,, 
And pureft Ne^ar to them fill>, 
Whilft at their merry^Feafts they IwilU 

Gan. Is that fame Nei^arwhich they drint 
Betler than Red^Caws Milk, dbf! thin* ?= 

Jup. Thouy{tne*er drinkotherwhilftLifc laftedr 
Had ft thou but once that^ Liquor tafted; 

Gan.. But thea where muft I lie a-nights ^ 
For lam moiiftrous 'fraid oiSprigbts ; 
I hope, ill hot and in cold Weather^ 
Cupid and I muft lie together. 

Jup^ No (Sirrafi) thou flialt lile with mci- 
For therefore did I fpirit thee. 

Gan.. Why art not thou, poor little one,. 
Old enough yet to lie alone ? 

Jup. Yes ; but there is a certain Joy- 
In lying with a pretty Boy. 

Gan. A pretty Boy ! that's better yet, 
Whai*8 Beauty when one cannot fee't ?: 
When one is faftafleep (I wis) 
Que little cares for Prcttinefs,. ,,,,,,Goo§ 7«/>. 



The Scofer fcoff^i. ^^ 

Jup That>struc;4>utDrean,sprocccdfromit, 
^WJiich are fo tickling ^nd fo fwcct. 

Can. But, when I piggM with my own Dad, 
I us d to make him hopping mad ; 
Who, as he lay a-Bed, would grumble. 
That T did nought but tofs and tumble. 
Talk in my Sleeps andpaw't^ and kick 
His Sides and Paunch fo bard and thick. 
He could not flcep one Wink all Night, 
For which, fb foon^ ^e'er 'twas light. 
He packM me to my Mother duly. 
Seeing flien in Bed Pm fo unruly. 
If thou did ft only bring me hither 
That thou and I may lie together. 
Thou may 'ft e'en fet meilown again, 
For I fluH certain be thy Bane. 

Jup. Why,kickthyworft,mynttlcJEfr«/, 
I like thee ne'er the worfe for that^ 
'Tis better far than lyii^ ftill. 
But I can kifs thee there my Fill. 

Gan. Why each me as be like/ (you know) 
^o'tb' good Man when be kifs'd bis Cow ; 
You may do what you will, but I 
Shall fleep the while moft certainly. 

Jup. Well, well I for that as Time (hall try : 
In the mean time, you. Mercury, 
Here take and make my pretty Page 
Drink the immortal Beverage, 
That after I may him prefer 
To be my chiefeft Cup-bearer : 
But, e'fe to wait you bring him up, 
Firft teach him to pref<5nt the Cup^ 

D I A^ 
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DIALOGUE. 

JuKO and JuPiTEH, 

Jun.T X r H Y, what a ftrangc Life doft thou 

VV lead! 
Since thou haft got tfiis Ganymedff 
I, who have been thy faithful Wife, 
Can't get a Kifs to fave my Life : 
But thou doft look fo ftrangely on me. 
As if till now thou ne*fer haft known me. 

Jup. What will not. Wife, thy jealous Pate, 
To vex thyfclf and me, create ? 
Was fuch a JeaWfy e'er knoMjii 
To that degree of Frenzy grown. 
As to run Suppofitk>n-mad 
Of a poor filly harmlefs Lad ! 
I thought, none but the Female Kind 
Could raife fuch Whimfies in thy Mind, 

Jun. Nay, failh, thou'rt excellent at both Trades, 
Both at thkc Ingles and thy Jades. 
And all my Chidlng's to no end ; 
I think tbou art too old to mend : 
Elfe, roaugre thy bad Inclination, 
Thou'dft lender more thy Reputation. 
DoesH fit the King of Godsy I pray. 
To mafquerad^ it ev'ry Day, 
And to transform himfelf one while 
To Gold, a Virgin to beguile ; 

Another 
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Another while into a Bully 
To make another Matd a Trull * 
And then into a Swan, to try 
The treading Way of Lecbery ; 
And to put on all thefeftrange Shapes, 
In order to adulterous Rapes ? 
And yet, for all thy Pranks on Earth, 
tUnfitting fer thy Place and Birth) 
Thou hitherto haft ever yet 
Had cither fo much Grace or Wit, 
Manners, or Shame, or altogether. 
As not to bring thy Trolhps hither. 
As thou haft done this Dandiprat 
For dl the G#i// to titter at : 
And all tinder Pretence the Yotith 
Muft be your Cup-hearer forfooth ; 
As all the Gads inhabit here 
Unworthy of the Office were ; , 

As if my Daughter a?*^ was. 

Or Vulcan weary of the Place ; 

Or any of the Godst indeed. 

Might not perform it for a Need. 

And then, which more does vex me Ilill, 

He never does ^he Goblet fill. 

And ready with it waiting ftand. 

But, e're thou tak'ft it at his Hand, 

Thou falPft a fcifling him 'fore all 

The Gods in the Olympick-Hall ; 

Which thou doft too with fo much Paflion, 

And after fuch immodeft Faftiion, 

That the Bify'^ Kiffes, one would think. 

Were fweeter than the Heavenly Drink. 

Nay- 
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Kay, thou fall oft for Drink doft call, 
Wiien th*aft oo Lift to drink at alU 
No more than thou hadft need to pii% 
Only A mere Pretence ^o kifs. 
Sometimes thou mak'ft him drink to diee^ 
A kind of ^lav'ring Lechery f 
Of which the Meaning's only this 
To place thy Mouth where he did his. 
Which raviflies thee whilft thou think'ft. 
Thou klffeft all the while thou drink'ft* 
^was a fine fight laft Day to fee 
Thy little Catamite and thee 
Playing at Nine-pegs with fiich Heat# 
That mighty Jupiter did fweat 
In^^^^, to th* Beholders Wonder, 
Divefted of his Shield znA Thunder \ 
I both know all thy Pranks and thee# 
Think not to make a Fool of me. 

Jup. Hey! whirr 1 1 think our /)j«^^s grown wildl 
What Harm^s in kiffing a fine Child, 

And adding that Delight to Ne^ar, 

THiat I muft have this Curtain-Le^ure f 

if thou but tafted had'ft the Bliffes 

Are wrappM up in his lufcious KiSkh 

Thou wouWft be of another Mind, 

And not reproach me in this kind. 
Jun. I thought that I fhould trap thee foon:: 

Thou now fpeak'ft perfcd, Bougeroon. 

I ftiould have little Wit (1 trow) 

And very little Virtue too. 

Should i defile my Lips fo much. 

As fuch an Urchin onc« to tgudu 

Jup. 
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Jup. That Urcbin tfiou doft fo defpifc, . , 

And fpeak'ft of in fuch taunting wife, 

Pleafes me more (my haughty Dame) 

Than fome Body^l will not name. 

Urge me not to't^ thou wer't not 4>eft, , 

Andceafe my Pleafiire to conleft. 
Jun. Not I, I fhall not be fo rafii: 

No, prithee, marry thy Bardach ' 

To fpite me worfei Go hug thy Chit ; 

But yet withal do not forget n • ; 

How thou doft ufe me on the Score 

Of this thy X\ii\eJlripUng[Ji^bpre^. /" 

Jup. I know what 'tis, thouMft have thy.Crippi^ 

Wait here, and fill me out my Tippie, 

When he comes with his dirty GolU 

From raking up his fmutty ,Coafs, 

Sweating and ftinking ffoiia his forge. 

Enough to make one to difgorge ; 

And in this cleanly Plight,'!' knOw, . / ' 

Thou fain i^ouldft have me kifs him too ^ ', ' 

Ev'n when he does fo nafty Teem, 

That thou, his Mother, keck'ft at him. 

It would be wifely done (no doubt 

For fuch a foul unfeemly Lout 

To put away my Ganymede, 

So fweet a Boy, fo finely bred, 

And (which tlv^Mind dpei mp/e xnoleil 

A hundred times than all the reft) 

Whofe every delicious Kifs 

Is fweeter far than Ne^ar is, 
Jun. Ay, ay, my Son thou doft abhor. 

Now thou haft this trim Servitor : 

I But, 
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But, till thou hadft this Skip-Jack gdt, 
With Vulcan thou didft find no Fault? 
And all his Collow, and his Soot^ 
His Dirty and Sweat, and Stink to boot, 
Not>ifld€r'd, but thou Hwk'ft ddight 
Both in his Service and his Sight. 

Jup. T|ioa ^freadiiil Scold, thy 2)/w furccafi^ 
And if (thou^caa'Af once hold thy Peace j 
Thy Jealoufy does but improve 
My Indignation and my Love, 
Let Vulcan ferve thee as he did. 
If thou diflikeft Ganymede : 
But hang me if 1 drihk a Sup^ 
Unlefs my Boy prefent tlie tup. 
Nay, at each Draught, I'll tell thee more 
He'ft give me KifTes half a Score. 
Come, come, my pretty Favourite, 
Do not thus whimper for her Spite : 
Let who dares vex my Boy^ thou'ft feCf 
PU order Vi», / warrant tbee. 



D I A- 
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D I K E O G 17 E. 

Jt;>j6 iW</ JUPITER, 

7»»- VrOW, Ji/^/Zifr, that mne is near as, 

X^ To hearken or to over-hear Os, 
TelJ me, I prithee, ah J be clears ^ . 

What think'ft thon of this Ixhn here ? ' ' '■' : 

Jup. Why, I think Ixhn (Wife) true Hue, 
An honeft Man as e'er I knew ; 
A fturdy Piece of Flcfh, and proper, 
A merry Grig, and a true Toper. 
Nor had I, but I thought him fo, ' , 
Made fo much of him as Jcto ; : ' 

Neither, but that I under flood 
His Company was very good. 
Had I (be fure) been fo aflFable 
As to admit him to my TaUje. 

Jun. See, fee how one may be decf iv'd ! 
'Tis odds I (hall not be believ'd : , : 

But Ixion is (without .Offence) .?.;.: 
The faucy'ft Piece of Infolence 
That ever came withih thy Doors^ 
And fitter Mate for Rogues and Whores^ 
By much^rtian i^upiiet) for tbee, ,j 
Or any of thy Family. 

Nay, fitter, for his * formfer Pranks , ♦ ^ee^fe 

A» well as thefe, the Hang-raan's Thanks, b^ killed 

1 2 bis Faiber-in-law. 
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As he now handled has the Matter, 
Than put his . Spoon iqtQ thy, flatter. 
Yet thou may 'ft entertain him Ml, ' '^'' ■■ ^• 
Only to gormandize and fwill : 

Nor (hall he ftay here, ril affure him. 

Jup. Wha^l|a;^b^c^opc^ton^V<5.jhcethus? 
Come, prithee, now be ftrioiis, ^ 
And tejlrn^. tru^, n^y, q^pkly^^Ovhj ,; '"•^/- . 

Jun. What ha^^jj^lioi^ hrMihjt) 5tiil^ t^v^edt . 
That truly Pm^^a^U Ufrfj^^j^^ fiW, r: - , 

Playing, belike, at In-a/id-irtj • . 

And would be at the RuttingrftjjMt f > . ; 

For fo thy Words fcejni to mfOfU 5 / . ». 

Jun. Well, an4Ai&j'tbf*l^0Jrt5eJvC[diajt ftt^' 
That thou doft make fqHJjHt^fcit J it) d. j.ji . 
Is that no Fault? NayliXdiiW>he^efc.fj li/a t^jdi./zl 
A Crime more capital fciwnnut ?/ . ; - ; . ': ^ ' ' 
That's it indeed, th^afk^hTitupeto't^^ * .. , . \ 
And, greater ftill to makettf Afftont^ : ..t»^.»o! ,'. 
No-body kfe^lHyieAd^etWi tJto^Y^ ,ouZ .^^ i\ 
But even I myfelf, forfiSetH;?^! od Jon Hinh I ^Lho ci 1' * 
J did not heed his .Lov^JjHiiIrf6, juo.I .7/) eJ ft:W\ 1 /^ 
Not dreaming that the Aafckirdtirfty. : h' rwi:\ d-* r 
Have aim'd at me ; but at tHerlaft- .v - .. . > n ,: r 

Obferving what Sheepe*eyesvhc'>caft; ;..,!/! v>]iii : 
Vfhvit Sighs he fetcti?dj hd>ti hc^jir'^jndKtb^jfirn -^ 
He wept; andfigh'd, and wepi »g'<in, J .0 /nc iO 
Dr"aflk>fter me, andVi^ii^W^iilff kr*^ )1 » -^ j:* in V 
AndkifstheCupi i thfeW'faiW'tleati/ '. :\yu f 
*^ '. I Though 
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Though ne'er before i did fufpeS it, ' ' 

His Folly was to me direfted. 
Yet ftill I thought. Time would blow over 
This Humour of *iWy' faucy Lover ; 
Wherefore (tho*'vtMc*d) I thus long drove it, 
Afliam'd, I fwear, * to tell ^thfee of it 5 
Till now Btlaft the faUcy Afs 
Has put on fuch a brazen Face^ 
As> without all Re(pe&| to be 
So bold as to foKdt tne: 
But now to fpesik *tis more than Time, 
When to conceal it were a Crime i 
And therefore, flying froiii his Tears, ' 
And flopping with both Hands both Eari, 
From biing guilty Auditors 
Of what my Virtdfe fo abhors, ' 
I ftraight came ruhfting' untd thee . , , 

Faft as my Legs would ^ciarj-y 'me, \ * ' ' 
To tell thee how "this 'G(?i/,tHii S^/yr,' ! 
VChxsRogueti ►-, . 

Whom tfiou 
Attempts the 

Toth'Ehdtl battliii' ' 

In juft and e 

Jup. Thi car, 

T'attempt t6 
It was the Ne^ 
That did this 

Butlmyfelf, Vo'. 

Am Caufeof . ^ 

By over-lovii 
Extravagantly a^ i do. 

I 3 Ani 
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And by permitting them to be 

Over-familiar and too free 

With my Divinity and me. 

He elfe had ne'er atteippted Th^f * 

For *tia no Wonder, when they eat ; . 

The very fame provoking Meat, 

And Liquor drink, the Blood that fires. 

If they have then the fame Defirei ; : , 

And, quite forgettinjg then their Duties 

Are fmitten with immortal Bf^tiff, ; , j c 

Befldes, thou know'ft as well at ]^ . ' 

SomuchcrfCtt^/ifs Tyrj^nuy^ ^ 

So great, no Tyrant here above b . 

Near, as that little Bajlard Love is. 

Jun. He Mafier is of thee indeedt . 
And thee ftill by tbe.^l^<ij^€, d^isjeo^y '^ 
(As the pld Sayiqg U) fnd makes * . ^ > 
Thee play a thou(^nd.fenf(f lefs. Fre^ ! 
But come, I faitbjl faitHi I^^npv. ",; . . 
What makes thee pity Ixlon (b : 
To pardon him thou art inclined, , 
'Caufc he but pays tbee in thj| kind^, , 
Time was tl^ou bii "Wife, di)d)ll*(iilhonour ; . : 
And gitt'ft Plritbous upon, tier. / , 

yup. Fie, willthat never be forgot ? 
Come, Pll acquaint thee with my Plot. ^ * 
It would to banifli him appear 
A Sentence fomewhat too fevere : r , t 
His being o'er Head and Ears in loyej| , - /' 
Does (I confefs) my Pity move. .\ ; '' 
Since therefore he's fo woe begun> * ' 
So fighs> and cries> and fo takes on^ 



I 
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I tell (bee plain, I do proteft. 
Things being thus, I think it beft ■ » 

Jun. What that I lie with him, I warrant t 

Jup. Doft think I am a Sot fo errant ? 
No, I'm not fo ^ind to him neither ^ 
I prithee hold thy Legs together : 
That's more than will be well allowM. 
But I will dizen him a Cloud 
So like to thee> as (hall perfuade him 
He has made me what I have made him^ 
And that, in pure Commiferation, 
In Part to fatisfy his Paflion. 

jfuft. Why this will be fdr to reward him 
For what thou (houldft at leaft difcard him9 

Jup. But fpeak, in pure Sincerity, 
What Harm will this do thee or me ? 

Jun. Why, he will think it mc, that's iat. 
Then I (hall pafs for I know what. 

Jup. No matter what's by him bcliev'd# 
'Tis only he will be deceiv'd ; 
And if a Cloud like thee I miake. 
No JunOf 'tis but a Miftake, 
And he by this, my pretty Cheat, 
A Race of Centaurs fliall beget. 

Jun. Biit if (a3 now-a-days thou know'ft, 
Men are too apt to make their boaft) 
This Rogue, fo foon as he has done. 
As they all do, (hould firaightway run 
And publifli to the World, that he 
Has had his filthy Will of me : 
Pray, after fuch a fine Oration, 
Where then were Juno^s Reputation ? 

1 4 y^"^' 
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Jup. Should he do fuch a Thing as that, 
I'd teach -the i^^/ how to prate ; . 
And, if he needs muft kifs and tell, 
I'll kick him headlong into Hell^ "- 

Where to a Ayhcdl he (hall 'be J bound * 
And, like a Mill-borfe^ . ftiU tuin Tound, 
And never have a Moment's reft. 
Nor thence fliall ever be'f^lea^M. 

Jun. If he do prove fo damn*d a Dog^ 
'Twill be but Jufticc on the Rogue. *• 



D I A L O O U E, 

ViTLC AN and ^Pbttp. . ' 

Ap./^OOD fpeed, ,Qf Fiw thou footy i;%, 

VJ I ever hear thy Anvri) ring : 
Thy Smoak ftill mounts from Mtna HJll ;, . 
I think thy Bellows n^'^r lie .ftill :, 
Surely it cofts thee mycb '^^ Lf ather^. 
For thQU dpft blow and {^rike ^11 Wlea^tbers, . 
Vulc. Good-deri, Jlpollo, and well i^et, . 
Haft feen the little Merc'ry yet. 
How fine a Child^ how fweet a F^ce, ., 
And what a fmilji^, Cdrtnt'na^ce 't Ha^ ? i , . 
Which plainly does (metti^^) pr.^feg? : . ..; 
Something when he jttiall c€(me io Age, 



That 
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That IS extraordinary' knd great, 
Tho' he is but an infant yet. 

jlpollo. A pretty Infant, queftionlcfs! 
01d7tf/>iff'^Sirein^ickednefs: ' 

Fulc. What Hartti tan he have done, I tititr. 
That came into the World but now ? 

Jpollo, Go, and a(k Neptune that, I prir, 
Whofe Trident he hath flbole away. 
Or Mars^ that Queftion can decide, 
Whofe Sword he ptlferM from his Side ;- 
To whommyfelf I tooicbuMjoln, '^ 

Whofe Bonu and Shafts he did purtoin, ' o t' 

Vuic. What, fach a nazardly Pigwiggen^ 
A little Hang-firings in a Biggen f 
Away,* away, if^o/fo flouts ! 
What a Filou in Sw^thing-clouts ? ' 

Apollo. Well, think fo; bat, if this J^//mi 
Come here, thou*lt fee what he can do. 

Fulc. H*as been already liere To-day. 

ApoUo. Well, and is nothing miffing, pray ? 

Fulc. Not that I know of. 

ApoUo. , That may be; 

But prithee look labput and fee. - ' 

Fulc. I cannot fte my Pincers tbo^ y 

ApoUo. O cry you Mercy, can't you ib ? y 
There's one Caft of his Oflice now. j! 

Now dare I venture twenty Pound 
They'll be amongft his Trinkets found. 

Fulc. Faith, and affur e thy felf 111 tty 
Is the young Thief indeed fo fly ? 
Such lucky Cbucks there's fo great need on, 
We'll keep this hopeful Youth to breed on. 

I 5 A prc^ 
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A precious Pepin, and a trim, 
A right Arcbbirdf Pll warrant hini. 
In Infant quota ! marry hang him. 
If he were mine, I would fo bang him, J 
What, were my Tongs fo hot, I trow. 
To ftick to yo^r fmall Fingers fo?' ^ . 
*^*ll make a Burn-mark withii'T!, 
To fift you with. Sir Mercury. 
But Pm a(loni{hM at the Lad, 
How he fo foon could,leam his Trade ; 
He learned (to be a Rogue fo pure) 
To fteal in*8 Mother'^ Belly fure, 

Apollo. Thefe are his Recreations, thefe ; 
But be has other §lualitiei, 
Mark but that nimble Tqngue of his. 
What a pert pratingjl/rri/fi *tis : . ; 
His ^{o^^h will one Day be ^ Spout 
Of Eloquence, .without all dou|p?t : . ,^ 

He'll be an Orator, I warrant. 
And, if he be not, let me hear on't ; 
And a prime Wreftler as e*er tripi. 
E'er gave the Cornijh-bugy or bipt ; 
Or I am much'miftaken ip himt ; 
Any one would fay't had feen him : 
For he dready has at firift 
Put Monfteur Cupid to the worft, 
And gave him fuch a dreadful Fall, 
r thought had broke his Bones withal, 
In troth I ne'er faw fuch another. 
But Love went puling to his Mother ; / 
Which as. \iit,Gods were laughing at. 
And Venus went to moan her Br^/, 

WbHft 
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W^hilft (he was kilfTing the fmall Archer^ 
And drying's Tears with Lawn-hankercher, 
In comes that crafty Youth, and fly. 
That little filching Mercury, 
And in a Twinkling (I proteft) 
Whips me away her amVous Cefl ; 
Nay, BuA^ove^s Thunder too had got. 
But *twas too heavy and too hot ; 
But yet his Scepter went to pot. 

Fulc. By Jupiter a hardy Youth ! 

Apollo, Nay he's a Minftrel too. 

Fufc. In truth ! 

Jpoilo. Yes, faith, a better never play'd ; 
Nay, and the little Rogue has made 
A Fiddle of a Tortoife-fielh 
On which he plays fo rarely weH, 
That he puts fair to put down me. 
Who am the God of Harmony , 
His Mother^ s troubled at his Ways, 
He never fleeps a-nights, ihe fays ; 
But goes, for all that flie can fay. 
As far as Hell to feek for Prey ; 
And he has got, by Sleight of Hand, 
A mofl incomparable Wand, 
Of fo ftrange Virtue, that 'tis faid. 
It with a Waft does raife the Dead, 
And both the Dead from Death can fave. 
And fend the Living to the Grofoe. 

Vulc. Nay, nay, of that I mufl acquit him, 
For I to play withal did gi't him. 

Apollo. That's well, and he in recompence 
Has ftol'n away thy Pincera hence. 
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Vulc. S'nigs, well remeraber'd ! Ml be gone 
To feafch his Cornere for my own : 
And, if I find 'eni in his Cradle, 
Take it from me, his Sides Til fwaddfe. 



Dialogue. 

VULC AN ^Wl,^^ Ju PI TER. 

ry/f.T TERE;, I h^ve brpi?ght thee home » 
Jrl Hatchet^ 

If any Smith for Te^jp^ match it, ^ , ^ 

Or Edge, I'll fay no flfior^. h^X fp, 

I'll ne'er ftrike Stroke mpr^ wVllft I \)1qw. 

And now 'tis here peMr from t^^ 'Sw'X&j, - 

What muft we do with it, I prithee ? 

J up. Why cleave my ^king Head with it. y 
Vulc, How, cleavj2 thy He*c{ ! the D^'/a bitj C 

Thou fay'ft fo bpt t^ try my Wit. i 

But tell me quickly, prithee do^ 

What Ufe thou'lt t^^vf it p^ ^\f^ ? 

For I Sol's Coack-bgrfes myft ibof* . , 

Jup. Why, for to cle^y^ my Held j|> two, 

I am in earneft ; th^refori^ rfQ it. 

Or (ihdu lame kfkffal) thw flatalt r^e it ; . . \ 

And, if thou be'ft fo fty of mipe, / . ' 

Bewai§ tj>^ great; Cah^s-bead of thine : 

Fear not, but ftr\ke w(ith might ^nd maijpji 

For my Scalp fplits with v^ry Pain, * 

And 
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And I dofuffcr all xWtTbrQes 
A Woman in her Labour does. 

Vulc. In Labour quotha I 't may be fo : 
But let's confider what we do ; '• 

For Pm afraid we hardly fliouM 
Lay thee as Dame Lucina wou*d, * 

Jup. Wilt thou leave Prating (Sirrah) once 
Left I make bold with thy wife Sconce : 
Do thou but ftrike courageoufly. 
And home, and leave the reft to me. 

Fulc. Why, Jupiter, if I ihce kill/ 
Bear Witnefs 'tis againft my Will : • 
There is no Help, I rauft obejr, ' ^ 

Have at thy Coxcomb then I fay ; 
For with this Butcberh Blow of mine 
I'll cleave thee down unto the Cbine. . 
Good Oods i no Wonder if thy Brains - 
SufFer'd intolerable Pains, 
When fiich ahifty ftrapping Tri///, I ; 

As this lay kicking in thy Skull ; 
Nay, and an Amazon to boot. 
Which, tho' no! arm'd from Head to Foot, 
Is furnifli'd yet to take the Field, 3 

And has both /ff/;wf/, Launce,2mdShiisJtl. 
'Twas breeding that brave Lafs, belike> 
Made thee fo crofs and cholerick. 
And yet the Grrl (I vow and fwear) ^ 

Is moft incomparably fair : ■ ;. 

Prithee, for having laid ihee well, 
Givemeher for.my Dowfabel ; ; 
For, tho' new-born, the Wench Is ihk^ 
And Pll uphold her raafriageable. 

Jupi 
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Jup. With all my Hearts I give her free j 

But thou'lt ne'er make Her marry thee: 

For (he will never be a fVi/e, 

But live a Virgin all het Life^ 

Therefore ne*er offer to perfuade her ; * 

For thou art fure to lofe thy Labour. 

Fufc. Well, well, for that let me alone ; 

ril make her coming, ten to one ; 

I have been in my Days a Blade 

At winning of a pretty Maid, 

And can bring this to my Command^ 

As eajily as kifs /pjr Hand, 

Provided I have thy Confent.. 
Jup. Why thou may ft try, but ihoult repent. 



DIALOGUE. 



N £ P T U N £ and MERCURY. 

Uept. T T ARK, Coufin Mercury, deft hear,. 
JLi Could not one fpeak with Jupiter t 

Merfi. No, fave thy Labour, and be gone. 
He's bufy, and will fpeak with none. 

Nept. But prithee, let him know 'tis L 

Merc. I tell thee, he'll fee no-body. 
And therefore, prithee, go thy way ^ ^ 

For he'll be feen of none To-Day, 

Uept. Are he andV Wife, if one may ^xe^ 

Mfiktng the Beajl with the two Bwks f 

Men 
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Merc. Couid'ft thou no other Queftion find } 
They two but feldom arc fo kind. 

Nept. Then Ganymede and he're together. 

Merc. No truly. Seignior Neptune^ neither. 

Nept. What then ? I'll know, fpite of thy Nofc' 

Mer. YouMl alk me leave firft, I fuppofe. 
But he's not well, will that fuffice ? 

Nept. Not well ! where is it his Grief lies ? 

Merc. Why, Piti afham'd to tell thee where. 

Nept. What a* Relation fo near ! ♦ Brother 
Leave Fooling (Coz.) I prithee, now, to Jupiter^ 
And tell me, for 1 long to know. 

Merc. Why, fince I fee thouMt not be fed, 
Know, that he^s lately brought to Bed. 

Nept. How I that is monftrous by this Light t 
What is he an Hermapbrodite ? 
I ne'er perceiv'd his Belly rife 
Above the ordinary Size. 

Merc. That's likely ; neither, I muft tell ye. 
Was he deliver'd frona his Belly. 

Nept. From what Part then ? Was't from his 
Head, 
As when he his Minerva bred ? 
Is that deliver'd once again ? 
He has a wond'rous fruitful Brain. . 

Merc. No, this Birth iffu'd from his Thigh, 

Nept. po. Sirrah, now I know you lye. 
What would'ft thou have me fuch a Noddy, 
To think he fpawns all o'er his Body. 

Merc. Well, but there is more in't than fo> 
And thou the Truth of sil (halt know; t 

Juno, whofc fpiteful Jealoufy 
Thou know'ft, Va^ furc, as well as h 
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In Malice, SemeU perfiiades 

(One of his bed beloved y^i/^/) 

Since J^upiter did her fp hp|>our, . • ^ . , , . 

As Children to beget upon "her ;' t . 

She fo much Kindnefs had for her*. " > 

That flie no longer ihQujd. incur 

A Common Lemman^s Imputation : 

But, for her Better Reputation,. 

No more with him in private lie :. 

But nuke him own her publickly^ 

Therefore, my Serhele (quoth fhe); 

Prithee, for once be rul'd by ni^e^ 

And, if he have true Kindncfs for yc,* 

Make him come next in all his Glory ^ 

Not fneaking in a mean Difguife, 

Like Rogues, to midnight Lecheries : . 

But, like himfelf, robM round with Wonder, . 

And with his Lightning and his Tbunderr 

So all will honour and adore thee. 

Who now defpife thee, and abhor thee.. 

TheG/r/, thus tickled in her Ear,. , 
And proud herfelf as ^i/^//>r. 
So ordered it with this great King$A > . 
Whom Whorescaamakedo any Tilling^. .. 
That he tame next in this Attire : 
But then, before he could com^ nigh her^. . 
His Lightning fet the Room onitre, 
And, with its all-<;onfumitigiFlaflw»» 
Reduc'd the Room and Houfe to Aihts;^ 
In which Cafe, all that we could do 
Was but to fave the Embryo : 
(For flie was then with Child, bc*t knowu> 
By Jupikr, and*fev*n Months gone) 

Which, 
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"Which, ripped from her Belly, I 
Put warip into thy Brother's Thigh, 
There to compleat the Terjn requif M ; 
Which being but juft now txpii*d, 
He*s hrpt^bt t9 Bed, and Trulh to fpeak, 
•With his hard l^abour very >Veak. 

Nept. And where is this fame twice-born Cbit f 
V Mer. To Nyja I have carry'd it. 
By the Nymphs there to be brought up. 
Who, knowf ng be ' will be giv'n to th*. Otpi . ^ 
And in h^rd Pricking very curioui^ 
Have aptly pamldliim * fimxf^u ^ AiW«i«fc ' 

Nept. Thcaof this Chiktjhc^s Sir^ and J>0mf 
And it may call him Dud and. Mum f 

Merc. Yes trulyi it ia even foj 
Heanyof:th€fci|T^y,^nfw«r^s ,= » 

But I cant ftay to uH the^ mppe; ; 
For I fhould have bieen gone belbrf , ^ 

And in this Stay have done amiis > 

To prate at fpc^ a Time as tbie* 
I now muft ufe both |kels and Wing«» 
Water to fetpb, and other Things . ' 

For Child-bed Waraen^ ai)4 had need 
Repair my Ne^ij^eiice^ith Speed : 
. All the good WivesNclfe will mebiam«|> 
For now I the Man- midwife am. 
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DIALOGUE. 

M £ R c u R r and the S v N. 

Merc. ^OVE fJ©/^ commands thee by me here 

J To flop thy Steeds in their Career j 

For the full Space of three whole Days 

He wiU not have thee {hine» he fays : 

But thou art ta conceal thy Light} 

For he will have that Term all Night 

Therefore 1 think, Soh thy beft Courfe is. 

To let the Hours imteam thy Horfesy 

Get a good Nigbt- Cap on thy H);ad> 

Put out thy Torch, and go to Bed. 

Sol. *Tis an extravagant Command^ 

And what I do not underftand. 

What have I done, I fain would know. 

That Jupiter IhouW ufe'mefo? . 

What Fault committed in my Place 

To pull upon me this Difgrace ? 

Have not ever kept my Horfes 

In the Precinas of their due Courfes ; 

Or, though twelve Inns are in my Way> 

Did I e*er drink, or flop, or (lay ? 

Bear witnefs all the Gods in Heao^n^ 

If Pve not duly. Morn and Even^ 

Rifen, and fet, and care did take 

To keep touch with the Almanack, 

What 
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What then my Fault is^ I confefs^ 
If I ihould die» I cannot guefs : 
And why he fiiould, much lefs I Juiow» 
Sufpend me ab offich. 
It fure muft be^^rcat Offence. 
Deferves the worft of PdnUfaments^ 
And this is he on me doth lay^ 
That Night mud triumph over Day. 

Merc. Fie> what a Clutter doft thou make^ 
And all about a m^re Midake I 
Thou talk'ft of Anger and .Difgracr > . 
There*s no fuch Matter m the Cafe.: 
Thou wide art of his Meaning quite^ 
He bids thee ta withdraw thy. Light, 
That for three Days it may not (Une 
Inordertoa;gceitDefign . 
He has> that won't endure the Sun,' 
But is by Owl-Light to be done. 

SoL Faith»tenmetbatDefigilafhiSf 
What he's about, and where he is. 

Merc. Pll tell thee, if thou needs wilt know. 
He's cuckolding -^w^*yi^*o. 

S9L 'Tis very fine, and wo'ii't one Night 
Take the Edge off his Appetite? 
Cannot one Night give him enough ? 
Is the old Letcher ftillfo tough, 
A Swing-bow of fo high Renown, 
A Wench can't fooner t^ke him down> 

Merc. No, but he means Jtbgdt ofifaer' - 

A very mighty Man ^fW^i .... ..... 

Of Heart moft ftout, and Limbs mod vaft> • 

Which is not to be done in hafte : 

But 
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But of another kind 'ofBafltiohi' ' 
Than ev'ry common Generation* ^ . 

Sol. Why, lei hhn la j^ about him fhctt 
To finifti this great Man of Mm\ ' ^ ' 

' But let me tell thee/ ifeefe fti-dnjge Wiyy^ ^ • 
Wercnot inuf(|in.iS#^i«rrf^slHi)rW *' i^: . ^'i -»^ 
He never left /^6^j ia Wsliilc , • 
Toletchcr with another*8 Wife*: • ' 
But fcrxtoe-Wfabri itow (wWck'b fcu^ 
K\\ Things muft i\xv^d\d4^fj^fu¥^p^ ^ •/• *' '* 
In the mean TiowltiiUim^oW' *^ ' • ; ^ 
My Horfes wilLfc^jiieffbw*^'^! ' ^J -^ '^ * '■ ^ . 
For want of yfc^;iiri*:Tiicii*s,i Bodir,.^ ' : ^ " 
In my Ctfr^er VtUl fpriv^'amd^rtm ; 
And Mankmd mnft ml>itfknefs Isfigoifii^' >^ 
Whilft he his bawdy Lflnw'dddBibfajiidMbj . )' <^^ nl 
And ftews himf(^U'im h& own -Gneafe. - > t=- • ^ * 
To get this admiraUc(Pieclet ■' ^ ^^ '0 vJ .' : :ii 
itd&rr. PAUte,i^be>.FtiebdaS0/>JiiQdiiftKof<tlkatf 
I^eft he do teach thedhow' liOjppatie. : '^ ♦ 
Ia the mean Time I muft be gone 
With the fame Mcffage. to 4fae.iWw^. ' . >. I 
To keef <wit6w^aaji(liVeil bef Eacc^ ' ; r ' ^ 
As many N/^A//aiAou.46ft^J04*'^ : ^ 
My laft Cominil^is,:fto!&/#*;f /. o . :> 
That Afor/tf// Eyes be lb 4oi^ keep- ; \ 
Sealed up in Reft,, tnd all' the \^hile i . ^ 
Feed'themwHfc4)w«»r/*.'Tiro#4objBguU^;if: A 
Thatwh^Jtby t4(g^w)fealsihwJEy(fK v. '. 
(And then it will be Timfe la^rife); :. . jim / . / 
They majr^ aiidiiwhdi'thlitfBay^do^s begin* -: ' 
Not know how long a Night'thM been. 

D I A. 
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D I A L lO G U E. 

V E N u s; aiwl the Moo n. ' 

Ven. 'TpELL mcj'tny ;pkIe-66mpl(;xion'd Lafs^ 

A , Bright Cj?rz/A;a, how comes this to paTs, 
That thoU*nacctti^d of Things, I fw^ar, 
Pm ferry and aftam'd t6 hear ? . ' ' " 
It IS reported ev'ry- where. 
That thou, in nfidft of thy Career 9 
Thy Chariot often (tepp'ft, and ther^; \ * ' 
(^hich is a Piece of I^pudencd) ' " ' ; 
Under a pitiful Pi-etence^ ^' ' i - 

OfmakingWatcri'rteal^Tth*T^igK¥^ ' 
T* a HunteV, that'JSfr^j^w/dn^hfghti ' ' 
Where (little to thy Praife be it fpofcen) 
His Vifage thou <kf flf^fce and look on' ' ■ ' 

(WhichnonebutyBiff light Hlifvrives^ do)! ^ 
As thou wouRS''ft166khinfi throtrgH'^nd tWciuJh-*' ' 

Lies gaping likc^a! great Loh^lo^yf . ' ' ' .v.t.[ 

On Carian Latmus loudly fndairing, ' ' 

Infenfible oix^'A^HHf. ' : ^ - ' > '^ - .''. • *. 

Nay, if theluro^Wl'-iB%;H»&l*t*«^ 'f- V./ 'dVf 

Thy Kiffes he'd not*k»Wy^yke>ii' > -1 ' ' I ;. 'J 

Nor would he undetftandfrfiytfttffiini' v - )1 I iij. t.,J 

At all to be an ObligaimrJ . ^ ' 

V • " •./<', . ; . . Xti/' 

\ : A 
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'Luna, Why 'tis that Ne^er-be-goodf thy Son, 

Has made m€ do what I have done. 

Venus. Ay! hang him little <?tf/&w/-^r/«^/. 

He does a thoufand of thefe Things, 

And well may do it to another. 

That fpares not me who am his Mother. 

He fet me fo upon the Hy-day^ 

As made meoft defcend on Ida ; 

To get AncbifeSf young and able. 

Make me a Handle to my Ladle, 

And to Mount Libanus V Adonis, 

(Wh6 Reft go with him, dead and gone is.) 

But then tfee Boy was wholly mine. 

Till ftolc away by Proferpine, 

Who, to fpeak plain,' and not to lye, -i 

Had a fweet Tooth as well as I, > 

And kept him for her Drudgery. J 

Till, feeing me ta weep and mpurn. 

She fent himnie fometimes in turn ; , . , 

For which his Pranks, Pll tell thee what, 

I threatened have the gracelefs Brat 

A hundred Times at leaft, I know. 

To break \m§ijfiver and his Bov), ^ , , , 

To dip his Wings, and Play debar bifflf , , . - • 

And every Thing I thought would fcar^ him ; 

IJay, but laftDay, I'll tell thee true, 

i plainly took the Youth to do. 

And, with one of my Shoes with Claps j 

Whipp'd me the roguy 3^i- 4W-j^/t 

Until I had almoft fetchM Blood | , , 

But all I fee will do no good : * ^ 

He quickly has forgot the Pain, 

Anddoes the faoie thing o'er agaio^ 

And 
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And fo he wHl io (lilU but tell though^ 
Is tby Sweet-heart a pretty Fellow ? 
For, if he's handfome, or have Wit, 
There is in that fome Comfort yet. 

Luna. Thou know'ft no Laves do foul appear ! 
Bat it is true, I can't forbear 
Staring and gazing in his Face, 
When coming weary from the Cbace^ 
His Mantle he on Ground does fpread. 
And falls afleep, leaning his Head. 
On his right Arm, which does embrace. 
Being twin'd about his Head and Face, 
Whilft from his left his Arrows 2Xi 
Do dropping negligently fall. 
Then ftealing, and on Tip-toe too, 
As Folks, to make lefs Noife, flill do, 
For Fear of waking him ; I there 
Perceive his Breath perfume the Air, 
And in foft Breathing yield a Scent 
IS0 ravifhing, and redolent. 
That I am forc'd to fit down by him. 
And figh, and kifs, and kifling eye-hind ; 
When fitting thus, and fometimes ftealing 
A little, little Touch of Feeling, 
Whilft I ftill ga/,M upon his Face, 
It tingles in a certain Place 
To that degree, that I proteft ■ ^ ■ ' 
I know that thou can'ft guefs the reft* 
As having in thyfelf made proof. 
Thou know'ft what Love is well enough : 
But th«n, O then,' I am all Fire, 
And even ready to expire. 

D I A- 
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D I A L O G U E. 

V E N x/ s and C u F i D. 

Ve. T T THY, whatWork (Sirrah) do'ft thou 

VV make! 

Thou ev'ry Hour mak'ft liiy Heart ake 
For Fear of thee, thou gracelefs JVbelft 
In doing Things I cannot help. 
I do not. Rake-bell i mean thbfe Pranks 
(Though even they defervc fmall Thanks) 
Thou play'ft oft Earth j where thou haft done 
The ftrangeft Things that e'er were known ; 
See Men a rambling, Women gadding. 
Young, old, found, lame, and all a madding ; ' 
Fill'd the whole World with difmal Cries , 

Of Incefisy Rapesy Adulteries, 
Inftead of harmlefs Recreation 
Allowed in fimplc Fttrn/Vj/Zo/f.- 
Nor is the common Rorrt alone 
SubjeS to thy Dominion : 
But thou haft made the greateft Ringi 
Do more, nay, yet nJore fenfelefs Tilings, 
Than th' arrant'ft (as one may 'em call) 
Tag-rag Plebeians of 'em all. 
Yet ftill theTe People Mortals be. 
And fubjea to thy Diity ^ . •• 

Nor (though blame-worthy) is th* Offentc 
Of fuch a dang'rous Confe^uence, 

As 
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And thofe thou do'ft commit above. 

Where thou confound'ft us all with Love, 

Ev'n the Gods King thou do' ft not fpare. 

But mak'ft the mighty Thunderer^ 

Better to play his am'rous Prizes, 

Put on ridiculous Difguifes, 

Whilft Jupiter we all defpife, n 

(Who, one would think, fliould be more wife, > 

For thofe his childifti Mummeries, J* 

Next unto Carian Latmus Crown 

Thou mak*ft the fober Moon come down. 

Than whom a better Fame had none, 

Tovifit her Endymion. 

The Suny who diPgent wont to be. 

Thou mak'ft to ftay with Clymine, 

Neglefting his diurnal Courfes, 

And turn to Grafs his fiery Horfes. 

Sans naming, thou mifchievous Elf, 

What thou haft done to me myfelf 

Who tho' thy Dam^ and a {onA Mother, 

T^hou haft us'd worfe than any other : 

Yet thefe (tho' fuch Things ne'er were beard on) 

Were yet within the Pale of Pardon, 

And might in Time have been o'erblown, 

Hadft thou let Cybele alone : 

But to attack a poor old Mumps, 

Whofe Teeth were long fince turn'd to Stumps, 

Great Grannam to fo many Gods, 

Deferves a whole Cart load of Rgds ; 

And thus to make a poor old Trot 

Fly raging up and down (I wot) 

Set in her Chariot At2wn with Lions, 

And Wdding Gravity Defiance. 

K Jf 

Digitized by Google 



21 8 Burlefque upon Burlefquei Or, 

As if flie were ftark-ftaring mad. 
After a Scurvy (hit-breech Lady 
And et'n of Stocks and Stones inquire 
Of Atys^ her fmall AppU-fquire^ 
Is fuch a Thing (my gracelcfs Son) 
As certainly was never done. 
Nor, in her Inquifttion, 
Does (he yet play the Fool alone ; 
But, which is a mod grofs Miftake 
Anddoes her Shame more publick make^ 
She does ev'n here her State maintain. 
And goes with all her Juggling Train 
Of Corybantes at her Heels, 
Who, as their Brains were fct on Wheels, 
Difperfethemfelves all over Idef 
Whooping aloud on ev'ry Side 
(No wifer than their mad old Dame) 
Calling and whooping -i?/y/' Name* 
Where fome in Fury are fo wood. 
As with one Arm t'let t'other Blood ; 
Some weep in Blood, and fome in Tears, 
Some with their Hair about their Ears, 
Run headlong down the Precipices, 
Enough to dafli thcmfelves in Pieces. 
One winds a Horn with mighty Labour, 
Another thumbs it on a Tabor, 
Another a Brafs-pan employe. 
Others ufe Cymbals^ SbaUms, Hoboyt 
Or any Thing will malce a Noife, 
With which they make that hideous Din, 
That the whole Mountain rings agin. 
Nay, fo obftreperous they are. 
And make that difmal Tintamare^ 
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What with their Yelling, and their Tinging, 
That, unto any Mortal's Thinking, 
Hell IS broke loofe, it founds fo odd. 
And all the Devils got abroad : 
Which makes me fear, for thefe Offences, 
If e'er th' old Hag to her own Senfes 
Return again, (he will on thee 
Direly revenge this Roguery, 
And, either without Form or Jurjt 
Prefently kill thee in her Fury, 
Or elfe unto h^ Lions throw. 
Or Priejisy the fiercer of the two. 

Cu. Your Care's worth Thanks; but truly. 
Mother, ^ 

I neither fear the one nor t'other ; 
For her Priefts Fury I not weigh't. 
They all are too effeminate ; 
Nor of her Lions fearful am ; 
For thofe already Pve made tame. 
So tame, that often I aftride 
A Cock borfe on their Backs do ride. 
Spur 'em, and, by their fliaggy Mains, 
Guide 'em as eafy as with Reins ; 
Play with their Beards, their Lips, their Paws, 
Make 'em extend their crooked Claws, 
Nay, thruft into their Mouths my Fift, 
And do with 'em e'en what my lift. 
And then for Rbeay Mother, flie 1 

Too bufy is, I warrant ye, V 

About her Love, to think of me. J 

But, after all this Scolding now. 
Mother, I very fain would know, 

K a Whcr- 
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Wherein Pvedone fo much amifs. 
When all Tve clone's but only this. 
To make thai loyM that lovely is : 
Whichj^ why it (hould be thus refented, 
I know not ; would you be contented 
To have Mars cur'd (faith, now tell true) 
O'th' Paflion that he has for you ? 

Venus, O thou art a malicious Bratf 
To fay fo damn'd a Thing as that ; 
But, Sirrabf one Day, poffibly, 
Thou't think of what I've faid to thee. 



D I A L O G U E. 

Hercules, ^sculapius, and Jupiter. 

J up. T X T H Y, what, S/rx, are you both flark 

VV mad! 

Is there no Reverence to be had ! 
Are not you both afliamM tobraul> > 

And make this Buftle in th€ Hall, > 

Together thus by th' Ears to fall J 

Like Roguesy and one another maul 
With Pots and Jugs, and alV things IhufBe, 
As you were at a Counter-fcuffle ? 
D'ye make an Ale-houfe of my Houfe ! 
If I reach one of ye a D$ufty 
You'll learn more Manners, than to brabble. 
And make an Uproar at my Table. 

Here. 
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Here. Is it fit. Father , that this Jacky 
This paltry Mountebanking ^ackj 
This Siringe, Glijler-pipe before yCf 
This Leech f this vile Suppofttory^ 
This Son cf twenty tboufand Fatbtrtf 
This Pack of Galley-pots and Bladders^ 
Before this heav'niy Company 
Should ofi^er to take Place of me ? 

Mfculap, Sirraby my noble Art dlfdains 
All thefe abominable Names 
Thou vomit'ft forth fo fluently ; 
Nor does the ^lack belong to me ; 
Thy Mountebank I do difclaim, "j 

It my Profeffion can't defame, ^ > 

No Hocus nor no Leech I am : J 

But the renowned God of Fhyficky 
Who cure my Patients when they 1 ie-fick. 
Thy Better {Ruffian) in Defert ; • 
Or his, whoever takes thy Part. 

Here, In what (Impofior) would'ft thou be 
Thought the Advantage t'ave of hie ? 
Is it becaufe a Tbunder^clap 
Gave that Calves-bead of thine a Rap, 
A due Reward for the Defert 
Of thy vaft Knowledge and great Art ? 
For (Mafier Do^or) in pure Pity 
Great yoT;f did only here admit ye. 

JEfcuL It does become thee well, I faith. 
Thus to reproach me with my Deaths 
Having thyfelf, without Reprieve, 
On Oeta\ Top been burnt alive 
For an Example unto all. 
Like a notorious Criminal. 
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Here. But that was voluntary yet. 
After I had with Labour great 
(Since my own Ads I muft rehearfe) 
Of Mongers purg'd the Univer/e. 
But what haft thou done for thy Part, 
With all thy fo much boafted Jrt, 
BuU Emp'riek A'lke^ impos'd thy Cheats, 
By virtue of fome ftol'n Receipts, 
Which, fet oflFwith a brazen Face, 
Perhap's at Country -F airs might pafs ? 

jE/cuL Thou fay'ft well ; for 'twas I apply'd 
The Unguent to thy roafted Hi^ei 
When thou cam'ft hither {Captain-Swajber) 
Scorched like ^^Herrivg, or a Rajher, 
Sing'd like a Hog (fob I thou ftink'ft ft ill) 
And fpitch-cock'd like a falted Eel: 
But I, like thee, have never bin 
Prentice t'a Whore to learn lo fpin, 
A little domineering Trull, 
That made the big-bon'd Boohy pull 
Coarfe Hempen-Hurds, flaver and twine, 
A Thread, no doubt, as Cart-rope fine ; 
And when the aukward Clufier-fifi, 
(As he did oft) his Leflbn mifs*r. 
And broke a Thread, then you might feeV 
Take him a Whirret on the Ear, 
Calling him Duiice, and Loggerhead^ 
Whilft the tall Soldier quakM for Dread. 
Nor {Sirrah Sauce-box) doft ihou hear ? 
I ne'er was yet the Murtherer 
Of my own Wife : nor yet did I 
E'er daughter my own Progeny^ 

Who, 
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Who, Innocent f, could npne prov oke, 
As thou haft, to thy Praife be't fpoke. 

Here. 'Twere good thou kft'ft thy Prating, 
Farrier, 
And quickly too, or this tall Warrior,, 
Whom thou fo feeracft to defpife. 
Will kick thee headlong from the Skies, 
And make thee, from the Cryjial Fault, 
Take fuch a dainty Somer^fault, 
That, Avhen thou comeft 10 the Ground,. 
Thy Neck, I doubt, will fcarce be found. 
Then thou may*ft try thy Skill in vain,. 
And ftrive to fet it right again,. 
When all thy Art will never do*t, 
Pbys*k and Surgery to boot. 

Mfc. Thoi; kick me down, thou vaporing Scab 1* 
Thou kifs the But-end of a Drab. 
Thou fpinn'ft already, and Ihalt feel 
I have a Fift will teach thee reel. 
Let's have fair Play, and make a Round, 
Vl\ cuff with thee for twenty Pound r 
Or I will meet thes where thou wo't,. 
Either with Seconds, or without. 
With any Weapon thou doft like 
Betwixt a Bodkiw and a Pih, 
Where I will pay thee thy Defert : 
And (thou great Lubber) tho* thou art 
A pretty Fellow with thy Club, 
I will thy Lion's-fkin fo drub. 
If once thou dar'ft to bid me Battle, 
Thy Bones (hall underneath it rattle. 

Jup. Bajia ! no more, you wrangling Turds, 
Give o'er thefe Cojier monger* % Words, 

K4 Of, 
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Or, I proteft (which I am loth) 
ril by the Shoulder thruft you both 
Out of nay Hall, and eke my Doors, 
And pack you down 'amongft OyJIer-wbores, 
Forters, and Tripe-women to prate. 
And cufFit, out at Billingfgatw. 
But, firfl, I the Difpute will end, 
^ For which fo fweetly you contend : 
Know then (my Brace of ill-bred Huffers) 
You pair of brawling drunken Cuffers^ 
You neither of you here have place. 
But merely of my fpecial Grace ; 
And therefore two great Coxcombs are 
Here to begin a Civil War, 
And for a Thing to keep ado 
Y'avc qfBither of y« Title to. 
But henceforth (yc mnnanner'd -4^') 
That you may know joux Worfliips PlaccSf 
And no more fuch a Rumble keep, 
ril have it go by Elderfbip ^ 
And, as the DoHor older is. 
So the Prec edcnce ihall be his. 
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DIALOGUE. 



Mercury and Apollo. 

Jlderc. yjPO LLOi what's the Matter, pray, 
■" You look fo muftily To-day ? 

Jpof, Why, never any, certainly. 
Was yet fo crofs'd in Love as I ; 
And any elfe, I think, would die of 
Half the mifchievous Luck that I have. 

Merc. Haft thou new Caufe with Fati to quarrd> 
Since Daphne turn'd was to a Laurel? 

ApoU Oh yes, yes, yes, my boneft Friend, 
My Hyatbintbus^ timelefs End. 

Merc. Who of hisi Murder was the Author ? 

Jpol. Myfelf am guilty of the Slaughter. 

Merc. What, didft thou do it in thy Fury I 
Thou'rt paffionate.. 

Apol. No, I affurc yc,^ 

The Paffion I had for that Creature 
Was of another fort of Nature ; 
But playing with the Boy at Mally 
(I rue the Time, and ever fliall) 
I ftruck the Ball, I know not how, 
(For that is not the Play, (you know) 
A pretty Height into the Air, 
When Zepbyrus (who, 't feenis, was there) 
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And long (as thou thyfelf haft feen) 
Has jealous of our Friendlhip been. 
Beat down the Ball without Remorfe, 
With fuch a moft confounded Force, 
And gave his Head fo damnM a Thum, 
As breaking Pericraneuntf 
^calpi Dura, and eke Pia Mater 9 
His Brains came poppling out like Water, 
And the Boy dyM fo prettily, 
'Twould e'en have done one good to fee, 
I prefently purfu'd the Traytoft 
T*ave been revenged ; but no fuch Matter- 
I notchM an Arrow to have (hot hini> 
But he foon out of Diftance got him. 
Befides, although in a Long-Bow^ 
^I flioot as well as moft I know. 
Yet (like a Diince) I ne'er could yet 
The Knack of fliooting flying get.^ 
He was too fwift, and I too flow 
To overtake the Wind, I trow: 
So, feeing then the bloody Slave 
Got \nto MoJus his Cave^ 
I back to my departed Joy ; 
Where taking up t)ie lovely Boy 9 
I honourably brought ffim barney ^ 

And built him a moft fl^tely Tomb, * 
Where my Amours and He for ever 
Are buried, and entomb'd together. 
And yet, my Sweet-heart to furvivc. 
And keep my Comfort ft ill alive, 
I from his Blood have causM to fpririg 
A Flow'r, the pre t tie ft baubling Thing, 
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ForBeauty^ and for Sweetnefs too^ 
On the JStfr/i's Womb that ever grew 5 
Which alfo in its Foliage wears 
Some Hieroglypbick Cbara^erty 
Whofe Senfe in myftick Figures bears 
The Story of my Sighs and Tears. 
And yetj alas ! for all I ilrive 
My rooted Sorrow to deceive^ 
By all the moft diverting Waysr 
I muft lament him all my Days^ 

Merc. Then> Friend Jpollo^ thou art not 
The God oj Wifdomi but a Sot : 
For thofe who will defcend fo far>- 
As to love Things that mortal aref 
Mufl for Events like thefe prepare.^ 
Mortals to Fate are fubjeSr all, 
Who fooner muft, or later fall ; 
And the Word Mortal dots imply^i 
That they are only bom to die». 
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D I A L a G U E, 

Apollo atrd Mercury, . 

Merc. 9nr^IS a ftrange Thing,- methinks, JpoiU^ 
jL That this fotft Thief all fmuicl^t^kli 

This Fulcan, this o\Al\mp'mg.Ragur^ . 
,This nafty, fwarth^^ ilHook'd lEhg, 
Should have the Luck to marry theie. 
So fair, fo handforoc fijpifi/a/i'/. . . ^ 
Nay more (which mjAcsiiDe h^te the SIave> . 
The very faireft th^t^we havfeir ... < : .\ 

Nor can it fink into* my Pai(?6 \^ \' ' t ; * 
How they can hug fo.foiila Mj/e4 .;/ . 

Or when from's Forge he comes at Night, 
In that fame nafty ftinking Plight, 
All Soot and Sweat, fo black and grim. 
How they can go to Bed to him : 
Or rather not abhor and feal' him. 
And even vomit to come near him. 

JpoL Why, ^tis a Wonder, certainly, '% 

To ev'ry one, efpecially C 

One fo unfortunate as I. 3 

Who though (I fpeakyi«/ Vanity) 
Pm fomethiifg better made tHan he. 
Not to fay more, ntverthelefs 
^dfparof fo much Happinefs. 

Merc. 
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Merc. It to much Purpofe is for thee 

To boaft thy Form and Harmony : 

Thefe Cattle care not of a Figy 

For thy fine frizzl'd Perrinjbig, C 

N^r thy well Playing of a Jig. j 

As Tittle would it profit me 

To brag of my A^ivity^ 

That I could wreftle, leap, and run. 

And fell a Rogue with my Baitoon : 

No better Favouf Ihbuld I gain 

By (hewing then! Leger-demain. 

No, na! I fee, there are no Arts 

To conquer the Mddonah Hearts ; 

And we at Bed-time, when all's done. 

Shall find that we muft lie alone : 

Whilft a Mecbanick Cripple here, 

(Who doubtlefs does a Vizor wear ; 

Or has the worft of all ill Faces) 

Is towfing Vetiusi and the Graces, 
Apolh. Thy Fortune yet's not quite fo bad r 

Thou fome Luck in thy Life haft had. 

Thou fdmetbiiig haft to bray on yet. 

One Fit with Venus tliou waft great 5 

When, from your mutual Delight, 

There fprung a raTtf HermdpbrodiU : 

But, of two Perfohs I ador'dj 

The one my Love fo much abhorr'd. 

That, rather than flie^d iuffer me, \ 

She would be turn'd mtd a Tree ; 

And t'dther, to my Flame nrorc true, 

I moft unfortunatelyOlew^. ' ' 

But tell rile how thcfe handfonle Laflfe^^ 

Thy Miftrefs Venus, and the Grnres, • 

Cam 
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Can poffibly fo well agree^ 

And live together quietly > 

How comes it neither jealoin are> 

Venus of Them, nor they of Her ? [Love is*> 

Merc. That's nothing ftrange, where ho gr^at 
Befides, fair Venus oft above is 
Faffing her Time moft jocundly 
In Heaven, with better Company.. 
While t'other are conftrainM the white 
To flay with them in Lemnos I(le> 
And little wanton Venus cares 
Who with her in the Bkci-Smrtb (hares;; 
She finer Fellows has than he 
To help to do bis Drudgery, 
Mars and She {]oyt forgive themfor^t) 
Have now and then a Night of Sport,. * 
A Youth of other kind of Mettle, 
Than that old Outfide of a Kettle ? . 

ApoUo. But do'ft thou think Vulcan does dreams 
That Captain Swajb does Cuckold bint ? 

Merc. Nay^ faith, he knows it well enough 5 
But he fo dreads that Man of Rjuff^ 
That whatfoe'er he fees or hears,. , . 
He dares not mutter for his £ars» 
Befides, thou know'fl, and oft has feen't,^. 
How monflrous rude and infolent , 
The huffing angry Boys of War 
With pitiful Mechanicks arc. 

Jlpollo. Well, but Pm told the Hob-naiJ-maker 
Is plotting, for all that, to take her> 
And is contriving a ftrange Gin 
:To trap her ajui h«t Bravo in. 
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Merc. I can fay nothing as to that. 
But (betwixt Friends) PU tell thee what,, 
So her Bumfiddle I had clapp'd, 
VA be contented to be trapp'd* 



DIALOGUE. 

]vvo and L AT ON A. 

Jun^ TN truth (Laiona) thou doft beat 

X Such lovely Brats to Jupiter , 
That I have thougjht it Pity often. 
They were not lawfully begotten* 

Lat. They like their other Neighbours are> 
Not over-foul, nor over-fair ; 
They pretty paflable are, though 
{Tbani Jove) the Children are fo-fo i 
But each one mufi not think to bear 
So fine a Piece as Mulciber, ] 

Jun. I underftand thee well en)5ugh> 
Jeer on, my Back is broad enough i 
Vulcan is not fo finely drefs'd 
As Don Jpollb, 'tis confefs'd ; 
Yet Fenus (though he's not fo trim) 
Found in her Heac t to niarry him. 
And, if the Artizan be fame,. 
We arc for that Mifchance to blame, 7 

For ev'ry one knows how It came* \5 . 

JBuV 
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But, though a Cripple in hjs Feet, 

His Hands do recompcnfe it yet ; 

For better Workman ntv^rfmote 

With Hammer y wbilji the Ir^nwas b$t. 

'Tis he embellilh'd has the Skies 

With all thofe pretty twinkling Eyes : 

'Tis he alone can undertake 

Jupiter^ s Tbunder-holts to make ; 

Nay, alLthe Deities beUde 

Are from his Induftry fupplyM ; 

And he'jB put to't fo to find Wares 

To furnifli aH his Cuflomen, 

That oftentirties conflrain'd they are 

To beg, intreat, and /peak bim fair 

To get him make their Iron- ware. 

They are all bound t'him (on my Word) 

Mars for his Cuirace, Sbield^ and Sword ; 

The bluft'ring J£oi for his Bident, 

And Neptune for his mafly Trident ; 

Oeres for Sickles^ Pan for Crooks, 

Pomona for her Pruning-bookty 

Priapus for his Grajting-kni'ves, 

And Sir Prometjieus for his Gieves. 

Nay, hold I ^ have not yet haJFdone,. 

He's Smitb and Farrier to the Sun, 

Does th' Iron- work his Cbariot needs. 

Shoes, bloods, and drenches both his Steeds f 

Of which the one the other Day -% 

He of a Gravel cur'd, they fay, L 

And t'other of a Fijlula, J 

Nay, a new pair of Wheels are made, 

(Tke old ones being much decayed) 

For 
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For which he makes fuch lafling Tiny 

As all the Black-Smifhs do admire : 

Bujbes the Naves, clouts tV Axle-treeSf 

And twenty finer Things than thefe. 

The Goddeffes are' fain to wooe him. 

And come to be beholden to him. 

To make their Needles and their Shears : 

And ihofe fine Pattens his Wife wears 

Are of his making too flie fwears. 

By which it evident appears 

He's bed at any Iron Thing 

That ever made an Jnvil ring : 

But that great ramping Fufs, thy Daughter^ 

A Maniind'Trullf inur*d to Slaughter, 

To ihe/oft Sex's foul Difgrace, 

Rambles about from Place to Place, 

And ev'n as far as Scytbia ranges, 

Where Murder (he for Loves exchanges. 

And, without Senfct Grace, or good Mannas, 

Butchers her courteous Entertainers ; 

In this more fierce and cruel far 

Than the moft- bloody Scythians arc. 

And then thy Son, that hopeful Piece, 

Apollo, Jack of all Trades is : 

Of many Arts (forfooth) he's Matter, 

An Archer, Fidler, Poetafler, 

A kind of Salt in hanco too. 

Which thorough Provinces does go. 

And kills cum privilegio. 

Nay, he pretends to more than thii% 

He fets up Oracle-Jhops in Greece, 

At Delphos, Didyma, and Claros, 

To each of which he hath a Ware-houfe. 

Stuff'd 
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Stuff M full of Lyes, for great and fmall^ 
To gull poor filly Souls withal. 
Yet fo, that all his fuftian Fiftions, 
"Which he pretends to be PrediSions)^ 
Though ev*ry one of them a Lye, 
Are couch'd fo wond'rous cunningly, 
That, howfoe'er Things come about,. 
He has a Back-donr /& get out. 
In the mean Time the World abounding 
With Puppies (that, it feems, fcap'd Drowning^ 
By thefc ImpoJiureSi and damn'd CbeatSr 
Of Fools he ftore of Money gets : 
But yet the Wife too well do know 
His Cheats,, to part with Money fo ; 
. They find his Skill in Fropbecyt 
Who was fo wife not tofbrcfee 
That he one Day againft bis Will 
Should his dear Hyatbtntus kifl ;. 
Nor that £air Daphne, his coy Mipr 
Would never like that Face of his. 
For all he wears his Beard fo fprig» 
And has a fine G^ld Perriwig. 
I wonder then, that thou ftwuldft he 
Preferred thus before Niobe ; 
Gr, that thy Iffue fliould be thought 
Fairer than thofe that (he hath brought. 

Lat. Come, come, thy Spite and Malice few know^ 
Better than I do. Madam Juno ? 
I know ; but care not of a Chip, 
Where the Shce wrings yaur Ladyjbip^ 
Thou'rt vex'd unto the Heart (I trow) ^ 

To fee my Children triumph fo, L 

And (hine in Heaven as they do ; J 

And 
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And that they celebrated are 
The one for beautiful and fair, 
And t'other for his Skill fo rare 
O'th Harpy Tbeorboy and Guitarre. 

Jun. What fenfelefs Things fond Mothers are! 
Thou roak'ft me laugh, I vow and fwear. 
To think thy Son thou fhouldft maintain 
To be a good Mujician^ 
That miferable Harper ^ who. 
For raking his vile Gridiron fo. 
In {lead of Marjtaf had been flead. 
And had his Skiu ftripp'd o'er his Head> 
Had not the nine corrupted Wencbes 
Giv*n Sentence ^gainjt their Confciences* 
As for thy Daughter*/ mighty Grace, 
With her Pale, Full-Moon, Platter Face, 
She^ fuch a very lovely Piece is, 
ABaon was puird all to Pieces 
By his own Hounds (ilUmanner^d Curs, 
Who did like Dogs, but th* Fault was her's 
'Tis faid, for having feen her naked ; 
But who think that was all, miftake it : 
For I can tell 'em in their Ear, 
She made them worry him for fear 
He Ihould teU Tales, and blaze a Story 
(She knew muft needs be detraftory) 
Of what a filthy fulfome Shteari 
He bating had ftark-naked feen. 
For the Virginity (forfoolh) 
She brags of, is a grofs Untruth ; 
Alas ! a mere Pretence, and what 
All Women needs muft titter at : 

For 
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For (he could never, if a Maid, 
PraQife fo well the Midwife's Trade, 
And be fo (kill'd in that Affair, 
Without Experience, we may fwear ; 
And therefore fhe has had her Share 
Of doing too, I warrant her. 

Lat. Well {Juno) well, I muft difpenfe 
With this thy railing Infolence, 
And flie who is in Bed and Throne ^ 

Great Jupiter's Companion, > 

May fay her Will to any one. ^ 

Or elfe, my haughty Dame, I wis^ 
Thou durft not talk fuch Stuff as this. 
Thou fctt'ft thy Tippet wond'rous high. 
And rant'ft, there is no coming nigh 5 
See what a goodly Port (he bears. 

Making the Pat with the twa Ears I 

But yet, eVelong, I boldaGroat^ 

That we (hall hear thee change thy Note.. 

This Pride will have a Fall, no doubt. 

And we fliall fee thee lour and pout. 

And your infulting Maj-efiy^ 

Tame as a Lamb, fit down and cry. 

When, wounded with fome mortal Beauty,. 

Your Good-man (hall forget his Duty, 

And go to court her at th' Expence 

Of Juno's due Benevolence, 
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DIALOGUE. 

A p o t L o and Mercury. 

^^.T T THY, how now {Seignior Mercury) 

V V Y^re wonderfully rapt, I fee ! 
What is it makes your Worjhip^ pray. 
So merry 'bout the Mouth To-day ? 

Merc, Why, to fee that that I have feen 
Would make a Dog to break his Spleen ; 
A Sight (Apollo) that would make 
Thy Heart firings too with Laughing crack. 

Apol. Govern thy Mirth awhile, at leaft. 
So long that I may hear the Jeft ; 
So long that braying Laughter fparc. 
That I in turn may laugh my (hare. 

Merc, Why, our brave Cavalier o Man 
(For Laughing I can tell thee fcarce. 
The Jeft fo pretty and fo odd is) 
Is napping ta'en with Beauty's Goddefs. 

Apol, How ta'en ? I prithee, now he plainer. 
When, doing what, after what Manner ? 

Merc. Juft now, whilft Smug was Oxen (hoeing^ 
And (in plain Terms) at down-rigbt-doing^ 
The Manner thus : You are to know— • 
Oh I could die with Laughing now ! 

Apol Thou titt'ring Calf, I prithee ceafc. 
And either fpeak, or hold thy Peace. 

Marc. 
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Merc, Why then, beU known to all Good-^kMowsj 
That, Vulcan having long been jealous 
Of an Intrigue ^twixt his fair Bride 
And this fame huffing Iron-fide^ 
It having held on many Year, 
The fmoaking Limps did more than fear 
He had through Venus'^ Water-Gap 
Stuck a Builds Feaiber in his Cap ; 
Which long has made him eye and watch him. 
Hoping to find a Time to catch him. 
He to this Purpofe then had fet 
About his Bed fo rare a Net# 
Made of fo fmall, but holding Wire, 
(Wherein his. Art we all admire) 
As, without very fpecial Heed, 
Was hardly to be feen indeed ; 
Which, having, unperceived, laid. 
He carelefs went about his Trade : 
But fcarcely was he gone an Acre, 
When in flips Captain Cuckold-maker f 
And whips me into Bed to's Wife, 
Where, whilft flie whifted on the Fife^ 
He beat (oh, never fuch a Drum !) 
A Point of War upon her Bum. 
Now as they thus, with pleafing Labor, 
Did jump and jig to Pipe and Tabor, 
Playing in Concert, and Time keeping. 
The Sunt who ever muft be peeping, 
When flie, cock fur e, thought none was nigh 'eni> 
Thorough the Glafs had Luck to fpy 'em 5 
Which having done, away he goes^ 
And, out of Envy, Ifuppofc, 
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/Of that, melhinks, it rankly favours) 
Tells me lame Vulcan ftraight, that Mavort, 
"Whilft he at work did fweat and fwelter. 
Was thundering Fenus Helter-Jkelter. 
At which, the God with fmutty Face 
Starting, as if to run a Race, 
Throws down his Tools, fans more ado. 
And trippM it with his Patten-fhoe 
So nimbly, that (to make it fhort) 
He comes i'th' middle of their Sport, 
And, like a cunning old Trepanner, 
Took the poor Lovers in the Manner ; 
And there, as one would take a Lark, 
Trapp'd the fair Madam and her Spark. 
Venus confounded, you muft think, 
ChoppM down her Hand to hide her Chink. 
Mars, tardy ta'en, at firft did fret,] 
Struggled, and flutter'-d in the Net j 
And ftrongly did about him lay. 
Thinking by Force to make his way ; 
When, finding 'twas beyond his Strefs, 
He e'en was fain to acquiefce> 
(For driving made him but more faft) 
And to Intreaties fell at laft. 
But fair Words Vulcan little heeded ; 
He then to Menaces proceeded. 
Making a kind of mix'd Orationp 
Half Kill and Slay, half Supplication. 

Apol. 'Tis very pleafant, faith I and fo 
Vulcan (I warrant) let him go. 

Merc. So far from that, that, without Shame, 

Civil Regard to his Wife's Fame, 

Or 
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Or any Scnfe oPs own Difgrace, 

He all the Cods unto the Place 

Very judicioufly has brought. 

To fhew them what fine Fifti he's caught : 

Where now they are, and all become 

SpeQators of his Cuckoldom. 

In the mean time the loving Pair, 

Seeing themfelves thus caught in th* Snare, 

Hang down their Heads, and with Shame*s Wing 

(For want of other Covering) 

In baftiful Blufhes do exprefs. 

They fain would hide their Nakednefs. 

JpoL But, all this while, is Dirty-face 
So ftupid, and fo damn'd an Afs, 
As not to blufli in fuch a Cafe, 
At publifhing his own Difgrace ? 

Merc, Who he ? why he, of all the reft. 
Is the mod ravifhM with the Jeft, 
And Blufhes no where does difclofe. 
But (where he always does) in's Nofe : 
Yet, tho' the Sight be but unfeemly, 
I envy this fame Mars extremely. 
To be furpriz'd in Bed with her. 
Who is of Goddeffes the Star, 
With whom no other can compare. 
For fweetly, excellently fair, 
Believ't, Apollo^ is moft rare ! 
And then to be tyM to her too. 
With Bonds that no one can undo ? 
To her, I fay, than faireft fairer, 
O that's more raviftiing and rarer ! 

ApoL Thou fpcak'ft fo feelingly, I wis. 
With fuch a tickling Emphafis, 

As 
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As thoud'ft a Mind to have it thought 
Thou would'ft thyfelf be fain fo caught. 

Merc. Marry, who doUbts it ? Ay, or dfc . / 
VTouId I had Clapper loft and. Belh^ 
Do but go with me now, and fee , ' 

Beauty in her Captivity ; 
And if thou be'fl not of my Mind, 
I then (my Friend) (hall be inclin'd. 
Or to fufpeft that there may be , , • : 

Something in't of Frigidity ; . . x 

Or wonder that thy Q)ntinenct, . ' ., " 

Beholding fo much Excellence, 
Should be fo conftant, and fo great. 
Which rare isin a Girr^/.^tf/^. ^ 
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Juno and J u p 1 t e r. \ * , / 

Jun. "VfE'cr ftir {xhoumxghtj.Godof'Tbtinder) "^ 

JlN I cannot chufe, methinks, but wondsr 
How thou canft be content to have 
Such an effeminate drunken Knav6 
As Bacchus is, to call thee Father ! 
Jf he were mine, I fhould much rathei' 
Adopt, jthan fuch a Rale-bell o^n, 
A (o2k^d Dutch Swabber for my Son. . '■ 

A drunken Whelp, whofe whole Delight * 
Is fwiniih Swilling Day and Night, 

L . Witli 
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With a loud Crew of hatr^bratn Jades* 
A Knot of very Bne Comrades ; 
Yet good tnoug^'forhim they be. 
And far more Mafcnlme than he : 
Whilft to their Tabors and then* PlpeSf 
He joilts about his fwaggenMg Tripes, 
With his Hair crifpM fo neat and fine. 
And crownM with' Chaplets of theTine, 
More like a Morris-d^mcer far 
Than any Son of Jupitir. 

Jup. Yet this effeminate drunken iSd^ 
This Swabier, and Ifcaii^t tell what. 
With which they^ver-lib'ra^'Gfcipper 
Is pleasM his Merit^to^befpatteFy 
Has, in a very Ittrie Space, 
Cop^tter^d both Lydia and Tbrjic^ 
Which are no common "ViSorics:: 
Nay, of the Indies too made Prize, 
After triumphaniiy he had 
Their huffing King adaptive made. 
For all's Bravadoeh and his Rantif 
And his Lifi^Jguard of EUpbants. 
Is this a d^picable Son, 
Who has fo noble Conquefts won ? 
Nay, and (which yet appears moiegreat) 
Without the Pother, T<nl, «nd Sweat, 
The Wounds, &e Blood, the^Smart,andPai*t 
With which all others Conqueft gain ? 
This Fellow fulyugatcs the Earth 
In a perpetual Hoar^ Mirth, 
Of Fiddling, Dancing, Wenching, Drinking 
Who, none would think he leaft was thinking 
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Of any fuch important Matter^ 
Of plotting Things of that high Nature : 
And often (which is ftranger yet) 
At Times when he feenis moft unfit 
Either to afi^ or to con^nand ; 
So drunk, he cannot go aor fland* 
And if at any Time there jrt 
Any fo impudent to dare 
Either to cenfure or defpife 
His jovial RtUs and Myjlmetf 
He takes thena in his Ume twigs. fli]i^t. 
And teaches them fo welt to prate. 
That once (among a many: mother 
Revenges dire) he made a * Mother, ♦ 4g4. 

For an Impiety like this. 
Tear her own IfTuetpiec^ by piece : 
And was not this, I fain would) hear, 
Worthji tbe Son of Jupiter I 
And if be be (as now a-days 
Many young People take ill Ways) 
A Tofs'potf and a drunken Toajl, 
It always is at his own Coft, 
And none (for alPs Debauchery) 
Can fay fo much as black* s bis Eye. 
Befides, if he fuch Things can do^ 
When drunk as Drum, or JVbeilbarrow, 
What would not this God of Offober 
Perform, I prithee, when he's fobcr ? 
Jun. Why Ais is wonderfully fine ? 
Witt not proceed to praife (Friend mine) 
His rare Invention of the Vine^ 
That Parent pf accurfed Wine^ 

L 2 After 

Digitized by Google 



I 



244' Burkfque upon Burlefque\ Or, 
Aftct thou haft, with thine own Eyes, 
Beheld the tnany Miferies 
And Mifchief that the World difquiets. 
Frays, Bloodjbeds, Refcua, Routs, and Riots^ 
Brawls, Brabbles, Shrieks^ the De^'i anlalU 
Of which it is th' Original f * 

And that it coft the firft • Boon-bladf, * harus. 
To whom he this fine Prefent rtxade. 
Even his Life, who had his Brains 
Beat out his Coxcowi for his Pains ? . 

Jup. Pifli, pifli, thou lalkKl thott know'ft not' 
what! ' . i. I ' :-; 

The TVine for this is not in fauh ; 
'Tis not the JVine, but the Exccfs, 

That caufes all this Wickedncfs. 

Wine of itfelPs a :gen'rous ]uice, . ' : • 

Of which the right and hiodVate life 

Quickens Man's Wit, and ch?ars his.H^ar t, 

Gives Vigour unto evVy Part^ ^ . 

And the whole Man with Fire fuppH^ ^ 

Both to Defign and Enterpriaec . 

But Jcafoufy and Envy mike ^ : , ^ 

Your tfl(/#/> thus lU to' fpeakt 

There was a SemeU,l trow. 

Who ftill flicks in 4!hy rStomack ^ » 

Thou elfe would'ft have more Wit or Shanw 

Than thus indifferently to blame. 

With thy eterftdS/W7^-5oiW^,. I . . 

What's ill, wi'th^Wbat is comnacfldftHe. / 
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DIALOGUE. 

V 2 N u 8 4ff^ Cupid. 

Fin. /**lOMEon [Jir Lov/J fincc none is by 

V>i But your fmall Deity and I^ 
I mud examine you a little. 
And tell me true unto a Tittle, 
Sirrah, it were yourbeft, or elfe 
IMl jerk you with roy Pantahlei : 
How comes it {Toutb) to pafs, that yoil 
Who all the Deitie» fubdue. 
And at thy Pleafurecanftmake AT^if^iVi 
Of ev^ Godj and every Goddefs ; 
Nay, even: me doft fo inflame, ' 

Who {Sbit'breeab) thy own Mother am : 
But yet Dame Pallas canft not ftir, 
As if (foriboth)>alone for her 'I ' 

Thou had'ft no Arrows in thy Quiver, 
Nor yet a Torch to finge her Liver ? 

Cup. Why (toconfefsthe Truth) I fpare her 
For no very good Will I bear her : 
But (he is fuch a (trapping Jade, 
In Sadne/f, Mother, I'm afraid 
To meddle with her. . T'other Day • ' 

I for her ih clofe Ambufli lay. 
And a convenient Stand had got. 
Intending to have pink'd her Coat ; 

L 3 And 
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And to that End had chofc an Arrow 
(With which I fcom to mifs a sparrow) 
Had notch*d it, and, without all Dreads 
Had drawn it almoft to the Head ; 
When» by the-SnappingofaTwigf 
Efpying me, flie look'd fo Btg, 
And did her Launce fo fiercely brandifii. 
My Face turn'd whiter than yourHand is ; 
And I fuch Fear was ftnick withaU 
That Bow and Shaft froiA Hatid did (M ; 
Nay^ I myie|f caoie tumblmg'down,. 
As ihe had ihot me with a Frowni^ 
So fuddenly, that, b»t iffy Wings 
By voluntary FlutterJngs 
Broke the main Fury of mf FaH, 
I think, Pd broke ray Neck withat) 
And yet was not the Squddi (o ff^s^j^ 
Bat that 1 fprakiM wy Utile Fiiigen 

Fen. But iliff^ moi^ dreadful is thM fhe^ 
For all her Launce and Shield, ctfn be:^ c 
His LookU'Were teitible and grift^> 
Yet thou art not aftaidrof hima 

Cup. I twice dare him; e're meet oflRMd Her ; ^ 
He frankly dpet his AnlDsrfurrender 
To my Difpofei nay, very often 
Calls lAe hi* It^H-Jidei to foftcn : 
Whereas this fowre Pal of AmWee 
Huffs it, and looks sl-ftew at me ; 
And when the domineering:Z)r^' 
Beheld me, like a half-fledg'd Squab, 
Come fluttering headlong from the Bou^,- 
Sirrab (quoth ihe) thou Ballard thou, 

V ^ Vi 
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IF witH thy famous Archery 
Thou dar'ft to make a Butt of me, 
Afliire thyfelf,. my mortal yievelin 
Iphall in aiNEbment be thy Navel in ; 
©rlwill catdi thee up by one 
Gf thofe fat, Stumps thou walk*ft upon,, 
Aind give your Roguejbip fuch a Swing, ^ 

As (Monfieur Cbitty^face) Ihall fting 
Tou and your In^plements to Hell : 
And ther^ore^Do/i^confider well 
Whom Aou attack*ft. Go, bird at other 
Ladies of Pkafure, (hoot thy Af^/^^r ; ^ 

She fuch a conftant Friend to Love is, 
SheMI take it for a Son-like Office \ 
But level not at me thy TjlUr : 
For if thou doft (thou pore*Uiiid Killer) \ 
Pve toM thee what thou art to fear,. 
And IwiH do it, as Pmhere; 
Thus faid, flie (whidi not to dUTemble) 
Ifadeed, lau Mother, made me tremUe) . 
And that too with fo fierce a Look, 
As my poor Heart could no way brook ; 
But, like an Afpen-leaf I Jbock, 
And ftarM asPd been Planet-ftruck. 
Which Face fo terrible appears 
In that fanse Steel-ilfo/i/f^ of her's ; 
And the?t her Shield's To full of Dread, 
With that foul ftaring Gorgon's Head, 
Which, drefs'd up in a Tour of Snakes, 
The Sight fo much more horrid oiakes. 
That the Remembrance makes me fweat ; 
Udj fijb ! methinks I fecit yet, 

L4 *"'" 
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Fen. Dame Pallai and Medufa\ Head 
Are mighty dangVous Things indeed : 
But yet, for all this mighty Fear, -j 

Thou nothing mak'ft of Jupiter^ > 

For all the Thunder he does bear. J 

But CSirrab) after thefe Excofes, 
How comes it that the Nine fair Mufes, 
Who Gorgonh Head nor Thunder have^ 
Should 'fcape thy Darts, thou juggling Knave ; 
Who, for all thou to do art able. 
Do ftill remain invulnerable. 

Cup. Why, faith, I do thofe^Damf^s fpami 
Out of the RevVence that I bear 
To their good Singing ; who^ ^vhen I 
Happen into their Company, 
Sing me, ^nd that without Intreaties', 
Such Sonnet/, ; Madrigal/, and ■ Dittief, * : ' 
As ravifhme, to tell ycia plainly ;» ' •/ 
For, you khow, I love Btllads mavi^ly : 
I then were an ungrateful Dpg-, 
{Should I thofe Virgins fet a-gog 
With a mad Flame that nothing dreads. 
And make them lofc their Maidenheads ; 
By which their Voices evVy one 
Would be foul-crack*d, nay^ fpoil'd and gone. 

Ven. But what has Dat^e Diana done, 
That thou (hould'ft let her too alone ? 
Which way-has(he(fmaU ^iver-bearer) 
Oblig'd the Deity to <f>arc her ! i 

Cup. Oh, thatDflwztf/ii, by Relation, 
Is ta'en up with another Paffion. 

Ven. What Paflipn'^ that of Love takcfs Place ? 

Cup. Why, (he's euanoourM of the Cfr/if^, 

Where. 
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So faft purfues the flying Game, 

The Harti and Hind,: the.Buck, and Doe, 

And Ikirs thro* Woods and Forefts fo. 

That, flvpulddt ft^J^ at^l^er a Yjsari ' , ;;' 

I ne'er (hall get a Siiot at'her ;^ ' ' . 

And, to purfue her v$ no boot, 

•The BamfeHsrtoo fwift of Foot : 

But for her Brother ^ that Prince Prig, 

For all ^lis dainty fanded JVigy 

And thit'hefliblitsatrourteen-fcorc, ^ 

I think ■ 

Ven, Thou needft to fay no mprc ; 
Thou oft has made thy fiery Dart 
Fizz in the HoUbw of his Heart. 
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The y^^gffi^^^ o/'f A K)s. 



■^Md4*iVi'k«4<ik^UM#**" 



' " " ' " 



D I A i; ..P;;:G tJ ;£• 



JVP IT e'r> M ER C U RY, P*A R I S, flW /^r 

T'hreer Goddefles. • 

Jup. T T E Y ! Lacquay Mercury ^ appear ? 

JrX Af^''. ^«'^ ^'*^ >'^«'' Majejlyy Pro here. 
yi//>. Here (Sirrab) take this golden Apple, 
And go where Paris tends his Cattle 
On Idah Top, to that fmug Parts 9 
Who.a]1 the Shepherds much more fair is ; 
That fmoo^h-fac'd Trojan, and a"^quainl him. 
That I of Beauty Judge appoint him, 
Becaufe he is a pretty Fellow, 
And fometimes makes h s Neighhours yellow. 
And that he knows, tho' clad in Frock, 
A Woman from a Watef-'cock. 
Come (fair ones) come, what arc you doing ? 
It is Wgh time that you were going ; 
I'll not be Judge, I fwear, that's flat : 
I think, I know enough for that : 
ITpr, if I ftiould decide the Strife 
'B^wizt my Daughters Sindliny JVtfe^ 

Such 
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Such Matters I am fo expert in. 

That Two I fhould ofFend, that's certain : 

Aiul^ to be plain^ I mainly dread 

Pulling an old Houfe o*er my Head. 

Then, iithence 1 can pleafe but one^ 

I will e*en fairly let't alone f \ 

For you aire three that for it grapple^ 

And you all know there's but one Apple» 

And I could wiih» wer't'I that gave it. 

That ev Vy one of you might have it : 

But none of you need doubt t'appear 

Before this new Lord Chancellor I 

Don Paris f who is to decide 

Your Controverfy upon /rf^. 

Though Chanceries admit no Juryf 

For he!s a King^s Son, I affure ye, : 

Defcended from an honcft Breed, 

Own Coufih here to Ganymede, , 

So upright and fo innocent. 

That you: all ought to reft content^ . 

And have no Reafon toijfchew him,., 

But wholly put the Matter tahim. 

Fenus. For my part. Father Jupiter, 
I km content, andam fo far 
Fromqueftioning, much more refufing, , 
Any for Judge is of thy chufing. 
That I fliould never doubt the Matter, , 
Were Momus^ felf the Arbitrator p 
And willingly to this fubmit. 
Who,* if he have or Eye* or Wit, 
Will furely tindcrftand the Duty 
That he and all Men owe to Bauiy j 

And 
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And if my Rivals do confent, 
For my part, I am rooft content. 

Juno. I from the Senttnce (hall not budge, 
Tho' Mars himfelf ^ere to be Juige^ 
Altho* thy Paramour he be, . ! , \ 

And likely to incline to thee. * • 

Jup. Art thou, Minerva^ too agreed ? 
She blufhesi and holds down her Head. 
ButModeftyVthe Maiden's Graqe;; 
Befides, I hale a brazen-Face, 
And thou wert virtuoufly rear'd ; 
Maids fiould be fee n, tbey fay^n^t beard. 
Therefore, I fee, thouVt, too, content. 
And modeft Silence gives Confent. 
Go on then in a happy Hour, 
And let not thofe, who lofe, look fowr. 
Stomach the Award, nor bear a Grudge 
To him whom I have made your Judge 
For there is but one Golden Bali,, 
Which can't be given to you all ; 
Nor yet can fey'ral Beauties flrjke 
The young Man's Liking all alike : 
And therefore he muft gjv'( Xoone, , 
Or keep't himtelf, and ^ye U'none.' 

Merc. Come now, ye've beard y<)ur Charge, I 

pray, ^ , / ' 
Let us be jogging. Ladies gay. 
And fet forth towards /**ry^/j \ 
I'll lead the beft and ne.areft W^y, * 
That you may neither,ttop nor ftay ; 
For fuch wild Cattle^cjffeii flray? . 
And, for the Bu$'ne^^6f'tlie Ball, , 
Never concern yburfelvfes at all; ' 
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I know this Paris well enough > 

And of his Dealing have had Proof : 

He IS a very hcneft Tounier, 

A bonny Lad, pnd a gre^t Punker 

As out on's Sight did ever thruft his ■ ■ ■ , > 

I'll wawant yo«, he'll do you Juftice. 

Ven. The Cbara^er, thou giv'fl the Youtby 
Does even ravlfh me, in Truth : 
I've heard none fuch ibis niany a Day : 
But he is marry* d^ prithee, fay ? 

^^rc. He was a Batchlor laft Friday^ 
But he a * Sweet-heart has on Ua^ * Oefiotre*. 

If I miftake not ; \>ut (he is ; 

Some coarfe,^ fome home- fpun, ruftick Piece,. 

That only now and then attends him. 

To draw the Hunu>urs out offends him j 

A neceflary Piece of Wealth, 

To keep his Body in good Health, ; 

With whom he plays, to help Digeftion r 

But what makes thee to afk that Queftion ? 
Fen. I know not how it came to pi.fs. 

Of fomething cHc I think it was. 
Pal. You, nimble Monfteur Mercery there^ * 

Captain Condu^or^ do you hear ? 

You ill difcharge your Truft (I trow) 

To hold Difcourfe and whifper fo 

With Madam Venus on the Way ; 

Is that in your CommiJ/ion, pray ? 
Merc. Why if to pafs the Time we chat. 

What can you (Madam) make of that ? " ^ 

'Twas no fuch Secret, never fear it, 

That we talk'd of, but y«u may hear it ; 

■ She 
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She only afkMf if Paris were y 

Amarry'd Man, or Batc^elor ?• > 

PaL . And good^no>^, what is that to her ? J 

Mire. . Nay, what know I (^ny Lady fine ?)) 
She fays it was withoot-Defign. - 

Pal. And is he marry 'd ? 

Mire, I think not ?- 

For why Ihould hebefuch a Sot, . 
As to go tie hioifelf to one» 
When all he fpcaks to are his own ?'^ 

Pal.. What! is the Feltew a.inere Biu/wf i/if» . 
Adown-right Clod ? or has hefomcthing . 
Of Honour or Ambition in him ? 
For thou, it feems,liaft often feen^ him; 

Merc. Why, faith, the Fellow being„young^ . 
Of aQive Lii^bs, and pretty ftrong. 
And being Son unto a Kingt . 
I think he would give any Thing, 
Nay (on my Confcience) half his Cattle, . 
Tofignalize himfelf in Battle;. 
And would be glad, 'ihongft armed Bands^ . 
To {hew how tall he is on's Hands, 
Always provided in the Cafe, 
The Royfters would not fpoil his Face. 

Ven. Why look you now, I can connive at 
Your two difcourfing thus in private. 
Who, thp*you have much longer chatted. 
Yet you fee, Pm not angry at it. 
Pm of another kind of Nature, 
And no fuch froward fnappifli Creature. 

Merc. Nor is there Caufe here, I aflure ye. 
To put yoiir Ladyjbip in Fury ; 

For 
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For all fhe aik'd me wai no more. 

But jufl the fame you did before ; 

And I retumM in anfwer, too, 

The fame to fffr I did to rou, , [" 

But yet this little fnapping Fray 

Has htlp'dj w^l onward on our Way : 

Helped us well omvard only, Taid I ! - 

Why, we're paft all the Stars already,- 

And over Pbrygra now are come ; 

And fo, /j/r Liadwh ^ w^lcoftie home : 

And fee, /wflrt Vbargsfiy 1 hav« fpy*d ' 

The famous .Mount ydbped A/ii j 

And now I come -ar tit tid nigJier,, 

I^ think, \iKtytinrJpple'Sqmre. 

Jun. W hereabouts ■ is he ? Prithee &ew ; ; 
For hang me if I fee him now.. 

Merc. A littler onl your kft«hand»Afat/4i%> 
Driving his Flbtb, I think, to (hade ^em 
QPxW &At oftha high Mountain, yonder ; 
You there may fee your Coftard" monger : 
His Flock lies open to your View, 
And yonder is his Cabbin too* 

Jun. Where isthis Youngfter, with a Por? 
I fee no Cabbins nor no Flocks. 

Merc. A better pair of Eyes ^^v^ fend ye ; 
I ddubt, your Bon-grace does offend ye ; 
Your Maidenhead bai^ not in your U^} 
Jove is too good a Carpet-Knigbt : 
I ne'er faw th' like in all'mfy Dfeiys ; 
yfhf he'3 ai pteifl* a^ Nofe'^ on Face^ 
Guide yoiir Eye By my Fin^r here ; 
Do you not fee fom^ Flocks appear 

Omung 
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Coming from out yon^ Rtftkfe/ f rtfy- fpi^ak> 
And one with Sh^cp^Hoik on his Neckr 
Sending his Cur to fetch 'cm in ? 
They're plain enough^ ihre, to be feeii ! - 

Jun. Oh, now I {efe'm ; \% that the Yiouth ?i ' . 
Merc. TJiat, Madam f . *s «vcii ht^kiTf}^ r-- I 
But now that we; are. got fotMapfr •: : . ;' .• /','. •' 
I think it good Difcrction were ' ' 
That, e're we further go, we here . ! 

Do make pur-Stop, aiid lijjht,. for fear;'. >t \, .'. 
Left, whitft on 68 he lead i» ikody^tig^ 
Fluttering about hi» Ealrso'th? fudderi,. ^ . .1 -/ 
We fhoutd, perhaps, affright btm^fo», 1 ^ 

That the poor Shepherd w^utdTiot knoW L 

NorwhattothihWlnor^hiattodo. " " X 

And he, who to. 'determine: is j r ir \ , ^ 

Of fucfoWiTickU^pofart.aa tkis>;i . ^ ' 

Had need toi^ave hlsJ^its about hiai. , : 

Jun. .Which.if he have, 1 nothing d^tibt H^Rf^^ 
So now we're down v and now, I pray^. 
Let ^oodfy rf«w/ lead, the Way ;, 
For doubtkfa, flie, of all the reft,.; ., . 

M<)ftB«0ft«h^?ct(>)Knowitbeft, ;. : . 
As having oft, to fe.ed her Vices,, 
Been; b^riB to feek her Friend Jnchi/es. 

Ven. WeUv Gavernefs of Heai ^n*s Commander, 
It is w?U.taic»«ra thy Tongue's^np Slander ;,; 
Slander to her who Slander broaches* 
I fcorn both thee and thy Rcprpafihes. 

Merc. Fy I (Ladies) fy ! is this your Breeding 
To fquabble npw you come to Pleading ! 
But I fhall this Difpute decide^ 
1 my ownfelf will be your Guide 5 

For 
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For I remember well, when Jove 
Unto young Ganymede made love, 
I often on this Hill did light 
To fee the little Favourite^ 
To bring him Plums and MackaroonSy 
Which welcome are to fuch fmall Grooms j 
And, when he carryM him away, 
I flew about 'em all the Way, 

To hold him up : And we muft be 
Near to the Place, for riow I fee 

(Or I miftake) the very Rock 

Where he fat piping to his Flock* 

When Jupiter f in fhape of Eagle, 

Came the young Stripling to inveigle. 

And feizing him like any Sparrow $ 

With his Beak hoUtng hi» I'larof 

To make him fure, as fwift as Hohbyt ' 

He bare him into Heaven's Lobby ; 

Whilft the poor Boy, half dead with Fear, 

WrithM back to view his Spiritcr ; 

And then it was that he let fall 

The Flute he piping was withal, 

Wteft I9 ^ho ^ill no gain let go by, . > 

Seeing my Time, c^tch*d up the Hoboyy ^ 

But here is yojui* Commfjponer 

Of Oyer and Terminer ; 

Let's civilly falule him, pray. 

And give his Lord/hip time o' th' Day. 

Good Day, thou top of Shepherds Fame. 

Paris. To thee! (fair Son) I wifh the fame. 

What Ladies are ihefe pretty Faces 

Thou lead'ft into thefe defart Places ? 

They 
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They arc too fine and tender. Aire, 
Thefe fcratching Brambles to indure. 

Merc. Ladies ! thou (ParisJjoov^Atny LaughlCW' 
They're Deities evVy AfctberU^Daugbter. 
You have before you, Vd have you know^, 
Venus f Mimrvih and ^ueen yum.. 
»Tis Truth I tell you (Sir) and I 
Am Cavaliero Mercury, 
What ! thou turn'fk Colour (ny good Friend)/ 
And feem^ft to be at thy Wits End ; 
Take Courage ( Paris )Jl exhort thc^ 
We are not hit holr. come to hurt thee:^ 
But 'caufe thy Judgment we approve" 
'Bove others^ b Afiairs of Love»v 
And faiow thee hT*%Jormcuhr^ 
We contie to make thee Arbitraiorr 
or a long Suit theieGMU^ 
Depending have i*th* C^mmn-Pkash, 
About- PfKmty of Beauty : 
And therefore (JMs} do thy^ Doty^ . 
As to the reft, the Vidbrs need» 
Thou may*ft about thia Ap4>le read. 

Par^ Let's ferft; Hump I What^s wrltte»heie?r 
Give this unto tbefaireji Fair.. 
Greai'Gods t how (houtd a rtfortal Wit 
Be able to determine it I 
Too mean Man's Skill, without Dirpute>Js^ 
To judge of your immortal BetmtiesJ. 
To judge of fuch^celeftial Lades* 
A Swain's Capacity furpafles!. 
Or that, if any human Witt- 
Were capable of doing it,, 

Some 
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Some Courtier It fiiould be^ no doubt^ 
Much rather than a Collin Clout. 
If I were put to it to tell 
Which of my Sheep does bear the Bell^ 
Or to point out the faireft Goat» 
Vd guefs with any for a Groat j 
And I have fuch good Ju^Aient in it#. 
That^ peradv^ture, I might win it : 
But thefe are Beauties fo Divine, 
And alt with fuch PerfeAions (hine. 
That a Mm'^ Eye has much ado 
•Pfeave One tO' look on t'other Two^ 
But, with thf firft k captivated^ 
ipTom thenceiii hardly can trandate^it ;* 
$ut 'tis there rivetted, concluding^ 
Hiat fair'ft is without Difputing* 
Sefides (to fpeal^ the Trudi) my Sig^ 
So dazzled is with fo much Light 
Of heavenly Beauty,, that I vow. 
Two Eyes,^ methinks, are not enow ^ 
But I at fuch a time as thi» 
Would be all Eye^ u Argus^ is. 
With fuller Sight to look upon 
So much, fo rare Perfefiion. 
And yet, ev'n in diat State,. I fear,. 
One being Wift to Jupiter y 
The other Two his Dsugbtert, ^ 
Should- do very imprudently. 
In a Conteft of fuch high Nature^ 
As this for Preference of Feature, 
Either to meddle or to make. 
But, as they brew, fo let 'em bake. 
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Merc. You fometimcs may Difcretion ufe^ 
But here you can nor wiH nor chufe t 
Jupiter fays it (ball be fo> 
And what that means, you needs muft know^ 
'Tis then in vain to prate and babble, 
His orders are irrevocable. 

Par. Why then* have at *em ! ftnd let thbfef. 
Whofc Luck ^twiU be the Prize to lofe, 
Blame their ill Fortune, and not me. 
For I can pleafe but One of Three. 

Merc. Nay, they're mil bound to that already ^ 
To Judgment therefore, and be fpeedy,. 

Par. Why^ feeing thae it hfiuft be fb,. 
Stand but ^aiV Ladies) all'a-rotir * 
But firft (Sir Mercery) I would know, 
If I may fee 'em nak'd or no : 
For Women's . diiief Perfeaiota^ do ' * . 

Lie underneath their' CJtokths below ; t 

Which they muft either naked fliow - ' 'f 
And ftrip therafelves from To^ to Toe,, 
And ev*ry Goddefs lay her Tail 
As bare and naked as my Naif, 
That I may fee out of the Cafe ' 
All Things as well as Hands and Face ; ^ 
Or I (hall never be fb wifei • ^ 

Where 1 can have no Ufe of Eye§, 
With Juftice to afward the Prize. 

Merc. Why, thou art Dominus Fac-tatum, 
And may'ft at wHl Unpetticoai 'em. 

Par. Why then, if r may rule th^'Roitt, * 
I affed: *naked Wothen moft ; 
And therefore, ifcr<?r*ry, fo prefent *i?m, . 
I may fee all that Jove has fent *em, 

Merc. 
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Merc. Come, Ladies, blanch you to ydur Skins, 

^Tis but a Penance for your Sins, 

And what you are obligM to do ; 

Your Governor will have it fo. 

And, whilft your Judge with leering Eyes 

Into each Chink and' Cranny priei? 

Of all your Curiofities, 

I'll be fo c^il and fo wife, 

Left any Mifchief ftiould arife. 

To turn my Back, which is of all 

RefpeQs the moft unnatural ; 

And, whilft yoiir/I^reafure you difplay. 

Turn my Calyes-head another way. 

Fen, Why, an't be your Worftiip*s Eafc, 

You may e'en do fo if you pleafe : 

But other wife (my niodeft Don) 

Some here can abide Looking on 5 

And, tho' you are a nimble one, 

Let our Apparel but alone, ' 

And there is nothing, I dare fay, 

YourModefty cj 

In the mean time, / 

Heloves, Ifee^^^ s. 

And moft judifi,9 / [ 

He will not buy a ^ 

But wifely will bring all Things out. 

And fee within Doors and without ; 

And I will ftiew thee Cach a Sight, , 

Tii^t if.thou haft ap Appetite, ,, ,[" 

AW are indeed a'true-brcd Cor*, " ' 

When I pull off my Catnbrick- Smock, 

Shall make thee glory in thy Being, 

Aod bkfs Jove for thy Sehfeof Steing. 

Thou^lt 
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Thou'lt ihen fee I not only have 

Eyes, Cheeksy and Lips that can enflavei 

And outward Beauties (or elfe fome lye) 

As captivating and ascomely* 

Ai either Jnwo's here, orHer's, i 

Who ftand my fM4!dmpetf tors ^ 

But fuch a Skin> fo fmooth and fupple^ 

Of L^egs fo while a parting Couple. 

SuchKneest fuch Thighs, and fuch a 5iiw, 

And fuch ay fuch a Medicum^ 

Shall make thy melting Mouth to water 

Perhiips by Fits, forfev'n Years after. 

PaL Take h^tA (young Paris) thou^rt a NovUff 
And ibat the cunning Dame «/ Lave \s ; 
Look not upon her, 'tis not beft, 
Uatil (he have put off her Ceji : 
For (he's a Sorcerefs, and carries 
Enchantments in it, Monfteur Paris. * 

She's nought but Treachery and Treafon, 
Nor, to fay truly, itisRcafon, 
Now that Yi^xBeautyh brought to th' Tefl, 
That (he (hall come fo finely dreft, . 
Like a patch'd Afi/rx, and painted ITior^ ; 
But when (he comes her Judge before. 
As (he came into th^ World, I take it. 
Should appear open, plain, and naked, 
StrippM of herPouncin^s and Devices, 
Her Shifs, her Tricks, and Artifices. 

Par. Troth, (hefyeaksR«afon ; come, layby 
That tawdry G/rrf/f prefently. 

Ven. Make her her Helmet then lay by. 
She (hall be ttripp'd a« wellas 1, 
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Thert's-Bo Enchantment in my Of/l:: 
But that fiunc'-C^^has fuch a Grefl, 
As is-cnough^Kto^ook on it, 
To fright a ShephcRl out on's Wit. 
Sure, fli^^s afraid that her bhie Eyes 
IVant^Power to obtain the Prize, 
And if (he Aids ihcy ^cannot^do't. 
She means to frjght or beat thee lo*t: 
And I commendher Wifilom truly.; 
For her blue Eyes wSl^come off bluely* 

iW. No, I as theeas foon will ftrip,; 
And for to pleafc your Ladyjhip^ 
There lies theoverawing CrfJL 

Veru nrisvery bcave, and there^s my Gift. 

Jun. Fie, what a tedious Work you make it ! 
Let's ftrip, IJoog to be flaric-naked : 
And now -we naked are,(^/r Parh) 
Confider, pray, which the nooft fair is. 

Par. Ay, marry, here^s a Sight worth feeing, 
Tho'one had fpent's Estate in feeing, 
Oh whatrareFleflil what Excellencies ! 
What dainty, fuper-dainty Wenches ! 
What a brave Lafs is Madam "Pall I 
What State does ^im^ move withal ! 
By which 'tis evident ihey are • \ , 

Daugbtir znAWifetoJvpiter. 
But Venuif is, indeed, afPearL; 
Did ever Man- fee fuch a Girl ? 
Oh, what a lovely Face is there:! : 
What crifped Locks of amber Hair ! 
What a white Neck 1 wiHat Breafts ! what 

Shoulders! 
BeRy and Back to catch Beholders ! 

W 
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What Hips ! what Hanc;hes ! what rare Thighs ! 

Enough to make the Dead to rife ! 

To which, inLoveVm not fo fiinplej 

But to obferve (he has a Dimple$ 

And fuch a one, as who would not 

Put all the Flejb into the Pot f 

In fine {as good Sir Msntinfays) ' 

I have not Wit enough to praife 

The fev'ral Beauties and the Graces 

Adorn them all in all their Places ; 

The Sight whereof 's a Happinefs 

Too great for Tongue or Pen t'exprefs, 

Nay, any one of them would be 

Too much for mortal Eye to fee. 

Yet, fmce the mighty Jupiter 

Has my poor Judgment prized fo far. 

As fimple me a Judge to make. 

That in my Choice I mayn't nuftake^ 

And tbruft, like over^greedy Sot, 

My Spoon into th* wrong Porridge-pot, 

Better to manifeft my Art, 

ril ftudy every one apart. 

And view 'em one by one at Leifure, 

(Which alfo will prolong my Pleafurc.) 

For, in beholding them in Mujier, 

They do confound me fo with Lufftre, 

I jhall my Reputation lofe. 

And ne'er know rightly how to chufe. 

Fen. Content ; my Caufe I nothing' doubt. 
And flare till both thy Eyes ftart out 

. Par. Why then, let Madam Juno flay : 
She's the bed Woman (by my Fay) 

And 
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Andy whilft her Beauties I admire, 
I'll have the other Two retire. 

Jun. Come on (Sir Paris) now furvcy me. 
And turn me round as thou wouldft ha* me, 
I'll ftand or lie as thou doft pray me. 
And moppe too, if thou'lt not betray me. 
But when thou round about haft ey'd me. 
High, low, between, and ev'ry Side me, 
(Young Paris) I would thee advife. 
In loving and in courteous wife. 
To think that thy Preferment lies 
In thy awarding me the Prize : 
And tho' I need not bribe nor fue 
For that I know to be my Due, 
Yet, if thou'It favour me this Day, 
I'll make thee King of AJia: 

Par. Troth, I am not ambitious, Madam ; * 
And as fof Kingdoms^ if I had 'em. 
To King-it paffes my poor Skill, 
And I fliould be a Shepherd ftill. 
But this the (hort is, and the long, 
I'll do your Majefty no wrong : 
And now Pve feen what I defire. 
Be pleas'd, I pray you, to retire, ; .' 

And fend my Lady Pallas hither^ 
For I can't deal with two together. ' 

Pah Here (thou beft Judge of bcft Def^rts) 
Contemplate on Minerva^s Parts : 
I hope, or thou deferveft Whipping, 
Thou wilt give me the Golden Pippin .• ^ 

Which if thou doft {routb, mark me well) 
Pll render thee invincible : 
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And whether thon with 4Qiibty Knigbt, 
Arm'd^ or unarmU^^hatt enter Fight i 
Ka/t with a Gumtf or an f/Z/Si 
Thou efar ibalt be fure to beat biizL 
Par. Ladyi Ifieverdid4elightia 
This fcurvy daog'rout Thing catt*d Fi^itk|g ; 
And therefore ihall not he « Dealer 
b the Comi«odity<allM Valoim 
Befidesi my Father^ s Kimg40m are 
Quiet (Tbanh he to Jwi) bom War^ 
Iwltli a Taylor pUy'd» indeed* 
At Cudgel f but he broke my Bead ; 
. And had fuch fcurvy Luck in Battkt 
I rather had by half tend Cattle \ 
But, tho' Vm but a Conntjy-Peaian^ 
ril not be bribM with Gift nor Prdent;; 
And yet I <:an't but thank you ftiH 
(Fbe Madam) /(?rjw»r great good'fFiU, 
Which I fo kindly tate, I fwear* 
My Equity you need not fear ; 
For ril do Juftice, right or wrongs 
And there's an End of^m M Song. 
But to advlfe you I'll be bokl. 
Pray d'oo your Cloaths, fiear taking Cold> 
And your Steel Cap will do no harm> 
To keep j^oi/r teamed Head-piece warm ; 
And pray, as hence you do go fro' me^ 
Send Madam Venus hither to me. 

Venus. Here's Venus^ that you call for ib ; 
Survey me now from Top to Toe : 
And if thou fiod'ftt when thou haft riew'd me. 
Any one Wrinkle more than fliovld tei 

Or 
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Or if my Bum fc^ve $avy Flaws in'^r, ' 

/•// give tbee Leave f$ put tby Nt/e in^$. 

V\\ tell thee without Fraud oi Guile, 

I have, and for no lUtte while, 

(Jiving ta'eiT Note of thy Pefert, 

And what a pretty Fellow th'iirt, ^ 

Thy Youth, thy Feature, Shape, and ^afhion) 

Had on thee very great Comp^^n, 

To fte thee tending rotten Fkcks^ 

AraQOg(l xkeft Ibiitary R»cksp 

Great Cr//>/, |ior 4fftmbliet heeding. 

Where young Men v& to get their Br^i^ : 

But wafting here thy Time in Cov/rvt/, 

Which would be better fpent io 74V#m/. 

What's to be learnt anaongft theicGrovr/^ 

By ftill converfing with thy Dnvef$ 

I prithee, fay, and do not lye. 

But Ignorance and Clownery f 

What Pleafure'a in this Rural Life \ 

'Tis Time that thou hadft got a Wife. 

Or, which is better, a//w ilf//>. 

Not fome cogrfe Sun-Jfurnt Tr^il, I wis 

But of (am'd jlrgos fome rare Piece, 

Of Carintby or ibme Town in Greece^ 

Suchas the Spartan Helen k. 

Her Sex's Pride and Mafter-piecc, 

As Handfome Paris is of his. 

And who (I know it) is thjre^f 

Buxom and amorous as He. 

And if the little wanton 7*// 

But faw thee once, I'm fure of it. 

She would both Home and Hufbemd quit. 

To follow thee for dainty Bit ; 

M % She 
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She would both /w^ and long (o fore j 
Didft never bear of her before ? 

Par. No, nc!er a Syllable ( I vow ;) 
.But very fain would hear it now, 

Ven. Why, (he is^P^aghter tothat *Fair^ ♦ L^tii. 
For whom our anurous Jupitor 
Tcapsforra*d hunfelf into a Swan 
Her Maidenhead for to trapafi. 

Par. And is (he fo wonderfally fair ? 

Ven. Why, what a Country-^efiion's there ! 
How ihould (be, canft rfiou think, be otbfr^ 
Having a Sw in urito her Mother f 
Nor is (he grofs you niay fuppofe. 
Whom an Egg-fieil did once enclofe. 
Hadft fcen her once wreftle a Prize, 
Naked, a« 'tis her Countiy-guife, 
I dare moft con(idently fweac^ 
Thou'dft long to try ^ Fall with her. 
Already they're at War about her:; 
For Tbefeus like a boift'rous Suiter, 
To fpirit her away made bold. 
When lhe»1v«s= but poor ten Yeats old, 
A little //f(?/Ay Cbitterling ; - 

But now (he's quite another Thing. 
A Miracle, I do proteft. 
Her Beauty with her Ag^*s increased. 
That (he is now the only Mifs 
Of all they]&rttrf you^ Maids of Greece^ 
A thoufand Suiters all have (ought her ; 
But Menelaus now has 'got her ; 
Yet, for all that, (hew me but' Favour, 
And fay the Word, and thou (halt have her. 

Par. 

s 
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Par. How can I have her (that's t Jeft !) 
When (he is married, thou fay'ft ? 

Ven. Is that a Thii^ to be fo wonder'd ? 
^Tis the lead Matter of a Hundred ; 
For that, Man, never foratcb thy Pate, 
I can do greatei: Feats than that. ^^ 
Iti the mean time {Sir) by yoi/r L^av^ ' 
You're amereJVlw/Vf, I perceive. 

Par. But which way you intend to go 
About it {Madam) I would^know^ ? ' 

Fen. WhytheDefignof itiBthis, 
Thou (hait go Xi^tl into Greece. 
Wherein themain Bretence.(haUbe 
Only for Curiofity^. 

To fee what thou haft- heard the FameoD>- 
And when thou com'ft to l^cedamoftf 
E're thou'rt wellgot bto thy Inn, ^ 

Pm certain that the loveljr ^fw 
Will forthwith mtkehtrHen^peck^d Spou/e 
Send to invite thee to his Houfe, 
Which is as fair as fair can be ; 
And for the reft, . leave that to me. 

Par. Why, I will try my Luck, in Goddley 
But it won't fmk into my Noddle, 
That fuch an admirable Piece, 
The very Flow'rand Pride of Greece, 
And a great Queen, as that you mean. 
Should be fo impudent a ^ean. 
To leave her Country , and her Honey, , ' » 
To whom (he's join'd in Matrimony^ 
And run away with fuch a one 
As I, a Stranger and unknown. 

M 3 Fen. 
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V$n. Wbyii Iceofiefsit romelhiiigodd it# 
But there's the Power of the G4d4if$ % 
As4 that's a Trkk that I defie 
Beft on 'em all to do but L 
Kow, I two S911S have^ ym mufi imiffi 
Which thefe mirac'loas FmU kma do ; 
Of which the one by Art is able 
To make a Party amiaUe ; 
And t'other has the Pow'r to more 
Who fee that Lovetioefft to love^ 
In order then to this Defigiii 
I mean to place thefe Brats ef minty 
. Who are t'effea tliis Enterprize^ 
One of them {Paris) in thine Eye^^ 
And t' other PU cdtaTcy by Aft 
Into fair Helen\$ tender Heart : 
Which being order'd (by my troth) . ^ 
The Devil muft be i© ycWi botb>^ 
If what remaffto d6 want FulSUitigi 
When both of you ar^ made fo wtlUsg. 
But yet^ on furer Grounds to Go^ 
{For one can't be too fure^ ypu inoto ) 
ril give ihce ttvo Strings to thy Bow, 
And thou (hall have with thee the Grscef, 
(Three very pretty littjc Laflefa, 
Who can do mych Hi fuch like Cafes) 
In thy Adventure to attend thee, 
Whofe Services will nnich befriend thee : 
For they, to g^tce thee not defpiliogr 
Shall daily wait upon tby Rifing, 
(And never JJian Cavatien 
Could boaft they had fuch Cbambriers) 
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Where dreffing thee each Day, the whtki 
One tricks thy Face in wtnning Smilet, 
"With greater Power te accoft her ; 
T'btheri in fuch a fwimmii^ Pbfture 
Thy Anns and Hands, thy Legs and Feet, 
In fuch a graceful Mien fliaH' fet. 
At fliall, if Nell hare any Senfe, 
So tickle her C(P/ifu///f #»<•#, 
That ihe wilt rttn 4)6 whole WorU OYtr 
With fuch a rare accomplifti'd Lorer. 

Par. Thefie are fine Piomties, kideed. 
And tho' Jove knows how I iball fpeed. 
Yet Pm ib rtvilh'd with this Geef, 
That I already bum to fee'r ; 
And yott have (Mgdam) fet m*Aiifl>hioa 
So hot upon this Expedition. 
Thatf e^re a Man can fay, what's tliii» 
Methinks Pm trarelling to Gremp 
And come to Sparta fii^e as may be. 
Have feen, attack'd, and won die 1^4 
Who having with her Jewth linM me, 
And being lightly wbipt bdxiiid me. 
None to our Journey being privy. 
Am pofting her to 7rpy Tanthy ; 
All which does in my Mind fo noi. 
That I am mad it is not done. 

Ven. Soft ! do not fpur too faft, your Dapph% 
Tillfirft y'ave given me the Apple. 
There lies my Service's Rewarding ; 
That I mufl have, or elfe np Bargain. 
Then give it me, I prithee, do ; 
Come, come, thou know'ft ii is my Dtte ; 

M4 lelfe 
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I elfe (hall either fret and fume, or 

So mufty be and out of Humour, 

That the Event is to be doubted, 

i'ft ne'er go chearfiilly about it : 

And^then, be fure, no good can conies 

For one muft never go Hum-drum 

About fo nice a Work as this is -; 

But it is Mettle carries Mijfes : 

And therefore, without more Protradion, 

Give me the little Satisfadion ; 

And {Paris) when thou com'ft to Beddings . 

Oh, howTll trip it at thy Wedding ! 

Par. Nay, you're a Jigger y we all ktow ; 
But if you (hould deceive me now I 

Ven. Who, I deceive thee ! Never fear me ; 
But, if thou art diftruftful, fwear me I 

Par. No, that Security's too common, 
Befides, Oaths never bind a Woman ; 
But (Madam) ij you can afford 
Once more to promife on your Word, 
That I (hall have this bonny Nelly ^ 
More of my Mind I then (hall tell ye. 

Ven. Why then. Know all Men by thelc Prefents 
That, fpite of Prificesy Courfierh Pea/dnts, 
And all both Man and Woman kind, 
I here myfelf moft firnJy bind 
To give thee Helent Pride of Greece^ 
To be thine own Lyndabrides ; 
That I will pay down Spartans Spovfe 
In the now very Dwelling-houfe 
Of Seignior Priam King of Troy ; 
And then (S/V Paris) give you Joy. 

Nay, 
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Nay, I do bind myfelf, befide. 
To be in Perfon mine thy Guide, 
And will (fince thy Wit won't fufSce) 
Carry on the whole Enterprise. 

Par. You my Requeft are gone beyond, 
I (Madam) did demand no Bond. 
And win you' bring your Cupids too 
(My loveJy Dame J along with you ? 

Fen. Pifli ! -never doubt it^ Man, Pll do't, 
Dejire and Hymen too to boot. 

Par. Then call the others in that went hence,. 
That I may now proceed to Sentence. . 
Fair Goddefles, I pray, draw near. 

Jupiter has employed me here 
In fuch a very nice Affair, 
So much indeed againft the Hair, 
That, had his Majefiy thought fit 
To have exempted me Arom it, 
1 would have giv'n ^or Pm a Knave) 
A Score of the beft E^wes I have-: 
But, fince he^s plcas'd to have it fo, / 

I mud pcr-force obey, you know : ^ 

Yet, e're I do pronounce the Sentence, . 
Let me, upon this finall Acquaintance, 
Enlrcat the Lofcrs to be civil. 
And ^t my Hands not take it evil ; 
If I like one above the reft, . 
I cannot help it, I proteft. 

Here is a golden Apple here. 
Which muft be thought fuch Price to bear 
(Thro* Cunning o* th' malicious ♦ Donor) ^Goddefs 
That none forfooth muil be the O wner^ Difcordia. 
Ms But 
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But flic who is the faireft Fak* ; 

When, from my Ifcart, I V6W and fwear^ 

And, without Praud or Flattery, 

There is not one of "ttt yeo tfiree 

For wkMi a fidfl^'9 itot f6^ few. 

Had but your Beaurfcjf *alf then* Due.- 

Which Beauties (g^tt^^ Maiami) I *' 

Confider'd have impattia!ly, 

And find them M to exccnent, • " 

That truly I could be cofrtent, 

W«fe It tetiMtfit with my Dity, 

To give to each ihtPriiit «f Beaoty : 

But I am ty'd, ti^veti «^ U d^e, 

T'award it only unto One. 

Now, Fenui being in thofe Paft$ 

Which have the greatcft Po»w'r o*ef Heartt^ 

The moft exaaiy fliap'd of ftH> 

I judge to her the goldin BaU 

Juno. Learnedly fpbfcel I ftatf not car*d> 
If Pallaf here had beeW prefcrrM j ' 
But to bcftow it tn tll« Tni^s, 
It mads me ! ' 

JPtf/Ai/. ilatili^hiin, Jacfc-<ttha|)ta. 
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D I A L O G U E. 

Mars n/ii MtRCURT. 

MarsX TAST heanl o'th' load Rb§doimmtai4 

Jti That t'other I>ay JmptUr nuide ? 
Which was, That, if we ott this Fafiikm 
Daily provokM his Indignfttion, 
He would, if anger'd once agatn. 
From Heitoen to Bartb lei down a ChaiOf 
With ^ich be up to him would hale 
Mankind 9 the ElmifUip andaH, 
With fuch a mighty Strength, that^ tho* 
We all had hold of it below^ 
And pullM to ftay't, we couW jiot dot, 
But he would pull ut up to boot 
Of all us Deities alone 
Kow, I mud needs tonfefir no mit 
Is able near, unlefs he lift> 
To grapple with hb Mutton-fiift f 
And he will lofe, whoever xki 
With him at any Excrcifei 
But, to iffiagioe that all we 
So brave a joUy CompMiy» 
Join'd all together, fliould not be 
As ftrong, nay ftronger for than fl#, 
!n truth, in him I do conceive it 
An Ar^ogancy to believe it^ 

And 
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And Vanity devoid of Wit, 
So openly to publifh it 
And yet for all his mighty Vaunting, 
His Dooiinecring, and his Ranting, 
All of the Godsi,^and I and you know. 
When Niptuniy Pallas^ and ^een Juno, 
By Combination had trepann'd him. 
And had intended to have chain'd him, 
HeM much ado, tho' hb Strength fuch is. 
To difengage him from their Clutches 1 
Nor bad. he done it for all that, 
(Tho* now he vapour can and prate) 
For ail his driving and his ftruggling. 
His writhing, wriggling, and his juggling^ 
Nor all his Strength, which now fo great is. 
Had not his old Friend, Madam Tbeth, 
In time of Danger fent him there 
Briareus the Hot-cockle Player ^ 
With a whole hundred Clufter-rfifts, 
To difengage him from the Lifts. 
And, by my Faith, he came in Seafon 
To refcue him from the High- trejafon ; 
Or elfe, with this my huffing Don 
I know not how it would have gone, 

Merc. Prithee, hangup thy Tongue again, 
And do not give it fa much Rein : 
Thefe Words do make my Ears to tingle.; • - 
*Tis well that thou and I are fmgk ; 
This Language is unfafe, I fwear, 
tor thee to fpeafc or me to hear. 



Mm. 



d by Google 



Tbi Scoffer fcog^d. tff 

Mars. Doft think I have fo little Wit 
To talk thus unto all I nicet ? 
No, Friend, I wifer am than fo,^ 
I know well whom I fpeak it to ; 
One, who not only has a Talent* 
In fpeaking, but b being ftfent ; 
But, (hould another chance to come,- 
0{ Movers not a Word^^ but Mum. 



D I A L O G U E. 

Pan flwrf Merc URT^ 



Pan. /^OOD Morrow (Father f} bow dojtdo ? v 
Merc. Good morrrow, Son, fince *t muff be fo ; > 
But why call'ft thou me Fatber, trow T- 3' 



Fa 
Merc. 

But why i 

For to behold thofc goodly Horns, * j*^ 
That py'd Beard,, which thy Face adorns, ' 
That fingle wagging at thy Butt, 
Thofe Gambrelst and that Cloven^foot^ 
Thou doft much more (not to diflembk) 
A He-goat than a God refemble. 

Fan. 'Tis very well I But all this while 
Thou thine own Iffiie doft revile. 
And giv'ft thyfelf many foul Rubs. 
Prithee, what's He that gets fuch Cuhs f 
For all this handfome Shape, you fee. 
Came from my Fatber^zxA^ox^iX he. 



Merc. 
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Merc. I would thou coufdft pcrfuadc me to It ? 
But thouMt have much ado to (to it ! 
ril make much of myfeJf, Vd need. 
If but in Rcv'rence to my Breed. 
But, if thy happy Sire I am, 
Who, the great Devil, was thy Dam ,^ 
Did I not meet with fome Sbe-Goat 
TraveftyM in a Petticoat? 
For never fure did IVoman bear 
So oncooth % prodigious Heir. 

Pan, No, Father, I would have thee Imow'tj. 
Tbou didft not couple with a Goat y 
IVaft not forgcH yet, \ dare lay. 
How once in fair Arcadia 
With beaftly Luft, and barlf fous Pow% 
Thou.didft a pretty Maid daftow'r : 
tVhat necd'ft thou bite thy Pnlgers Ends \ 
I only fpeak It aroongft Priends. 
It is Penelope 1 mean. 

Merc. 1 do remember fuch a ^ean% 
A pretty Girl ! But how could (he 
Bring out fo foul a Beaf! as thee, 7 

More like a Devil than like me > j 

Pan. Nay, I'm as like my Dad, nt foolft. 
As he hadTpit me out on's Mouth, 
That is, as like what then thou wert. 
When thou play'dft that uncivil Part ; 
For then, if th'aft it not forgot, 
Thoii tum'dft thyfelf intoa Goat, 
With a Face foul as any Vizor, 
In Policy for to furprize her. 

Merc. Yes, I remember ; out upon it I 
But troths I am afliam'd to own it. Pan. 
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Pan. Faitfaf for the Rs^e I cannot bltme ye» 
But, as for me> I {ball not fliame ye> 
And frr there are preferred before me ; 
For, befides that, thejr do adore me 
All o'er Areadia ; wliere poffeft 
I'm of a tboufand Fbcks at lead ; 
My Qualities bicvc pnrchat'd Fame, 
For Do^or I of Mi^^ick am ; 
And more have madte my Valour knows 
In the great Field of MaratJkm ; 
For which good Service the Athenians 
Have given me a fine Convenience, 
Wherein to fit, eat, drink, or (horl,. 
A Grotto underneath their Fort,^ 
Where thou (halt fee, if thou cona'ft thithet. 
How highly I am honoured (FtAbtr). 

Merc. What, art thou inarry'd ? 

Pan. No> not yet ; 

I hitherto have had more Wit. 

Merc. I wonder at it not, in truth ; 
For who'd have fueh a fweet-fac'd Youth ? 

Pan. Pifii ! had I nothing elfe to do, 
^father) I could have Wives enow, 
And therefore that's a vain Objeaion : 
But I've fo am'rous a Complexion, 
And do with Love fo fcald and burn, 
Oae Wife would never (erve my Turn. ' 

Merc. Thou bugger'ft then the Goats^ I doubt. 

Pan. Good Words ! no, I'm not fo put to't ; 
ncbo and Pitys^ full of BlilTes, 
Are both content to be my Miffes^ 
And all the Rout of Bacchanals 
Come with a Powder, when Pan calls } By 
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By which (.good-Fatbir) you may know^ 
I better fpend my Time thanfo- 

Mtrc^ B^iev't, they're wond'rouskind^ta^h^e^ 'ts 
And 'tis no Wwidcr tho* they- be, . r 

Th'aft fuch a charming Pbys^nomy. ^ 

But I have a Reqaeft unto^ thee. 
Will do me good, and no harm da the^ 
It is fo fmatl ; which is, that-feebg 
I was To blefts'd to give thee Being, , 
Thou,, in return, wilt befo civil 
As not to pay 'my good witk evil> 
But, wherefoe'er we chance to meet '- 
In Houfe or Field, or in- the Street,- 
So oft as we (hall come together. 
Thou do forbear to call mtPathry. 
For, not to mince the Verity, 
I'm damnably afliam'd of thee :** 
But for this once (hake Hands and part, - 
And fafarewel with aU my- Heart* 



n I A- 
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D I A L O G U^ E. 

Apollo and Bacchus. 

if/.T T THO'd think that fuch a Jack-athapes a» 

VV Cupidy the mighty-tooPd Pr/ij^«/> 
And AndroginuSf of all others. 
Should all of tbe fame Womb be Brothers^ 
Being fo much alike in Feature, 
In Humour, and in Shape, and Stature 7 
For one's a little Goddskin, 
No bi^er than a Skittle-pin ; 
Yet, little as he is, can fcare us 
If once he takes his Bow and Arrows $ 
And, of the other two, the latter 
Can make nor Man's nor Maiden's Water j[ 
The t'other fomewhere is more tall 
By Handfuls than the bed on's all. 

Bacchus. Why this Divcrfity each gathers 
From the Variety of Fathers ; 
Tho' ev'ry Day indeed prefcnts 
As great and ftrange a DiflFerfence, 
Ev'n among thofe who had no other 
But the fame Father and the fame Mother.. 

Apoh Yet 'tis quite otHerwife> you- fecr 
Betwixt my Sifter Die and me. 
Who the fame Virtues have and Viccr, 
And follow the fame Eh^ercifes. 

Bac. 
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Bac. Bat the mad Hag in Petticoats 
In Scytbia^s bufy, cutting Throats^ 
Whilft thou doA Men of Money iiecce ^ 

With giving Pbyjick here in Gre§ci ; f 

And ^r%y^ ^hztSfmpa$if^s in this ? - 

jf^(ll Why, Baccbusi doft thou think that (&« 
Takes a Delight in Cruelty, 
In hearing Blood in Throats to roctle. 
Like Liquor fiom a ftreight-oxmth'd Botde ^ 
Alas ! flie only does it, (he^ 
Merely out of Complacency, 
To accommodate herfelf to th* Fafliion, 
And Humour of that barb^-ous Nattofi ^ 
At which (he takes fo great Offence, 
That fhe but waits to fteal from thcnce> 
When any Grecian Ship comes ^her>. 
To take her in, and bring her hither. 

Bac. Why, truly, then I do commend her. 
And a good Oale of Wind Jove fend her. 
In the mean time^ I nee^ muft teU ye^. 
Priapus is a beaftly Fellow r 
For (no one boing by but us) 
Calling at's Houfe at Lampfacus^ 
After we'd eaten wdl, and much,. 
And quaff'd it fmartty upfy-Outcht 
It being pretty coldifh Weather, 
He needs muft have us lie together ;. 
And fo we did, when In the Night, 
When lead (I fwear) I dreamt of it^ 
Betwixt fome twelve and one % Clock,^ 
He tilts his Tantrum at my t^ocit^ 
Till, with ^tremity of Pain^ 
He plainly made me roar a^^in.. 

Digitized by Google 



Tii Safer fctjpd. 2*3 

Jlpol. A very edifyiDg Story f 
And what did ywx, whilft he did tx)re you ? 

jB«r. What fhooid I do> but make the beft on't ? 
I only laugh'd and made a Jfeft on't > 

ApoL Some would, perhaps^ have kept a Pother; 
Bur thou> I think, couM'ft do no othe/*^ 
But put on Patience^ and lie ftill ; 
Alas! be did kin^oodWili, 
And it had been Ill-nature in thee> 
When he good Meat and Drink had ghrV thee. 
For to grudge him» who fed tlMt grt^u^ 
So fmall a Courtefy as that k. 
Befides, he great Temptations had. 
For thou'rt a pretty Smock-facM Lad» 

Bac. But yet o'th' Two (my Friend Af%lU) 
Thou art by much the pretty V Felbw^ 
And thereforej if he once make Suit t'ye 
To lie in's Houfe^ faith» look about ye» 

ApoU Wellf well 1 but he were beft to takf iMd 
How he attacks noy Maidenbtad : 
His mighty Trapjiick cannot ficare us. 
For we have good Yew-bow and Arrows> 
As well as a white Wig to tempt him \ 
And> if he draw, he will repent him. 
Befides, I'm fo fet^round with L4gbt^ 
And am withal fo quick of Sights 
That much I do not need to fear 
To be fiurprized in my Rear 



DIA- 
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D I A L O G U E. 

r ' 

M E R ctJ R Y and bis Motbtr Ma y a. 

Mif. ."OEftow your- Counfclon fome. otheri 

13 \Ti8 Labour bft on me {^ood M<ftbtr ;} ^ 
For, eVe PU lead tfie Life I do. 
And be this Drudge^ I tell you truei^ 
And fo ril tell old FiiPber hajber, 
I ararxrcfolv'd ev'n to turn Tbrajher. 
S'Fifli I Pm a Slave, a Pack-Horfc made; 
WouldPdbceh*-P>i»/wtoa Trade, 
Or bred up with feme hotteBf Farmer, 
Who would have tlad me perhaps warmer,. 
^o* not fo fine, and giv*n me reft. 
And not have worked meKke a Bcaft.. 
A God, quotha 1 No* Deity 
Was ever, fure, fo us'd as I : ' 

But, e'fe this Life I'lHonger leadj 
V\\ JlrollioT Lower J or begmy Breads 
And run, nay, fly, let who will' hear mei 
Far as my Legs or Wings- will bear me. 

Maya. Nay, prithee. Son, govern ihy Paffibn^ 
And do not talk of this wild Faftiion.. 

Mer. Why (houlfl I not fpeakout (forjootb): 
So long as Ifpeak nought but Truth ? 3 

Tut 1 tut I I fcorn to mince the Matter ;. 
I'was not bred to lye and flatter: 

And,: 
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And,1>cing thus abus'd, muft fpeak. 
And cafe my Heart, or it will break. 
I fpeak no Treafon. Have I not 

Very good Reafon to*find fault, 

^When Jupiter does force on me 

More Work, more Toil, and Drudgery^ 

^Which, Mother, cannot be deny'd) 

Than upon all the Gods befide ? 

Firft, 1 by Spring of Day muft come 

To wafli and rub the Dining-room, 

(Which does not al ways ftnell of jlniier) 

Next I muft clean the Cauncil- Cbat/tier, * 

And duft the Wo^lpach : After that 

I muft go drcfs the Rooms of State, 

Brufti Cufliious, Chairs, and Foot-cloths too, 

(Which takes up -no fmdl Time to do.) 

Nay, all this yiet will not fufEce ! 

But I muft fweep the "Galleries, 
Th©' others aremorc fit to do*t. 
The Lobbies and Back-Jitiirs to boot : 
Then, having fwept my Face of Fat, '% 

Powder'd, and put a clean Cravat^ > 

I muft i'th' Anti- Chamber wilt ' 3 

Jupiter'*s Rifing, to receive * 

. Such Orders as he's pleas'd to give. 
(Which ever numVous are, no doubt) 
And then muft c^rry them about. 
Work that requires a fupple Ham. '^ 
Then Steward I o'th* Hoyjboldtm, 
Yes, and Cup-bearer too, at leaft. 
As often as he makes a Feafl, * 
And had that Office ev*ry Day, 
TiU Ganymede came into Play. 

But 
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But all this Work 13 ootbing yet. 

And I could well away with it : 

And that, by which I am opprcfs'd, j 

Is, that at Night, when all's rekas'd» i 

And every one goe^ to his Reft, ^ ^ 

No one but me employ he cah 

To convoy a great Caravan 

or pale-fac'd dead Folks unto H>i/ ; 

Company that i'th' Night mtgbt well 

The ftouteft God in Heaven daunt i 

Where alfoj htiort JibaJamant 

I muft indid and profecute 'eaat 

Which, e'reby Law we can confute 't»^ 

Repeating every little Cringe, 

Does take up fuch a World of Time, 

The Day is ready for to peep in ; 

And then what Time have I to deep \n ; 

And yet all this, this Jupiter, 

Whom I have fervM fo many Year, 

Wherein he's had good Service on mc^ 

The G>nfcience has t'ln^fe upoonaet 

As not enough employed I were, 

ffk being Serjeant Orator, 

Cup-bearer, Wrejiler, and wA#/ n#^j 

But I muft on thofe Errsipd^ trot> 

To be deprived of the Reft 

Mortals allow to every Beaft^ \; 

Cajlor ^Tid P§nuxp each one kaowa. 

By turns are fuflfer'd to repofe ; 

But I am toft like Tennis^Balh V 

And am allowM no Reft »t dh 

But amdifpatch'd both Morn and Ev'n 

From Heaven to Earfbf Itm &urii to B^m ; 

Whflft 
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Whilft Baccbiii here, aixi Hercuktp 
Who are no Sous of Goddeffa^ 
As I am, but more meanly borot 
Of wretched Mortals, and forlornt 
At great Jew's Board in Feaft and Play 
Merrily pafs the Time away. 
I need had of a Horfb to ride on : 
For Pm but juft now come from SU^th 
Where 1 have with Europa been ; 
But I am fent away agen 

To Argos with another How-d^yCf ^ 

To Danae,z wretched Dowdy^ C 

When I am almoft fpcnl, I vow t'ye j j 

Kay, man than that, I muft, th^ Aiy, -^ 

Make too Bitotia in my Way, C 

To vifit there Anthpa. ^ i 

But flatly Pve refused to do it ; 
For (Mother) I'll not melt my Suet 
For no good Words that can be given. 
Nor ne'er a Jupiter in Heaven. 
And tho' ('tis true, he keeps me brave, «% 

On's Service I fuch Qmifort have, t 

1 fometimes would be fold a Slave, J, 

^nd run the Rifque of all Difafter, 
Fall what fall can, to change my Maffer. 

Maya. Come, prithee, nnoderate thy Paflion^ 
Thefe are but Words of Indignation. 
Y\\ have nq Talk of Parting neitfaer : 
What i what 1 you muft obey your Father^ 
And never think hedoei yon wrong ; 
You mud tak'C pains too whilft you're Jrouflg, 

hxA 
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And do whatever he bids you do. 
And fear not, youUI have Sons enow. 
When you are old, to work for you. 
I prithee, then, no longer (land. 
But go and execute's Command, 
I know, he*s choleric, if thwarted 
And to be apt to be tranfported. 
Love too is fuch an odd Difeafe, 
That Lovers are moft hard to pleafe ; 
Will always have their own fond Ways, 
And are impatient of Delays. 



} 



DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter and Sol. 

Jup. T X 7"^^' *^^^ unlucky fenfelcfs Fool, 

VV Thou Dunce, thou Loggerhead, 
thou Owl ! 
Th'aft made fine Work here, haft thou not ? n 
Togo and truft thy C&tfr/o/ > 

With a young giddy hair braln'd Sot, J 

W ho, unto thy eternal Shame, 
One half o'th' World hath fet on flame ; 
And (which, to think ori*t, makes me Ihudder) 
So hard has frozen up the other. 
That, if I had not knocked him down. 
With a good Rap upon his Crown, 
And turnM him topfy-turvy under 
With a good rattling Clap of Thunder, At 
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At the mad rate that he was driving. 
He had deftroy'd all Creatures living. 
And all Mankind, had he on poiled. 
Had either frozen been, or roafted ; 
And then youM made (I hope you'll gram) 
A pretty piece of fius'nefs on*t. 

Sol. Oh Jupiter, I guilty am. 
Yea, inexcufably to blame. 
And, without Mercy, am undone^ 
For my Indulgence to a Son, 
I could not for my Heart deny : 
And then to fee a * Miftrefs cry, • Clymene* 

And Tears run trickling down her Face, 
Would e'en have movM a Heart of Brafs, 
'Twas that that did my Reafon charm. 
But (as Pm here) I thought no Harm, 

Jup. No Harm ! How dar'ft thou tell me fo ! 
Didft not thy Horfes Fury know ? 
What haft thou been my Charioteer : ^ 

So many hundred thoufand Year ; 7 

Yet, that tbou know^Jl not now can'ft fwear^ f 
What fiery \itzA&xongJ ades they were ? J \ 

Yes (Sirrab) you knew well enough 
How hard to rule they were, and rough 
And that they would do more than trot, 
If Bridle once in Teeth they got ; 
And that if once they got a Foot, 
Much more a Wheel, out of the Ruff 
All would be loft. You knew all this. 
And yet for your LyndabrideSf 
To humour iier (fbrfooth) you muft 
Like a damn'd Rogue betray your Truft, 

N Eiidailger 
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Endanger all the Worid, and fot 
A Novice in that dangerous Seat, 
Who to drive Tops was filter far. 
Than guide the Day*s triuniiphant Carr. 

SoU I muft confefs, (as your Grace faysj 
I knew the Jades were Run-aways, 
And therefore did the wilful Afs 
With my own Hands i*th' Coacb-box place 5 
Taught him the Reins to draw and flip. 
And flicw'd him how to hold his Whip ; 
Taught him the right Poppyfma too. 
Which bQth the Horfes full wellTcnew, 
And, my own Hold before I quitted, 
No one Inftruftion I omitted. 
That I conceived was neceflary. 
Affur'd then he could not mifcarry, 
I left him to himfelf, and bid hini, 
Toucbez monsfilsf and (o good /peed bim. 
He crack'd his Whip o'er the mad CattU^ 
The Cijr/o/-wheels began to rattle. 
And thro' Ae Eafiern-gate tliey run : 
But my fool-hardy aukward Son, 
So ill (woic worth (be Time I got bim !) 
Retained the teffpns I had taught him. 
That he had fearce, it Ihould appear, 
A Furlong got in his Career ^ 
When iV Stallions with the flaming Mains, 
Finding, by Slacknefs of the Reins, 
They'd got another Cbarioteer, 
Away they ftrainM in wild Career, 
And left the Road which they had kept, . 
Altho' the Wind they had out-ftript 
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In Speed ; yet, running the right Way, 
*Twoulcl but have made a (horter Day : 
But the raflj Boy^ amaz'd with Light, 
And dizzy at the fearful Sight 
Of the if3j^y> he faw below him. 
Both whipped, and Reins he ilraight caft fro* him. 
And by the Coacb^ox held him faft, ' . 
Till thou in Wrath gav'ft him his laft. 
So, for his temerarious Adion, 
My Boy has paid full Satisfadioni 
And in his Lofs, I think that I, 
Too, punifliM am fufficiently. 

Jup. He, I confefs, has had his Payment ; 
But thou, who wert the mofl to blame b<t, 
Deferv'ft, at leaft, to be ftrappado'd. 
Nay, flea'd alive and carbinadoM : 
But I incline to Mercy rather. 
And pardon an indulgent Father, 
On this Condition (ne'erthelefs) . 
Thou never fo again tranfgrefs ;. . 
For if thou doft (thou Rafcal thou) 
I'll make thee both to feel and know. 
That this fame Tiw/it/^r, which I handle. 
Is hotter than your Fartbing-Candk. 
In the mean time, this I'll do fqr ye, ; 
Becaufe I fee thou art, fcj forryjj I.' 
I will that PbaUon*s Sifters go 
Interr him on the Banks of Fo, 
Juft where he fell, and, for their Guerdony 
I'll do a Thing was never heard on j 
Transform 'em into Poplars all, 
I^rcim whom a certain Gum {hall fall# 

N 2 T 
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To imitate the Tears they ftied 
Over the hatr-brainM Logger-bead. 
As to the refti it fits thy Care 
Thy broken Waggon to repair. 
Which will require, rightly to do it, 
A CfKfpehfer and Wbeebrigbt to it : 
For, firft, the Carr/^^ is brokieir. 
And one o'tk Wb^ds has bnt^me Spoke on:$ 
The Harnefs too fo much aimis b, 
>Ti8 tcwn in twenty thoufend Pieces. 
JBut, as to that, I (to befriend thee) 
K fpedal aWfr ftraight will fetid thee : 
And, when th'aft got thy Tackle mended, 
B^n anew wb^e thy Son^nded. 
But now they've learnt a retty Tdck, 
The J odes f no doiibt, will friik and kick. 
As they were new again, to break. 
And may endangw" too thy Neck ) 
I promife ye, I mainly doubt yt^ 
And therefore (Sirr^bJ look about ye. 
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ApOLI.0 Mfl^ M](11CURT» 

JpoLY^yi fo confounded with this Pair^ 

Jt This Caftor, and this Pollux htre^ 
This Brace of Qf^w/x, ih^t otit Brotber 
Pm ftiU miftaking for the other ; 
WUch puts me out of Coont'ilaqce So$ 
I know not what to fiiy or da 
F(»r they're lb like, that whenl meet 'em^ : 
And with Refpefi would kindly ^eet 'cnif 
S^trvantf DonCaftor, ftraijht cry I ; 
Vm Pollux f cries he by and by. 
Then prefently my ffelf I flatter^ 
The next time furc to mend the Matter ; 
When meeting one of 'em alone^ 
What, M6njmr Pollux ? and go oh, 
Pm proud to h your Secant known ; 
And then 'tis Caftor, ten to one. 
Now, tho' herein there ever is 
As much to hit, as there^s to mifs ; 
Yet o'th' wrong. Nanac I always light, 
And never yet was in the right. 
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If thou can'ft give me then fomc Mark 

Particular to either Spark, 

That I may one from t'other know, 

I prithee (honeft Mercery) do. 

Merc, Why, that you Ycftcrday embraced hercj 
When we together were, was Caftor: 
' Jpol. But how can'ft know him from his Brotber, 
When they're fo like to one another ? 

Merc. Why, Polfux \s fo giv'n to Hui^ng> 
His Pace ftill black and blue with CuiEdg ; 
And, to be more particular. 
His left Cheek wears a noted Scar 
Of a good Whirret Bebrix gave him, J 

Which over-bo^rd, no do^bt^ i^m& dravei \Am$ r 
Had not Friend Jafon ^pp^ tp bkV%hm ; , ^ 
Which iRtff «»iif^/^^/j.jbc gotf ^ ' ' 
By beiiig of an Argonaut 9 
When Jafon failed into Greeci 
To fteal away the Golden Fleece. 

Apoh Gramercy, faiths I'll fwear a Bookon^ 
Thou haft Db%'d me by thi^ T^*?" - 
For which was which I ne'^trouW tell 5 
But feeing each with his half Shell, 
His white Horfe, Jav'lin, anri his Star, * 
To me the fame they always were : 
And I, when I would feem well b^ed. 
Did ftill confound *em, as I faid ,: ; ^ 

But fince I'm (q beholden to thee, ^ 

Refolve me one Thing; more, I prithee.; 
And lell me why thefe Brothers never 
Are to be feen in Heav'n together ? 

Merc, 
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Met. Why, you muft know, that Jupittr, 

Upon the Hatching of this Pair, 

Thefe Twins of Lada fair, decreed, 

(I think for to preferve the Breed) 

That one the Deftinies fliould curtal. 

But th' other be ordainM immortal : 

Which known to them, as well as otherSf 

They, like two very loving Brothers, 

By an AflFeSion very rare. 

The good and ill alike would fhare : 

Thus, when one dies, the other moumsf 

And fo they live and die by turns. 

Apoh 'Tis Sign of very good Condition^ 

But 'tis a Friendftipyan/ Fruition ; 

For in this manner neither Brother 

Can ever fee or fpeak to t'other. 

But of what Calling are thefe Blades f 

For we have all of us our Trades : 

I am a Prophet and Mujicsatif 

My * Son's a fpecial good PbyJidaHf ^ JEfcuJa-' 

My Sifter plays the Midwifeh Part plus. 

And thou a famous Wrefiler art. 

Are thefe two good for nought, doft thmky 

But only for to eat and drink ? 

Mer. O yes, I promife ye, their Stars 

Propitious are to Mariners ^ 

And fave 'em oft, when, to one's Thinking,' 

They even are as good as finking. 
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Apol. A charitable good Vocation, 
I wifti them nigh when Pve Ckcaiion. 
Good Seamen^ fay'ft ih^M fMerc^rj) marry 
A Calling v^ry neccffary, 
And will (no doubt) when Men are Sea-fakf 
Do 'cm more good by half than PbyJicL 
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N D now (my Mailers) reft you merry ; 

I doubt both you and I are weary^ 
Elfe I fliould VCTy much admire ; 
Such Trumpery a Dog would tirei 
Yet, in the precious Age we live in^ 
Moft People are fokwdly given, 
Goarfe hempen Trafh is fooner read> 
Than Poems of a finer Thread : 
Which made our Author wifely chufc - i 
To dizen up his dirty Mufe 
In iuch an odd fanuftick Weedj^ 
As ev'ry onei he knew^ .would read, • 
Yet is he wife enough to know ^ 
HisMufe^ however, fiiigstoolowj 
(Tho' warbling in the peweft Fafiiion) / 
To work a Work of Reformation, 
And fo writ this (to tell you true) 
To pleafe Hitnfelfv^ well as Tou» 
Yet if (beyond his Expedation) 
1*his (hall be gracM with Acceptation^ | 
Like others much of the fa^ Faflifon • - j^ 

Which all have fa«d your Approbation; • J^ 
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The Rhymer will fo kindly take it. 
That he his Bus'nefs then will make it 
No more thus faucily ^o feoff y^ 
But fomething bring more worthy of ye. 
In the mean time, he bids me fay, 
I£ youMfiJot hiOhis (uppet-ft^y, T 
He'll do what ne'er was done by * any. 
And raife the % Dead to entertain ye. 

* Poet, he means, 

X Lt/r/Ws Dialogues of the Dead. 
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DURST I expoftulatc with Providence, 
I then (hould aik^ Wherein the Innocence 
Of my poor undefigning Infancy 
Could Heaven offend to fuch a black Degree^ 
As, for th' Offence* to damn me to a Place 
Whejc Nature only fuffers in Difgrace ? 
A Country {q deform'd* the Traveller 
Would fwcar thofe Parts Nature* s Pudenda were : 
Like Wart/ and fFens^ Hills on the one *Jtde fwelU 
To all but JVtf/m/ inacceflible ; 
T'other a blue fcrophulous Scum de filesf 
Flowing from th' Earth's impofthumated Biles ; 
That feems the Steps (Mountains on Mountains 

thrown) 
By which the G/^i\rr.S ftorm'd the TbuntPrerU 

Throne. 

♦ rbe Peake. 
X 7be Moorlands. 
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This from ih^lProfpe^ fecms the fulpb^rous Flood,. 

Where fmful Sodom and Gsmorrab fiobcL 

'Twixtthefc ivrin^roniSncH oi Britain's Sham^f 
The Silver Dove (how pleafant is that Name !) 
R^ns thfo'-a r/j^thigh-c-rcftedC/^/ o'crfliadc. 
By her fair Premiers only^lealknt made :) 
But with fo fweet a Torrent m her Courfe, 
As (hews, the Nympb&its from her native Source, 
To kA^/utbat'sIberedeny'd, the Studs warmBeamSf 
And to embrace Trent's prouder fwdling Streams. 
la this to craggy, lH-contrivM a Nook 
Of this our little World, this pretty Brook, 
Alas, ^tis all the Recompence I fharc. 
For all th' Itttemperances of the Air, 
Perpetual Winter, endlefs Solitude, 
Or the Society x>f Men fo rude, 
That it is t?n times worfe. Thy Murmurs (♦ Dove) 
Or Humour of Lovers • or Men fall in love 
With thy bright Beauties ; and thy feir blue Eyes 
Wound like a Tartbian, ^hilft the Shooter flies. 
Of all fair TbetiP Daughter^, none fo bright. 
So pleafant none to tafte, none to the Sight, 7 
None yields ^he ^tni\tApgkr fuch Delight. j 
To which the Bounty of her Str^amMs fuch, 
As, only with a fwift and tranfient Touch, 
T'enrich her fterile Borders as Ihe glides. 
And ioxQ^Jweet Phwersfivom their marble Sides. 

- hhp 4k ^fth % m\\i\%igix ^£Jai&rlsJIead, iheceJifis 
A X Country that abounds with Rariiies ; 

- ' * The Kiver Dove. 
t TbeFesike. 
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They call them Wonders there^ and be they fo ; 
But the whole Country fure's a Wonder too. 
And Mother of the reft, which Seven are ; 
And one of them fo Angularly rare> 
As does, indeed) amount to Miracle, 
And allf the Kingdom boafts, fo far excel. 
It ojught not, I confefs, to be ProfanM 
By my poor Mufe ; nor fhould an Artlds Hand 
Presume to take a Crayon up» to trace 
But the faint Landfcape of fo brave a Place. 
Yet, noble t Cbatfwortb (for I fpeak of thee) 
Pardon xhfi Love will prompt the Injury 
My Pen muft do thee, when, before I end, 
1 fix Difhonour, where I would Commend. 

The firft of thefe I met with in my Way, 
Is a vaft Covet which* the old People fay, 
Ont Pooly znOut'laWy made his Refidence ; 
But why he did fo, or for what Offence, 
The Beagles of the Law ihould prefs fonear. 
As, fpite of Horror's Self, to earth him there. 
Is in our Times a Riddle ; and, in this. 
Tradition mod unkindly filent \s : 
But, whatfoe'er his Crime, than fuch a Cave, 
A worfe Imprifonment he could not have. 

At a high Mountain's Foot, whofe lofty Creft 
O'erlooks the Marfliy Profpea of the Weji j 
Under its Bafe there is an % Overture 
Which Summer- Weeds do render fo obfcure, 

t Tbe Earl of Dtvoiifhm'^s Hou/e. 
t ?ooV s Hole. 
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The carelefs Traveller may pafs, and ne'er 
Difcover, orfufpeS an Entry there : 
But fuch a one there is, as we nilght well 
Think it the Crypto-Porticus oi Hell, 
Had we not been inftruded, that theGafe^ 
Which to DiJIru^ion leads, is nothing ftrait. 

Thro* a blind Door (which fome poor Woman 
there 
Still keeps the Key of, that it may keep her) 
Men, bowing low^ take leave of Day's fair Light, 
To crowd themfelves into the Womb of Night, 
Thro' fuch a low and narrow Pafs, that it 
For Badger 1 9 fVolves, and Foxes feems more fit j 
Or for the yet kfs forts of Cbaees, than 
T'admit the Stature, and the Bulk of Man : 
Could it to Reafon any way appear. 
That Men could find out any Bus'nefs there. 
But having fifteen Paces crept, or more. 
Thro' pointed Stones and Dirt, upon all four. 
The gloomy Grotto lets Men upright rife, 
Altho' they were fix times Goliabh Size. 
There, looking upward, your aftofiilhy Sight 
Beholds the Glory of the fparkling Light. 
Th'enamelPd /?o(j/ darts round about the Place, 
With fo fubduing, but ungrateful Rays, 
As to put out the Lights, by which alone 
They receive Luftre, that before had none 
And muftto Darknefs be refign'd when they are 

But here a roaring Torrent bids you fiand, 
orcing you climb a Rock on the right Hand, 

. Which 
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Which hanging, Penthoure-like, does overlook 
The dreadful channel of the rapid Brook ; 
So deep and black, the very Thought does make 
My Brains turn giddy, and my Eye-Balls ake. 
Over, this dang'rous Precipice you crawl. 
Loft if you (lip, for If you flip you fall ; 
But whither, faith, 'tis no great matter, when 
You're fure ne'er to be feen ahve agen. 
Propp'd round with Peafantsy on you trembling go, 
Whilft, ev'ry Step you take, your Ouidee do Ihow 
In the uneven Rock the uncopth Shapes 
Of Meriy pi Lions, Hor/e^ Dogi, and Apes : 
But fo refembling each the fancy'd Shape, 
The Man might be the Horfe, the Dog the Ape :> 
And ftraight juft in your way a $ Stone appears. 
Which the Refemblance of a Hay-cock bears, * 
Some four Foot high ; and beyond that, a If^fs 
Of the fame Figure ; which do ftiU increafe 
In Height, and Bulk, by a continual Drop, 
Which upon each diftilling from the Top, 
And falling ftill exaSly on the Crown, 
There break themfelves to Mifts, which trickling 

down 
Cruft into Stone, and (but with Leifure) fwell 
The Sides, and Still advance the Miracle, 
o that, in Time, they would be tall enough, 
there were Need, to prop the hanging Roof, 
Did not fometimes the curious Vifitersf 
To fteal a Treafure is not juftly theirs. 
Break o£F much nK)Te, at one injurious Blow, 
Th^n can again ia^naa ny Jges ^ 
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Thefc the wife Natives caiythe^tonrts j but there, 
Defcending from tlie Roof, there does appear- 
A bright trairfjparerit 5 .Cloud, which from abovci 
By thefe falfe Lights, does downward Teem to move, . 
Like a Machine, which, when fonie G^rf tfpp^irsf^ 
We fee defcend upon ourTbea^rs, 
Unlike in Figure, and in Pofturej this> 
With the twQtiamM before, owes its Increafc^ 
To the fame Caufe the others grow up by. 
Namely, the Petrifying QgaKty 
Of thofe bright Drops, which, tricklingoncl)y^onei 
Cruft, as they glide, delibVately to Stone ; 
By which the A/Wii longer, bigger grows, 
Auxlmuft touch Ground at laft; but when, who 

knows ! 
To fee thefe thriving by thefc various Ways, 
It feems, methinksi as if the firft did raife 
Their Heads, the pond'rbus ^tf// fo to fuftab, 
Whilft t'other pendant Pillar feems to (train. 
And at full Stretch endeavours to extend 
A ftable Foot to the fame needlefe End* 
And this, forfooth, the Bacon-Flitcbihtj call. 
Not that it does refemble one ^t all ; 
For it is round, not flat : But I fuppofe, 
Becaufe it hangs i'th' Roof^ like one of thofe. 
And fliines like Salt, Peaie-Bacon-eaters come 
At firft to call it by that greafy Name.. 
This once a Fellow h^d, another Stone 
Of the fame Colour jind ProportiQn : 
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But long ago> I know not how^ the one 
Fell down, or eaten was ; for now *tis gonc» 
The next Thing, you arrive at, is a ♦ Stone, 
In truth, a very rare and pretty one ; 
Which, on a Rock's fharp Ridge taking its Root> 
Jlifes from thence in a neat round -tum'd Foot 
Twelve Inches high, or more, wherein are all 
The Mouldings of a round-turnM PedeJIat, 
Whence bubbling out in Figure of a Sphere t 
Some two foot and a half Diameter y 
The whole above is finifli'd in a fmall 
Pellucid Spire, crown'd with a cryftal BaM. 
This, very aptly, they PoqPs Lantbom name, 
Bebg like tbofe in Admiral Poops that Same.. 
For, feveral Paces beypnd thefe, you meet 
With nothing worth obferving, fave your Feet, 
Which, with great Caution, you muft (lilt difpofe^ 
Left,bymifchance, Ihould you once Fooling lofe^ 
Your own true Story only ferve to grace 
The lying FalUi of the uncouth Place : 
But, moving forward o'er the gkffy Shore, 
You hear the Torrent now much louder roar. 
With fuch a Noife flriking th' aftonilhy Ear 
As does inform fome Catara^ is near : 
When foon the Deluge, that your Fear attends. 
Contemptibly in a fmall Rivulet ends ; 
Which falling low with a precipitous Wave, 
The dreadful Echo of the fpacious Cave 

Gives it i^ AoUow Souad»..a Man w o ul d f e ar - 

The Sea was breaking in a Channel there : 
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And yet above the Curnnth not fo wide^ 

To put a Maid to an indecent Stride ; [[crawls 

Which thro* bright Pebbles, trembling there docs 

As if afraid of tbe approaching Fall, 

Which is a dreadful one ; but yet how deep> 

I never durft extend my Neck to peep. 

Beyond this l^le RHU before your Eyes 

You fee a gl^at tranfparent t Pillar rife. 

Of the fame fliining Matter with the reft ; 

But fuch a one as Nature does conteft, 

Tho' working in the Dark^ in (his brave Piece, 

With all the Obeliflis of Antique Greece ; 

For ail the Art, the Cbijel could apply, 

Nc^er wrought fuch curious Folds oi Drapery. 

Of this the Figure is, as Men (hould crowd 

A vaft Cohffus in a Marble Shrowd, 

And yet the Pleats iofoft and flowing are. 

As fineft Folds from fineft Looms tbey were ;. 

But, far as Hands can reach to give a Blow, 

By the rude Clowns broke, and disfigurM fo. 

As may be well fuppos'd, when all that come. 

Carry fome Piece of the Rock-Cry/tf/homc. 

Of all thefe RarUieSy this alone can claim 

A doubilefs Right to everlafting Fame ; 

The faireft, brighteft ^een, that ever yet 

On Englijb Ground unhappy Footing fet. 

Having, to th' reft of th' IJle\ eternal Shame, 

HonourM this Stone with her own fplendid JS/iiiw^ , 



t Tbe ^ueen of Scots Pillar^ 
- -— For 
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For ScitlattePs Queen,, hither by Art betrayM, 
And by falfe Friendftiip after Captive made, 
^s if {he did nought but a Dungeon want 
T'exprefs the utraoft Rigour of Reftraini) 
Coming to view this Cave, took fo much Painsi 
For all the Damp and Horror it contains. 
To penetrate fo far, as to this Place, 
And, feeing it, with her own Mouth to grace> 
As her Non Ultras this now famous StcHie, 
By naming and declaring it her own ; 
Which, ever fince, fo glorioufly inftall'd. 
Has been the Qgeen of Scots her Pillar callU 

Illuftrious MA R Ty it had happy beeny 
Had you then found a Cave like this, to ikreen 
Your Sacred Perfon frpm'thofe Frontier Spies f 
That of a Sovereign Prince/s durft make Priie, 
When Neptune too officioufly bore 
Your cred'lous Innocence to this faithlefs Shore^ . 
O England I once who had ft the only Fame 
Of being kind to all who hither came 
For Refuge and ProteQion ; how couldft thou 
So ftrangely alter thy Good-nature now. 
Where there was fo much Excellence to move. 
Not only thy Compaffion, but thy Love f 
'Twas ftrange, on Earth (fave Caledonian Ground) 
So impudent a Villain copW be found, . 
Such Mdjepy arii Sw^ettiefs to iaccufe ; 
Or, after that, a Judge would not refufc 
Her Sentence to pronounce ; or, that being done, 
Ev'n *mongft the bloody'ft Hangmen, to find one 
Durft, tho' her Face was veil'd, and Neck laid down. 
Strike o£F the faireft Head c're wore a Crown. 

^ And 
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And what State- Policy there might be here^. 
Which do^s with Right too ofteo interfere, 
Fm not to judge ; yet thus far dare be boldi^ 
A fouler AQt the Sun did ne'er behold ;. 
Atid 'twas the word, if not the only Stain^^ 
Pth* brighteft Annals ol a Female Reign. 

Over the Broei' you're now obliged to flridci 
And on the left Hand^ by this Pillar's Side^ 
To fee new IPbik/fr/, tho' beyond this Stone, 
Unlefe you faffe return, you'H meet with none. 
And that indeed will be a^kind of one : 
For, from this Place, the Way does . rife fo ft^ep,> 
Craggy, and wet^^that who all fafe does keep,^ 
. A ftopt and faithful Qen^us b?s, that will 
In Hellh black Territories gvizrd him .ftill ;- 
Yet, to behold the(e vaft prodigious Stones,. 
None, .who has any Kindfiefs for his Bones^^ 
Will venture to climkvp, tho' I did once i 
A certain Symptom of an enjpty Sconce: 
But many more have cjone the like fiance then,. 
That now are wifer than to de*t agcn. 
Having fwarm'd fev'n (cofe P^ce^up, ormorCi, 
On the right Hand, you find a kind of Floor, 
Which twining back, h^g? o'er the Cave below. 
Where, thro* a Hole, yp^r ^ind Conjurors (how 
A Candle, . left on pv^rppfe at ;the Qro<)V» • 
On which,, with trembling fffirrorf wbilft you loofo 
You'll fancy't, from thai dreadful Precipipe, 
A Spark afcendipg frppi the black My/t. 
Returning to your Road^ yw thence muft ftill- 
Higher and higher mount ,tbe dang'rous Hill, 

: , THl 
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Till, at the laft, dirty, and tirM enough. 
Your giddy Heads do touch the fparkling Roof, 
And now you here ^ while to pant rtiay fit. 
To which Adventurers have thougTit requifite 
To add a Bottle, to txprefs the Love 
They owe their Friends left in the WoYld ibove. 
And here I too would (hcathe hiy wearyM Pen, 
Were I not bound to bring you back agen ; 
You therefbre niuft rewtn, bdt with much more 
Deliberate Circumfpeftion than before : 
Two Hob-nail PeairtJls, oneon cither fide. 
Your Arms fupporting like a bafliful fir/Vr, 
Whilft a Third ftcps before, kindly to nfteet 
With his broad Shoulders your extended Feet, 
An3 thus fironi J^nk to Rock thcyHide you down. 
Till to their PoWing yoti may add your own ^ 
Which is at the great .'K;'r^w/,it)ar8 below. 
From -whence yotfOuides a^notherlDandle'fliow, 
Left in thSeflbte tbove, Whofe diftant Light 
Seems a Star peepitig thro* ^ frilkn I^i^t. 

You there with far lefs painful Steps, but yet 
More dangVous flill, tTie Way you came repeat. 
Your Peake-Mitd Con*vdy of rufle 'Men and Boys . 
All the Way booting with that dreadful Noifc, 
A Man would think it were the dilinal Yell 
Of Souls tomiented in the Flames of Hell; 
And i almoft bellevM it, T>y the Face 
Our Mafiers giVc us of that unknown Place, 
But, -bc^g condnded with This Triumpb hack, 
-Before 7^are ytt pemlilled Idave tb take 
Of this Infernal Manfion, you ittuft fee 
1 Wliere Mafter P^ol and bis hold ^f^eomanry 

Took 
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Took up their dark Apartments^ which ck) lie 

Over the narrow Pais you enterM by ; 

Up an Afcent of eafy Mounting, where 

They (hew his HalU his Parlour^ Btd-cbumber^ 

Witbdrawing-roQin, and Chfet ; and, to thefe. 

His Kitchen, and his other Offices, 

And all contriv'd to juftify a Faile^ 

That may, indeed, pafs with the ignorant Rabble^ 

And might ferve him perhaps a Day, or fo. 

When clofe purfu'd ; but Men of Senfe muft know. 

Who of the Place have took a ferious View, 

None but the Devil himfelf could live there Two, 

And I half think yourfelves are glad to bear 

Your own Deliverance to be fo near : 

Thence once nx>re thro' the narrow Paflage ftrain^ 

And you (hall fee the chearful Day again ; 

When, after two Hours Darknefs, you will fay^ 

The Sun appears drefsM in a brighter Hay : 

Thus, after long Reftraint, when once fet frec> 

Men better tafte the Air of Liberty. 

Six hundred Paces hence, and Northward ftill. 
On the Defcent of fuch a little Hill, 
As by the reft, of greater Bulk and Fame, 
EnvironM round, fcarcely deferves that Name, 
A Cryflal • Fountain'Sfring, in healing Streams> 
"Hot (tho* clofe (haded from the Sun's warm Beams 
By a malicioul Roof that covers it 
So clofe, as not his.prying Eye t'admit 

♦ St Ann's Well at the Bbxions, the Jecond Won- 
der. . . 

That 
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That elfewhere's privileg'd, here to behold 
His beamy Face, and Locks of burning Gold, 
In the moft flatt'ring Mirror, that below 
His Travel round the fpacious Globe can fliow) 
So fair a Nympby and fo fupremely bright. 
The teeming Eartb did never bring to light ; 
Nor does flie rulh into the World with Noifcf, 
Like Neptune^s ruder Sex of roaring Boys ; 
But boils and (immers up, as if the Heat, 
That warms her Waves, that Motion did beget. 
But Where's the Wonder ? For it is well known. 
Warm and clear Fountains in the Peake are ndnc. 
Which the whole Province thoro' fo abound. 
Each Teoman almoft has them in his Ground. 
Take then the Wonder of this fanious Place ; 
This tepid Fountain a Twin-Sijler has, 
Of the fame Beauty and Complexion, 
That> bubbling fix Foot off, joins both in one : 
But yet fo cold withal, that who wlUftride, 
When bathing, crofs the Bath but half fo wide, 
Shall in one Body, which is (Irange, endure^ 
At once an Ague and a Calenture. 
Strange ! that two Sijiers^ fpringing up at once. 
Should differ thus in Conftitutions : . 
And would be ftranger, could they be the faijie : 
That Love (hould one half of the Heart inflame^ 
Whilft i^oiher, fenfelefs of a Lover's Pain, 
Freezes itfelf and him in cold Difdain ; 
Or that a NaMe, having carelefs playM 
With fome maie wsnton Stream, and fruitful Maid, 
Should have her Silver Breads at once to flow. 
One with warm Milk, t'other with melted Snow. 

: Yet 
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Yet for the Patients His more [Mroper ftill. 

Fit to inflame the Blood is cold and chill ; 

And of the Blood t'allay the glowing Heat, 

Wild Youth, and yet wilder Defires beget :^ 

Hither the Sict^ and LamCf and Barren comeit 

And hence go healthful, founds unfruitful Home* 

Buxton^s in Beauty fanxnis : But in this 

Much more, the Pilgrim never fruftrate isf 

That comes to bright St. Jnne, when he am get 

Nought but his Pains, from yellow * Somerjet. 

Nor is our Saint, tho' fweetly humble, fliat 

Within coarfe Wdls of an indecent Hut $ 

But in the Center of a Palace fprings 

A Manfion proud enough for Saxon Kings ; 

But by a Lady built, who. Rich and Wil^ 

Not only Houfei raisM, but Families^ 

More, and more great than England^ that does Bow 

In Loyal Peers, can fromx>ne Foimtain fliow, 

Bu^, either thro* the Fauh of th' Arcbite^, 

The Workman's Ign'rancc, Knav'ry, or Ncf^ed, 

Or thro' the fearching Nature of the Jlir^ 

Which almotl always breathes in Temptfis there j 

This Structure, which in Expefiation fliouM 

Ages as many, as't has Years, have ftood ; 

CfamkM and decay'd fo dangeroufly fiafl;. 

And n^r a Ruin, till it came» at laft. 

To be thought worth ttie noble f Owner's Care^ 

New to rebuild what Art could not repair, 

Ashehasdoney And, like himfelf, of hte. 

Much more conunodiousf and of greater Staic 



* Bath //I Somerfetfliire. 

t William Bar I p/Devonfliirc. 

Nortb 
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tJortb-eaJl from hence, three Peakijb Miles at leaft^ 
(Which, ^vho once meafiires, will dread all the reft) 
At th' Inftep of juft fuch another Hill, 
There creeps a Spring that makes a little B RiB, 
Which, at firft Sight, to curious Vifitors, 
So fmall and fo contemptible appears. 
They'd think themfelves abused, did they not ftay 
To fee wherein the wonder of it lay. 
This Fountain is fo very very fmall, 
Th' Obfcrver hardly can perceive it crawl 
Thoro* the Sedge, which fcarcely in their Bedt 
Confefs a Current by their waving Heads. 
Tih' Chink thro' which it iffucs to the Day, 
It Jiagnant feems, and makes fo little Way, 
That Tbi/ile-down, without a Breeze of Air, 
May lie at Hull, and be becalmed tKere ; 
Which makes the very Owner of the Ground, 
For his Herds Ufe, the tardy Waves impound^ 
In a low Cf/lern of fo fmall Content, 
As ftops fo little of the Element 
For fo important Ufe, that, when the Cup 
Is fulleft crown'd, a Cow may drink it up. 
Yet this fo ftill, fo very little Well, 
Which, thus beheld, feems fo contemptible. 
No lefs of real Wonder does comprize. 
Than any of the other Rarities : 
For now and then, a hollow murm'ring Soundf 
Being firft heard remotely under Ground, 
The Spring immediately fwells, and ftraight 
Boils up thro' fev'ral Pores to fuch a Height, 

B Wedding-wall, or Tides-well, tbe Third Won^ 
der. 

O A», 
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As, overflowing foon the narrow Shdary 

Below does in a little Torrent roar, 

Whilft, near the Fountain- Mouth, the Water fings 

Thofof; Ijhe fecret Conduits of her Springs, 

With fuqh a harnK)ny of various Notes, 

As Grottoh yieU, thro* narrow brazen Throats, 

When, by the weight of higher Streams, the lower 

Are upwards forcM in an inverted ShowV. 

But the fweet Muficih (hort three Minutes Space 

To higheft Mark this Oceanet does raife. 

And half tb»t Time retires the ebbing Waves 

To the dark windings of their frigid Caves. 

To feek inveftigable Caufes out 
Serves not to clear, bujl to iticreafe a Doubt ; 
And, where the beft of Nature^s Spies but grope. 
For me, who worft can fpeculate, what Hope 
To find the fecret Caufe of thefe ft range Tidef 
Which an impenetrable Mountain hides 
From all, to view thefe Miracles that come. 
In dark Receffes of her fpacious womb ? 
And * He who is in Nature the beft read. 
Who the beft Hand has to the wifeft Head, 
Who beft can Ti//i>t» and:beft his Thoughts exprefs. 
Does but, perhaps, more rationally guefe. 
When he his Senfe delivers of thefe Things, 
And Fancy fends to iearch thefe unknown Springs. 

He tells us firft, tbefe flowing Waters are 
Too fweet, ihtw Fluxes too irregular^ 



Mr. Hobbs. 
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To owe to Neptune thefe fantaftick Turns ; 
Nor yet does Pboehe v/\x\\ her Silver Horns, 
In thefe free franc|ii^*4>/ublerranean Caves.^ 
Pu(h into crowdfed Ti^es tjhe. frighted W^ves, 
But that the iprihg, fWell'd by fonoe fmoaking 

•show^rv;. ':^/^ '■;■; ' • ^'-'^ 

That teeming Gloilds ortTellui*SuThte^p6\itf 
Marches amdin with a confederate Ferce, 
Until fom« ftreighter Faffage in its Courfe 
Stops the tumult'ous Throng, which prefljng fai^ 
And forc'd on ffiU to mote preclp'touX Hafte ^ 
By the fucceedirtg Streams, We^^Gargling there, [ 
Till in that narrow' Tliroat, th'' obftrufted Air, 
Finding itfelf in too ftridi Lrmits pent/ 
Oppofes fo th' invading £/^;7rf«/; 
As firft to make the fialf^chbkkM Gullet heave. 
And then difgorge the Str6ath it' can't ireceiVe.' 

Than pHs,x^ of this Peah^Wender^ I believe. 
None a more plaiifible Account can give. 
Tho' here it might be faid, if this were fo. 
It never would, but in »wet Weather^ flow ; ' - 
Yet, in the greateft Drougtits the Earth abides. 
It never fails to yield lefs fvtQxichi TjJes, 
Which al Way s clear dnd ' tin pjoll u jt.ed ^e^ * 
And nothing of the H^a/h of Tempeji flikre/ ^^ 
But whether this a Wonder be, or nb,^ 
'Twill be one, Reader, if thou feeft it flow : 
For, having been there ten times, for the lioidcc, 
I never yet could fee it flow hut otice, " "^ ** 

And that the laft time too ; which made me there 
Take my laft leave on't, as I now do here. 

O z Hence 
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Having with Terror here beheld a Space, 
The ghaftly Afped of this dangerous Place 5 
Critical Pajfengers ufually found. 
How deep the threatening Gulpb goes underground 
By tumbling down Stones fought throughout the 

Field, 
As great as the officious Boars can wield. 
Of which fuch Millions of Tuns are thrown, ^ 
That, in a Country almoft all of Stone, C 

About the Place they fomething fcarce are grown. J 
But, being brought, down they're condemned to go 
When Silence bjeing made, and Ears laid low. 
The firft's turn'd off, which, as it parts the Air, 
A kind of Sighing makes, as if it were 
Capable of that ufelefs Paflion, Fear : 
Till the firft Hit ftrikes the aftonifliM Ear, 
Like Thunder under-ground ; thence it invades. 
With louder Thunders, thofe Tartarean Shades, 
•Which groan forth Horror at each ponderous Stroke 
TV unnat'ral IJfue gives the Parent Roct ; 
Whilft, as it (Irikes, the Sound by turns we note. 
When nttLTtr fiat f Jbar per vfYitn more remote. 
As the hard Walls, on which it ftrikes, are found 
Fit to reverberate the bellVing Sound : 
When, after falling long, it feei^ to hifs. 
Like the Old Serpent in the dark Aty/s :, 
Tilt £rio, tir'd with porting, does refufe ^ . "J 
To carry to th* inquifitive Perdu*Sf j f > 

That couchaqt lie above,, the triqihblii^gJMews. -J \ 
And there ends our Intelligence ;. how far 
It travels further . no one caij.^eclare ; ; .^ . • , j 
Tho'rif it refted here, thePl^ce might well 
Svirc be accepted for a Mipacle. 

p3 Your 
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Your Guide to ail thefe Womfers flc^er. fails 
To cnieitain jroil with ridic'lous Tales 
Of this (Irauge Place, one of the Ceefe thrown in, 
Which, put of Peahens 4r/ij two A^Ii^fpff, was feen 
Shell- naked •Ja/yj^, rifled of ij^r Pliwfi>- ,; / 1 
Bv which a Man may lawfully prefume, ,, . , 
The Owner was a Woman g^av^e, ^. w*fe> 
Could kqow her Gaofe again in th^t^Difguife. 

Another lying Tale the People tell/ .. 
And, tvithout fmilirig/.of a pond'roiis Belfy 
By a lolrtg Rope let down the Pit' io lound;^ '' \ j 
When many hrnidrfed'Pathdms upder;Ground , 
It ftopp'd : But, tKo* they niade fheir Sinews cvzc\^ 
All the Men there could not once move it back ; 
Till, after fomc ihbrt Space, the plunderM Line, 
With fcores of curious. Knots made wondVous fin^^ 
Came up agaiit witheafy" Motion ; ,' . 
But, for the jartgtlng'^/i/wfw^/rUiat;wai$ gone. . 

But with thefe Idle FaMes, feignM of old. 
Some modem Truths, and fad dnes too, are told : 
One, of , that mercenary fdvi exposed 
His Lifefor-Gold/ t'explore what'K'es enclosM 
In this obfcure-^jri/fi|;'J arid tell ' - "^ 
Of flranger Sights *liftf?^?^<'wrfiw in W^^^ • 
But the poor fV^eicb paiii for his Thirft of t^ain 
For being craned up with diftemperd Bi^aini 
A faltering Tongue, with a wild ftaring Look ; 
(Whether by 'i>ei»i^ J n<ii kii'iwn, or Horror y fti^ckA) 
Now this M^ Was corifed^ratfe with Mifcbdhct • 
Gainft his own liife, hiis whole Iriheritance, 

• ■:'- - i « Which 



d by Google 



cf the VtAKE. 31 J 

^hich bates the Pity human Nature bears 

To poor involuntary Sufferers : 

But the fad Tale of his feverer Fate, 

Whofe Story's next, Compaflipn rnuft create. 

He raving langpifii'd a few Days, and then 

Dy'd ; perad venture to go idv/n agen. 

In Savages, and in the filent Deep^ 

Make the hard Marble, that deftroy'd him> weep* 

A Stranger J to this Day from whence not known 
Travelling this wild Country all alone, 
And by the Night furpriz'd by Dejiinyt 
(If fuch a Thingy and fo unkind, there be) 
Was guided to z^Fillage near this Place, 
Where alking at a Houfe, how far it was 
To fuch a Town, and being told fo far : 
Will you, my Friend, t'oblige a Traveller, 
Says the benighted Stranger, be fo kind 
As to conduS me thither ? You will bind 
My Gratitude for ever, and in Hand 
Shall prefently receive what you'll demand. [Pafe. , 
The Fellow hummed, and haw'd, and fcratchM his 
And, to draw on good Wages, fa id 'l was late,' 
And grew fo dark, that, tho' he knew the Way,. 
He durft not be fo confident to fay, 
He might not mifs it in fo dark a Night : 
But if his IVorJhif would be pleased t'alight, 
And let hirn call a Friend, he made no doubt> 
But one of them would furely find it out. 
The Traveller well pleas'd, at any rate. 
To have fo expert Guides, difmounted ftraight, . 
Giving his Horfe up to the treach'rous Slave, 
Who, having bous'd him, forthwith fell to heave 

O 4 And 
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And poifc the PorimanteaUf which finding Freight 
At cither End, with Lumps of tempting Weight, 
The Dfvil and He made out a (hort Difpute 
Abf.ut the Thing they foon did execute : 
For calling t*oiher Rcgue, who long had bin 
His 'Complice in fucceeding ASs of Sin, 
He tells him of the Prize, fets out the Gain^ 
Shews how fecure and eafy to obtain ; 
Which prefsM fo home, where was fo little need. 
The Stranger^s Ruin quickly was decreed. 
Thus, to the poor Pro/crib^ d, the Villains go. 
And with join'd Confidence aflure him fo. 
That, with his Hap to meet fucb Friends content. 
He puts himfelf into their Hands, and went. 

The guilty Nlgbt^ as if (he would exprefs 
Confederacy with fuch black Purpofes, 
The fparkling Hemifpbere had overfpread 
With darkeft Vapours from foul Lerna bred ; 
The World was hufliM all, fave a fighing Wind, 
That might have warn'd a more prefaging Mind^ 
When thefe two Sons of Satan thus agreed. 
With deeming warinefs and Care proceed. 
All the while mixing their amufmg Chat 
With frequent Caution of this Step, and tbaU 
Till after that fix hundred Paces gone, 
Mafler, berets but a forty Grip, fays one 
Of the damn'd Rogues (and he faid very right) 
Pray 9 for more Safety ^ Sir, be pleased t^aligbt^ 
jind let bint lead your Horfe a little Space, 
Till you are paji tbis one uneven Place, 
Tou^ll need t^aligbt no more, Pll warrant you j 
And ftill this Inflrument of Hell faid true. 

Torth- 
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Forthwith alights the innocent irapanri^d f 
One leids his: Horfe, the other takes his Hand ; 
And with a Shew of Care, conduds him thus 
To thefe fteep Threiholds of black Ereius : 
And there (O Aft of Horror, which out-viet 
The direft of inhuman Cruehies !) 
Let me (my Mt^fe) repeat it without Sin, 
The barb'rous Villain pufli'd him headlong In. 
The frighted Wretch, having no time to fpcak, 
ForcM his diftended Throat in fuch a Shriek, 
As, by the Shrillnefs of the doleful Cry, 
Pierced thro* and thro' the immenfe Inanity^ 
Informing fo the half-dead Faller's Ear, 
What he muft fufFer, what he had to fear ; 
When, at the very ifirft befriending Knock, 
His trembling Brains fmear*d the Urpeian Rockj 
The fliatter'd Carcafs downward rattles fa((, ~ 
Whilft, thence difmifs'd, the Soul wtfhigreaterhaile 
From thofe infernal Manfions does remove. 
And mounts to feek the happy Seats above. 
What bloody Ar^h of the fclleft Breed, ^ 

What but the yet more fell 7— « Secdi, i 

Could once have meditated fuch a Dted f "^*v J 
But one of thefe Hedv^n^s Vengeance &Af?tt long 
Call to Account for this poor Creature's Wrong ; 
Who, hang'd for other Grinaes, an[X)ngft the reft^ 
This horrid Murder al his Death confefs'd : 
Whilft t'other Rague^ to Juftice foul Difgrace^ 
Yet lives, 'tis faid, qnqueftion'd near the Place. 
How deep this Gulpb does travel under-ground, 
Tho' there have been Attempts, was never found : 
But I myfelf, with half the Peake furrounded, 
Eigbt hundred four/core and four Tards bavefwnded. 
O s And 
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And, tho' of ,there/^^»[/i:i?r^ retyrji'd b^ck wet. 
The Piummet dr^w^ gad found no, Bottom yet? 
Tho* when I went again another Day, -j 

To make a further and a new EflTay^ > 

I could not get the Lea4 downh^tf tht? way^ > 

Enough of HJ//. from hiqn/qe^you i^rward ride^ 
Still mounting up tbf Moi^tain^s gro^Dfng-Si4e, 
Till, having gainM jthe ^itm^ft Height, jour Eye„ 
Northward a Mile, a * higher does defcry. 
And deeper rnucb:| tho' from that jProfpeQ greqnj^ 
With a black, moorifh Valley f|retch'<l between^ 
Unlike in Stature^ and in iSubilaijCfijj.^his,, 
To the Soutb-eajii is a gre^t* Fr^€]*pi,cej,. 
Not of firm Rgck, like the reft here tlj^t (hrpud 
Their' lo w'ring Summits in a. dewy Cloud *y 
But of fhaly Earth, that from the Crown 
Withaxoatigjifljl >lojtion napi^ld'ring dqwn>. 
Spawns a \c(s l^iJl^f lpofec|A/Jo^ld, be^w. 
Which wiil in tin>^ ^^11/ a&.tfee, Mother grow> 
And muft perpetuate tbfe W&n^er fo. 
Which W^onder is, that.thQl.thi& HHUe'er ceafc 
T<i wafte itfelf, it fuffers no Decreafe i 
But *twpuld,a greater be, ifthofe tl^a^^pafs ^ 
Should, mjf^.tbe M^f^q^ ,fQ v^ft a Mafs : 
Tho^^l^eigbkMur^f if they neai;er would .enqu^rejn 
Muft needs perceive the pilling C//^ retire :. 
And the moft curfory Beholder may 
Vifibly fee a manifeft Decays 
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By jutting Stones, that, by the Earth left bare. 
Hang on the trip, fufpended in the Air, 
This haughty Mpuntain, by indulgent Fame 
Prcfer;'d t' a Wonder j Mam-Tor has to Name, 
Far in that Country Jargonh uncauth Scnfe 
Expreffing any craggy Eminence^ 
» From T<?wV v But then, why Mam^'VczxCx furmifc 
Unlefs bccaufe Mother te. that doth rife 
Out of her Ruins r Better the» to fpeafc^ 
It might be called Fbanix of the Feake: 
For, when this Mountain by long Waiting's gonc^. 
Her Aflies will, and not till then, be one. 
Which, e're I quit, I muft beg leave tQ tell 
One Story only of this Miracle. 

Of late, a Country- Fellow, it feems, one 
Who had more Courage than Difcretion ; 
Untempted, or by Wager, or by Price, ^ 

And obflinately deaf to alt Advice, C 

Would needs attempt to climb this Precipice^ J, 
Thus then refolv'd th' Enceladus fets out. 
With a Feake Heart Heaven defying flout, 
A daring Look, and vaft Cohjfean Strides, 
To florm ihefrowning Mountain's mouldVing fides* 
Wherein the firft Steps of th' MventWer'^ Proof 
Were eafy and encouraging tsnough, 
Scar<:e Fcnt^-houfe fteep, and ev'ry Step did brand 
Aflured Footing in the yielding Sand ; 
And higher, tho' much fteeper ; yet the Hill, 
By leaning backward, gave him Footing ftill ; 
Tho* ftill more tickle and unfiafe, as higher 
The hare-brabM Fool did in's Attempt afpire. 
But be'ng arriv'd to the ftupendous Place 
Where the C/z/'s Bcctle-brow$ o'erlook Ki§ Ba[e^ 

The 
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The jutling Front with threat'niog Ruin there 

Bad (land unto the bold ^venturer. 

Then from that ftupifying Heighti, too late, 

Th* aftonifli'd Wretch faw his approaching Eafe: 

Thence firft he downward caft his woeful Eyes, 

Sadly to view the dangerous Precipice, 

Which the bold Stormcr with fuch Horror ftrcn/k. 

As all his Limbs with a coU Trembling Hiook 

With fo unfeafonaWe an Ague-Fit, ^ 

That Hands and Feet arc ready hold to quit, L 

And to the Fool their Maftcr^s Fate fubmit. 3 

How to advance a Step he c6uld not tell. 

And to defccnd was as impoflibic : 

But, thus environ'd with black Defpair, 

He hung fufpcnded in the liquid Air. 

He then would fain hufve pray'd : But Authors fay. 

Few of the JProv//ir^ gifted are that way. 

And that to fwear, curfe, flander, and forfwcar 

More nat'ral Is to your Peake-Higblander ; 

The' there arc many viri*cus People there. 

But be it how it wilt, the Fellow huRg 

On ftretch'd-out Sinews fp exceeding long. 

Till, ready to drop off, Neceflity 

Bad mount and livcjorelfe fall down and die. 

With laft Effort he upward then *gan crawly 

To rife, or from a nobler Height to fall ; 

And, as he forward drove, began to try 

This and that hanging Stone's Stability, 

To prove their Firmnefs, and to feel what hold 

The £tfr/i-^*i/ W Ends had in the crumbling Tlfs///. 

Some of which hanging Tables^ as he ftill 

Made further Progrefs up the tickling HiM, 

He 
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fife found fa loofe, they threatened as he went. 
To fwecp him QfF,\ and be his Monument. 
But *tis moft certain, that fomc other End, 
In F'ahh tlark Leaoes^ for the rafli Fool is penn'd ;1 
Not by a Fall fo noble, and fo high, 
Tho* by a SUp, perhaps, *twixt Earth and Sky : 
For, to th* Spe^ator*s Wonder, and his own. 
He panting gained at laft the Mountain's Crown. 

Hence an uneven Mile below, in Sight 
Of this ftrange Cliff, and alnrroft oppofite. 
Lies Cajiletcny a Place of noted Fame, 
Which from the Caflie there derives its Name. 
Entering the F/lIagefTckm\y y'are.met 
With a clear, fwift, and murmVmg Rhufet, 
Towards whofe5'<?i/rr^, if up the Stream you look 
On your right Hand clofe b>^, your Eye is ftruck 
3Vith a ftupendous Rock raifmg fo high 
His craggy Tempks towards the Azure Sky, 
That, if we this (hould with the reft compare, 
Thty HHiocSy Mole-bUhyWarUznd Pebbles 2iTt, 
.This, as iiKing of all the, Mountains round. 
Is on the Top with an old Tow^r crown'd. 
An Antiek Thing, fit to make People ftare } 
But of no ufe, either in Peace, or War. 
Under this Cajlle yawns a dreadful % Cave, ' 
Whofe Sight may well aftonifli the moft Brave, 
And.make him paufe, e're further he proceed 
T' explore what in thofe gloomy Vaults lie hid 
Tht Brook, which from one mighty Spring doti 

flow. 
Thro* a deep ftony ^Channel runs below, 

% PeakcV Arfe, the Sixth Wonder. 
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Whilft o'er -a Path level, and broad enough 
For human Feei^ or for the armed Hoof, 
Above you, and below, all Precipice, 
You ftill advance towards the Court oi D IS. 
Over this Caufey as ycu foFward go» 
On your right Hand, crpfe the deep Courfe below^ 
You fee the Fquntain*^ long imprifon'd Streams 
Leap out to wanton inihe Sun's warm Beams. 
There thro' a Marble-Pipe fome two Foot wide^ 
And deeper than a Pikeh Length can decide. 
Sick of long wand'ring in thofe envious Caves ^ 
She here difgorges her tumult'ous Waves 
With fuch a Force, that if you coit a Stone^, 
Any thing flat, altho' a heavy one,.. 
Tho' the Fall make it fink, it will amain^ 
Like fqueamifti Pat tent Sy throw it up again,. 
As a pale Leaf, kill'd by the Winter's Frowi^ j 
Nor, till it gain an Edge^ receive it down. 
So that it feems by the ftrange Force it has,. 
Rifing from fuch a pond'rous Mountain's Bafe, 
As if,prefs'd down with the great Weight it thencc 
Deriv'd this fupernat'ral Violence- 
Above the Springs the Channel got^ up ffilli 
Dry now ; but which the Cave does fometimes fill 
With fuch a roaring and high-fwelling Tide, 
The talleft Firji-rate Frigate there may ride. 
Now to the Cave we come, wherein is found 
A new ftrange Thing, a Village under-ground ; 
Houfes^ and Barns for Men and Beajis behoof. 
With diftina »W// under one hXi^Roof. 
Stacks both of Hay and Turf, which yield a ScenU 
Can only fume from Satanh Fundament > 

^ . V For 
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For this black Cave lives in the Voice of Fam^ 
To the fame Scefe by a yet coarier Name. 

The Subterranean People rezdy f!and'^ 

A Candkeaoh^. moft twain either Handy. 

To guide > who are to penetrate inclin'dy. 

The IntefiJfmm Return. of the Fiend. 

Thus, by a blinking and promifcuous Light^ 

We now begin to travel mto Ni^btt 

Hoping, indeed, to fee the Sun. agen ; 

Tho' none of us can tell, or how, or when. 

Now in your Way, a.foft defcent you meet. 

Where the Sand takes th' Imprefllon of your Feet^ 

And which,, e'fe many. Yards you meafur'd have> 

Bring.s you into the Level of the Cave.. 

Some Paces hence the Roof conies down fo low^ 

The humbleft Statures are compell'd to bow,. 

Firft low, then lower ; till at Uft we go 
On four Feet now, who walk'd but now on two ^ 
Then ftraight it lets you upright rife, and then 
Force you to (loop down, and to creep agen ; 
Till to a filent Brook atlaft you come, 
Whofe limpid Waves dart Rays about the Room :; 
But there the Rock its Bofom bows fo low. 
That few Adventurers further prefs to go ; 
Yet we muft thro% or elfe how can we giv^ 
Of this ftrange Place a perfeft Narrative ? " 
But how's the Queftion : For the Water's deep,. 
The Bottom dipping, flippery, and fteep • 
Where if you flip, in ill Hour you came hither. 
You fhoot under a Rock the Lord knows whither^ 
Then 'tis twelve Paces, broad, to (hat fo low 
The Rock does tow'rds the Water's Surface bow 

1 
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That who will pafs,' ifl doubU Danger^s bound ; 

Rifing he breaks his Skull, he*s ftoopmg drowa'd. 

Thrice I the Pafs attempted with Defire, 

And thrice I did inglorioufly retire ; 

Till Shame did that my Courage faiPd to dc>. 

And, maugre Difficulties, forc*d me thr6*. 

As my Feet chock'd upon the further Shore, 

My Heart began to rife was funk before, ' 

And as foon felt a new Accefs of Paiii, 

Now 1 was here, how to get back again. 

And with good Caufc ; for if (as fomctimes here. 

By Mounts of Sand, within it does appear 

A rapid Current, navigably deep. 

The Sides and -Bottom of the Ca^ does fweep) 

There now fliould the leaft Rill of Water come 

To fill the fore-nam*d very little Room, 

And higher (hould bjut poor fix Inches fwell, 

'Twould render all Retreat impoffible. 

But that Tbou^bt comes too late ; and they wh^ 

take 
A Voyage once over the Stygian Lake 
(Where Souls for ever ufuMly remain) 
Have belter Luck, if they return again. 

Being o'er this dangVous Pap9 above us now 
Are high-rooPd Faults: Oh, for a Golden Bough 
To charm the Train of that infernal God 
Whointhefe Caverns makes his dark Abode ! 
The Cave is here not only high, but wide. 
Stretching itfelf fo far from Side to Side, 
Aa if (paft thefe blind Creeks) we now were come 
Into the Hollow of the Mountain'/ Wombf 
The ftately Walls of diflPring Fabrickare, 
OflC floping, t'other perpendicular. I Fa- 
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I Fabrick fay, bccaufeon the right Hand, 
If you will climb the Acberontick Strand^ 
A curious Portal greets the wondering Eyet 
W^here Arcbiteffure^^ chicfeft Symmetry 
Is cv'ry where obferv'd, and fervcs to (how 
The poor f ^^fig^ above to this below. 
Two Tufcan Columns ]\iXUvig from the Wall, 
With each his proper Bafe ^nd Capital, 
Support a well-turn'd Jrcbf and of one Piece, 
With all its MouldingSi Prize^ and Coronice. 
Oh ! who that fees thefe Things, but mud refled 
With Wonder on th' Almighty Arcbite^, 
Whofe Works all humao Art fofar excel ? 
For, doubtlefs, he, thsit Heaven made, made HilL 
This leads into a handfome Room, wherein 
A Bajon ftands with Water Cryftalline, 
To welcome fuch, as once, at lead, {hall grace 
With unknown Light this folitary Place. 
On this Side many more fmall Grottoes are. 
Which, were the firft away, would all feem rare : 
But, that once fecn, we may the reft pafa byt 
As hardly worth our Curiofity. 
But we muft back, e're we can forward go^ 
Into the Cbannel we forfook below ; 
Thro' which the rugged Pafs does only lie 
T'a further and compleat Difcovery. 
Being returned, we now again proceed 
Thoro' a Vale that's falebrous indeed ; 
Squeezing our Guts, bruifing our Flelh and Bones 
To-thruft betwixt mafly and pointed Stones, 



The Cajlle over it. 

Some 
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Some three, fome four, and others five Foot high, * 

Puffing and fweating in our Induftry .: 

Till after three or fourfcore Paces more. ^ 

We reach the fecond Riveras marble Shore, v 

Four times as broad as that w^ pafs'd before. J 

The Wattr^s Margent here goes down fo deep, 

Tha^ at firft Step you chop in Middle deep 4 

But, tho* the Way be cumberfome and roughs 

'Tis no where more, and fordable enough. 

This, as the other, clear, differs in this. 

The Bottom is of Sand, this Stony is ; 

And here withal the Water is fo ftrong*. 

That, as you raife one Foot- to move along. 

Without good Heed, you will have much ado 

To fix the other Foot frdm rifing too ; 

And yet there is no Current here, nor Spring, 

T*occafion fuch an unexpefted Thing : 

For, tho' the Countfy-People are fo wife 

To call thofe Rhel's^ they^re but Stagnanctet^ 

Left by the Flood ; which, when retirM again^ 

The Cave does in her hallow Lj^ retain. 

As here ihvo^ cobling 5/o«f/ weftumblingwade> 

The narrow Cave cafte fuch a dreadful Shade, 

That, being thence unable to difeovei*. • 

With all our Light, how far the Lake was over^ 

We made a Halt, aijd, as the re^ defir'd,. 

J now half-willing was to have retired ; 

And, had not Refoluthn then ftepp'd in>- 

The great Adventure "had ftot finifliM birt. 

But o'er we got, and fr6m bur Cloaths thefe rain*** 

A welcome Show'rupon the thirfty Sand, 

Of which we here vaft Mountains faw, by Seas 

Of Torrents wafti'd from diR.9Lni Provinces ; 

Fqp 
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For the hard Ribs of the Cjv<?'s native Stone 
So folid are> that Vm fure yields none. 
Over thcfe Hills we forward ftill contend,, 1 

Wifhing and longing for our Journey's En4 j j 
Till now again we faw the Rock defcepd. 
Forming a Rqdf fo even, fmooth, and fleek^ 
Without, or Crack, or Seam, or Chink or Nick, 
Some twenty Paces long, and ten Foot high, 
As the Mecbannick Trowel may defy. 
I'th' midft of whijih a Cupola does rife, 
(As if to crqwn the other Rarities) 
In the exa£t Hollow, of a weighty Belh 
Which does in Beauty very much ea^cell 
All I e'er faw before, excepting none, 
Tho' I have been at Lincoln^ and at Roane. 
Jufl: beyond this a purling RiU yft meet, . ; 

Which, tho' fcaxce deep enough to wet our .Fect^ \ 
Had they been dry, mu ft be ,a^ River too, , 7 ' '^ 
And has more- Title than the othef two, . > 

Becaufe this runs, which neither of them do. -) 
Tho'ev'ry Kennel that vjr^ {%q docs pour 
More liberal Streams in evVy Tbunder-Jho'w^r^ 
Juft where 'tis met, ^s if tq Qiuo the Light, 
It under Ground vanifties put of Sight ; 1.' 

We take the obvious Stream to fte pur Guides . 
Sand-HilUj and Rocks by turns on either Side, 
Plafliing thro' Water ^ and thro' flabby Sand^ 
Till a vaft Sand-fiill once more bids us ftaiid ; 
For here fgain, who'er flia}l try, will know^ ,. : 

The hum'rous R^k defc^nds ;fo very low. 
That the fwoln Floodsi, w^ien they in Fury rave, . 
Throw up this Mounts that almoft chokes the Cave. ' 

Wherein 
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Where, tho* the Brook ofFer'd to guide us fllll 
Thro' a blind Creek o'th' right Hand of this Hill j 
We thought it not Prudence to follow it, 
Unlikely, we conceived, our Bulks t' admit : 
But ftorm'd the Hilh which fifing faft and ftecp -> 
So near the Rock, we on all four muft creep > 
It on the other Side as £aft does dip ; J 

And, to reward us for tha^ mighty Pain, 
Brought us unto our little Nympb again : 
Which we fomc Paces followM ftill, when there 
A fudden Noife ftrikifig th' aftoniih'd Ear, 
We neither could guefs wbat^ nor tell from wbenect 
Struck us into y^anazement and Sufpence. 
We ftood all mute and palled with the Sight ; 
A Palenefs fo increased by paler Lights 
That ev'ry Wand a Caduee did appear. 
As we a Caravan of dead Folks weret 
But really fo terrible a Sound, 
Sure, ne'er was heard above, or under Ground, 
To which the Difficulties we had had. 
And Horror of the Place did* fomuch add. 
That it was long before a Word came out. 
To aft a Queftioff, or refolve a Doubh 
But, by fomc one, the Silence being brofce> - 
We all together in Confufion fpoktt ' 
But all crofs'purpofei not a Word of Senffcf 
Either to get or give Intelligence. 
So when a tall and richly laden Ship^ 
Ploughing the Sea with all her Sails a-trip. 
Suddenly ftrikes upon fome unfeen RJock, 
Her Seams laid open by the pondtous Shock, 
The Paffengers and Seamen tear their Throats 
faconfusM Cries, and undiftinguifhM Notes. 

Some 
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Some thought a Flood wasjuft now breaking in> 
Some that Pyracmon had at th' Anvil bin. 
With BronteSf forging Thunderbolts for Jove, 
Or for fomc Hero Arms i'th' WorW above ; 
Some faid, it ThunderM ; others, this and that ; 
Ev'ry one fear*d, but not a Man knew what 2 
Till at the laft, a little calmer grown. 
Again we liften'd, then fpoke one by one ; 
Began to think, and tempVately debate. 
What we were bed to do in this Eftate 
The major F«/^ was, qv»ickly to retire. 
Which alfo thofe oppos'dit, did defire ; 
Tho% in the End, we all agreed to fee 
'Wh2Xiht great Caufe of th'isji range No if e might be^ 
Nor were we long in doubt ; for, e'er we had 
* But twenty Paces further Progrefe made. 
Before our Eyes we faw it plain appear. 
And then were .out of Countenance at our Fear. 
On the right Hand our open Paflage lies. 
Where once again the roof does Hoping rife 
In a fteep, craggy, and a lubrick Shore, 
As high, at leaft, as any where before^ 
Where, from the very Top of all the HiU, 
A murmVing Founta'm does her Streams diftil ; 
Which, thence defcending with a headlong fVave, 
Roars in remoter Windings of Ihe Cave ; 
Tho* here it does in gentle. Whifpers brawl 
Thro' little Stones, and is fcarce heard at all. 
The PTate^ JEalling down fo filent here. 
And roaringjouder than thp Thunderer, 
At a remoter Didancei feems, as if 
Tht Cryjlai Stream, that trickles fron) Ae Cliff, 

Were 
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Wtrc a Catarb, that falling from the Brain, 
Upon his leathern Lungs, did thusconflrain 
The Fiend to cough fovery loud, ^nd rear 
His Marble Tbroat, tmd {right ih\ Jlciventurer. 
But, if this liquid Ca'de does any where 
Deferve the Title of a Grot, 'tis h^f e : ' , . 

For here, as from her Urn^ the N/mpb dots pour. 
The Water breaks on Rocks in fuch a ShowV, 
Sparkling quite round the Place, as made us doubt, 
^Twould hazard fpitting all our Candles out ; 1 
Which, hadithappenMfd, we fairly it^ight . \^ 
Have bid unto the World a long good- Night : 
Wherefore it did concern us to make hafte. 
And thus we have the third famM River part. 

i 

Up the old Channel ftill we forward teild. 
Wondering, and Ipnging whtnour Search (hoold end ; 
For we are all grown weary of the Night, 
And wifliW to fee the long^-forfaken Light, 
And, Redder, now the happy Time draws near 
To end your Trouble, as it did our Fear : 
For many Paces more we had not gone. 
Before \ve came ^ a larg^ Vault of Stpne> <-••'• 
Curioufly arch'd, and walPd on eitheir Sldej ; 
Sonde thirty Paces long, and thirteen wide. 
Scarce ten Fool high,* which does deprive the Place 
Unhappily of due Proportion's Grace. 
This full of Water ftands, but yet fo clear, . 
That thoro' it the B6ttoni does appear ^ 
Sofmooth> and even laid with gfitt'ririg Sarid, 
That the moft timorous will not make a Stand; 
But boldly fteps intb't to fee the End * 
.To which all the fo ftrange Meanders tend : 

The 
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Thcfirft Step's Ancle-deep, the next may be 
To the Mid-leg, and no where part the Knee, 
Saving, that at the very End of all, ' 
Where the Rock meets as with an even Wall, 
Under the Foot, knd in the midft of it, ' 

There is a pretty Serai-circ'lar Pit, 
About fome four Font wide, and fix Foordcep, ' 
Which underneath xht Bafis dipping deep. 
And the impending Rock, at leaft, three F<^t, 
Defcending with a Iharp round Peake'into^ 
Shuts up the fij-i/^, and, with our own. Defirc 
Kindly complying, bids us lo retire. 
Nor did we there make any longer Stay, [\ 

Than only drooping >vith our Sticks t' effay, 
, If pottering this, and that Way, we could find 
How deep it went, or wWch Way it did wind, 
Tho' 'twas in vain : For the low bended ijofit 
Did thofe ridiculous Endeavours mock. 
This the fourth River is, altho' of more 
Than three, and one unfprdable before 
None ever heard ; and if a further Shore 
Belong to this, none ever paft it o'er ; 
Nothing with Legs and Arms can come unto't, - 
They muft be Fins, and 'tis a Fijb muft do't. 
But I am well aflur'd, none ever was 
'Till now fo far in this un wholfome Place ; 
From whence vfiih Palls and Knocks, the' almoft 

lame. 
We fafter much retreated, than we campf ^, 
And measuring it, %s we returned again. 
Pound it five hundred Paces by the Cbainf 
We now once more behold the chearful Sun, 
And, one would think y 'twere time we here had dont. 

Bu 
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Butc*rc I go, I muft one Story tell 
Concerns the Place ; fo great a MiracUt 
As can't omitted be without Offence, 
It being an Effcd of Providence. 

The TtfwV that (lands on Tip-toe in the Air, 
And o'er the Channel perpendicular. 
Is on a Hill by't felf, tho' not fo high. 
By infinite Degrees, as one clofe by, 
A narrow Valley interpps'd between. 
But this is all a Cragj the other, green 
Op ev'ry Side from this old Cajlle down. 
Is perfed Cliffy except towards the Town, 
Where the Afcent is fteep ; but in the Rock, 
Forc'd by thepondVousfemw^r'/r diiyttV/«^^/r«irf, 
A winding Way, from the rough Mountain's Foot, 
Was made the only Avenue unto't. 
'Tis true, that, juft over the Cave, the Hill 
In an extended /^/</f^ continues ftill: 
But to fo fmall a Neck\ contrafied there. 
The Tower blocks the Pafs up with one Square 
And yet that once there hzszPaJfa^e been 
Into the /"or/ this Way is to be feen. 
By Ribs oi Arches Banding of Free-ftone, 
On which, a Bridge^ has formerly been thrown,-] 
Over a Gr^ parts the HillV double Crown 
But if by ifr/, or Nature^ made, not known. 
For it "Willi Docks and Tbijlles is o'ergrown. 
On one Hand of this Bridge, a Cliff' doth fall 
0*er the Cave's Mouth, fteep a*s Viperpend Wall ; 
On t'other Hand one, very near as fteep 
Looks down into the Vale, but not fo deep ; 

For 
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For i am moft affur'd, that we did go 
Under the Vah^ when in the Cave below ; 
And the whole Diftance not twelve Paces is 
Betwixt the one and t'other Precipice. 
This Valley (which by the * Cave^s-way is known) 
Is one of the chief Palles to the 7*0 ww. 
And where it more remotely does begin 
Gently to dimple thcfc two HiHs between 
Falls with fo cafy a Defcent, as ne*er 
Could trouble the moft Southern Traveller ■: 
Buty that o'er-iHpti hit }<ieek miift dearly pay 
The raflinefs^, iflic Wilt attempt that Way. 

A Country FWdw fome years iince, who wis 
Nothing a Strangw to the tickb Pafe, 
Be'ng by his M*fter fent ferae Friends to guide 
O'er thofc wild. Mountains of the Foreft widef 
By them was fo rewarded^ as to make / 

Him, who had guided them, his Way miftake : 
For coming back, when Night the Day bad clos'dj 
Carelefs, and drunk enough, may be fuppos'd. 
He learnedly the Paff did overfhoot. 
Thinking be was not yet arrived unto't : 
But trotted on along the Mountain'/ Ridge, 
Until he came almoft unto the Bridge 
Clofe by the Tom^r, which, tho' it could not be 
Thirty Yards off, it fecms, he coiild not fee ; 
To that Degree, either the Mifis or Night, 
Or his Potation^ did obftruS his Sight, 

-• The Valley on the Back-fde of the Cajik, caWd 
the Cave, and the Cave's-way. * 
P 
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But Ticrc he thought to turn into the Vale 9 
Altbo' his Mare^ who, having had no Ale^ 
Was unto both their Safeties more awake. 
At firft refus'd the dang'roas.Step to take ; 
Like unto peeviih Balaam^s faithful J/s, 
Who more clear-fighted than the Prophet w^s. 
Proving his Rider fo, for once, at leaft. 
If not the greater Jfst the greater Beqfi .* 
But being fpurrM up to the Place again^ 
Angry, it feems, her^G^unfel was not ta'en. 
She took a greater Leap, againft^faer Will, 
Than Pega/ui from Vother Bi-top Hill, 
With all th* Advantage that he had of fFing, 
When from his Pincb ftarted the Poet's Spring-; 
And from tht gfJJy Height, the Lord knew whither, 
Down with a V enhance they both went together ; 
Where they did part, himfelf could ne'er declare, 
If on fome Ruh by th' Way, or in the Air : 
But at the Bottom he was left for dead. 
With a good Memorandum on his Head, 
That laid him fo afleep, he did not wake. 
Till with the Cold his Bones began to ake : 
And then he ftirr'd, rolling his heavy Eye 
Toward^ the Vault of the enamellM Sky, 
Which now thick fet with fparkling Stars he fees. 
That but of late had been no Friends of his ; 
And, by the Favour of the twinkling Light, 
The Cajile too appeared above in Sight ; 
By which he faintly recollefted where 
His Worjhip was, tho' not how he came there : 
But this fmall Senfe did opportunely come 
To help him make a Ihif t to ftumble Home. 

Thither 
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Thither he comes^ and knocking at the Door 
(Tho^ not fo hard as he was knock'd before) 
His Matter hears at firft, and cries, Wbo^s there f 
Why (poorly) cries the other) I am here. 
Up ftarts the Matter ttraight, and let^s him in ; 
P tV NumeoJGod (quoth he) where baji thou bin^ 
That tbou^rt thus late f To which the Wife reply 
Was this, iVtfj, Majlerf what the Dee^l know //' 
But fomewben I have had a lungeous Faw 
Ptnfure o* that, and, Majier, tbafs neet aw, 
A Candle then was Ughted> when his Sconce 
Did reprefent Raw-bead and Bloody-Bones. 
A.Iungeout Fall indeed , |he Matter faid, 
The very Looks would mate a Man afraid ; 
Thou baft drunk deep thy. Hogs-bead ost the Tilt, , 
But wherein my Mare f. No moNer where, boo^s kilt, . 
Replies the Maoy. VA* Morninek fend, and fee, 
Tte DeviPs Pow^r go with thefe Torrs forme. 
His Dame was cali'd, and he foon got to Bed, 
Wliere flie did wafh and drefs his great Cahes-besd 
So well, that in the Morning 'twas his Care 
To gp, 2ij]dftea, not to fetch home his Mare : 
But (he had (har'd his Fortune, and was founi 
Grazing within the Valley fafe and found. 
Sans Hurt, or Blemifli, fave a little Strip, 
Of Hair and Skin rippled upon her Hip. 
The Hat, Saddle, and Cloth, denoted well. 
As they were fcatter'd, found juft where they fcH ; 
And yet, as oft as I the Place do view^ 
I fcarce believe, altho' I know this true : 
But whofoe'er (hall happen to come there. 
Will not reprove what Pve delivered here ; 

Pa Since 
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Since wiih his Eyes he may the Place behold. 
And hear this Truth afBrm'd that I have Xo\^. 

[laves 
Southward from hence ten Miles, where Detwent 
His broken Shores with never-clearing Waves, 
I'here fiands a (lately and (lupendous * Pile, 
1 .ike the proud Regent of the Britijh Ifle, 
Shedding her Beams over the barren Vale, 
Which elfe bleak Winds and nipping Frofts aflail 
With fuch pcrpet'al War^ there wom\A appear 
Nothing but Winter, ten Montbe of the Year. 

This Palacef with Wild f rofpeds glrddcl round, 
Stands in the middle of a falUng Ground, 
At a black Mountain's Fbot, whofc waggy Brow 
SecuKCs homEafierft T^iftpefif all betew ; 
Under whofe Shdter Trees ^tA.fkrvjtrs gvow. 
With early Bloflforae, minigre native Snbw^f 
Which clfewhere round a Tyranny niamtah»» 
And binds cramp'd Nature long b Cryfial Cbaini. 
The Fabrick's noble Frorit faces the Peft, 
Turning her fair broad Shoulders to tbe Eaft ; 
On tte Sontb'ftdi the flately Gardens lie. 
Where the fcornM PecAe rivals proud Italy ; 
And on the Nortb feteral inferior Bhts, 
For fervile Ufe fcatter'd, do lie in Spots. 

The outward Gate (lands near enough to look 
Her Oval Front In the objefted Brook ; 



* Chatfworth, tbe Seventb Wonder. 

But 
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^ut that fhe has better Refledion 
From a large Mirror nearer of her own j 
For a fair Lakey from Wafli oi Floods unniixt. 
Before it lies in Area fpread betwixt. 
Over this Pond^ oppofite to the Gate 
A BridgeofsL quaint Strudure> Strength^ and State> 
Invitcayovtopafsover ity where, diy^ 
You trample may on Shoals of wonton Fry, 
With which thofe breeding Waters do atK)undj 
And better Carps are no where to be found. 
A TowV of Antique Model the Bridge Foot 
From the Peake-rabble does (ecurely fliut, 
Which^ by Stone-ftairs delivers you below 
Into the fweeteft Walks the World can fhow. 
T^hsxt Woo d^xiA Waters Sun Sind Shade, contend* 
Which (hall the nioft delight, and moft befriend ; 
There Grafs «nd Gravel in one Path you meet# 
For Ladies tender/ and Mens harder Feet. 
Here intaopen Lakes the Sun may pry^ , 
A Privilege the clofer Groves deny ; 
Or, if confederate Winds do make them yield. 
He then but chequers what he cannot gild. 
The Ponds, which here in double Order (hine, . ^ 
Are fome of them fo large, and all fo fine. 
That Neptune in his Progrefs once did pleafe 
To frolick in thefe Artificial Seas ; 
Of which a noble Monument we find> 
His Royal Chariot hit, it feems, behind : 
Whofe Wheels and Body moored up with a Chain, 
LikeDr^i^'s oXAHulk ziDeptford, ftill remain. 
No Place on Earth was e'er difcoverM yet. 
For Contemplation^ or Delight y fo fit j 
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The Greves, v/hok cur kd Br^ws fliadetevery Laktf 

Do ev'ry- where fuch waving Landjkips make> 

As Painters baffled Art is far ab#ve. 

Who Waves zniLiseves could neyer yet make move. 

Hither the warbling F€9ple of the Air 

From their remoter Cthnies repair, 

And in the Shades, now fatting wp their R^v 

Like Cafar^s Swifs, burn their old native Nefls ; ' 

The Mufes too perch on the bending Sprays, 

And in thcfe Thickets chcmt their charming Lays : 

No Wottder then, if thef Heroiek Song, 

That here took Birth and Voice, do flo»ri<h long. 

To view from hence the glittVing Pile above, 
(Which muft at once Wonder create and Love) 
EHvnT>n*d round with Nature's Shames and Ills, 
Black Healths, wild Rock, bleak Crags, and naked 

And the wh^le Pro/pe^ fo inform and rude. 
Who is it, but muft prefcntly conclude. 
That this is Paradi/e, which feated ftands 
In midft of D^Jarts, and of barren SanJs ^ 
So a bright Diamond would look, if fet 
In a vile S9ciet of igjnoble Jet ; 
And fiich a Face the new-born Nature took. 
When out of Cbaoshy the Fiat fbruck. 
Doubtlefs, if any where, there never yet 
So brave a Stru^ure on fuch Ground was fet. 
Which, ftirc, xh^ F Qundr efs hnWu to reconcile 
This lo the other Members^ of the IJltj 



♦ M. HobbsdeMir.Pcc. 
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And would, flierein, firft her own Grandeur fhow. 
And then what Art could, fpite of Nature^ do. 

But let me lead you in, 'tis worth the Pains, 
T'xtofiine what this Princely Houfe contains ; 
Which, if without fo glorious to be feen. 
Honour and Virtue make it fhine within. 
The fiDTe-nam'd Outward Gate then leads into 
A fpacious Court, whence open to the view 
The noble Front of the whole Edifice^ 
In a furprizing Height, is feen lo rife. 
Ev*n with the Gate-boufei upon either Hand 
A neat f^ijuare Turret in the Corners ftand ; 
Qn each Side Fktes of ever-fpringing Green, 
With an afccnding Pavhur-walk between. 
In the green Fiat which on the Right-hand lies, 
A Fountain of ftrange StruQure high doth rife. 
Upon whofe tender Top, there is a vaft, 
I'd almoft faid, prodigbus Bafon plac'd ; 
And, without doubt, the Model of this Piece 
Came forth from other Place than Rome or Greece 
For fuch a Sea^ fufpended in the Air, 
I never faw in any Place, but there ; 
Which fliould it bveak, or fall, I doubt, we fiiould 
Begin to reckon from the fecond Flood, 
Tho' this divert the Eye, yet all the while 
Your Feet ftiH move toward the attraSivc P/A?, 
Till fair round Stairs^ fome fifteen Griefes high. 
Land you upon a Terrafs^ that doth lie 
Of goodly Breadth along the BvMxng^y fquare^ 
Well pav'd, and fencM with Rail zndBalu/ler : 
From hence in fome three Steps, the inner-Gate 
Rifcs in greater Beauty,' Art, and State, f 
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Than the proud Falace of the Sun^ and kW 

Vain Poets ftuflF.vainer Romance withal.: 

A Vice that much the Gallick Mufe infefls, . 

And, of good Writers^ makes vile Arcbite^Sf , 

This to ihe Lodge admits, and»two Steps .mor# 

Set you upon a level Axi^r Floor, ' 

Which paves the. inner Cour/, a curious Place- 

FoiWd by the am'rous Stru^ureh kind £mbraoe» . 

I'th' Center of this fhady Court doth rife 

Another Fountain, of a quaint Device, . 

Which large limb'd Heroes^ with majeftick Porl^^ 

In their Habiliments of War^ fupport. 

Hence, crofs the Court , thro' a fine Porticw, . 

Into the Body of the Houfe you go, - 

Where a proud Hall does not at aU abate 

Any thing promisM by the outward State, 

And where the Reader, we intreat, will pteafe^ ^ 

By the large Foot, to meafure Hercules: 

For, fure, a vain and endlefs Work it. were. 

T*infift upon ev'ry Particular^ 

And (hould I be fo mad to go about 

To give account of ev'ry thing throughout, . 

The Rooms of State, Stair-Cafes, Galleries, 

Lodgings, Apartments, Chfets, Offices ; . 

Or to defcribe the Splendors undertake, . 

Which ev'ry glorious Room a Heaven make ; ; 

The Figures, Sculpture, Carving, Graving^Gi]ding\ 

'Twould be as long in Writing as in Building. 

Yet, Cbatfvinrtb, tho- thy Friftine Linaments 

Were Beautiful and Great to ail Iritcr r?, 

I needs muft fay, for I have feen both Faces-, 

ThouVt much more lovely in the modern Graces 
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Thy now great ♦ Mifirefs has adorn'd thee in. 
Than when thought/«^ enough to hold at i^eeh^ 
Thy § Foundrefs drefs'd thee in fuch Robes as they 
In thofe old-fafhionM Times reputed gay ; 
Of which new- ftript, and the old rufling Pride 
Of Ruff%n^ FarfbrngaJe now laid afide. 
Thy Shapes appear, and thou thyfelf art feen 
A a very CbriJUatii and a modijb Queen ; 
Which ( though old Fritnds part ill) is Recompcncc 
For a few Gt^tb and Vandal Ornaments \ 
And all tbeie Glories glitter to the Sight 
By the Advantageof a clearer Light. 
The Gldsilers Work before fubftantial was, 
I muft confefs, thrice as much Lead as Glafs, 
Which, in the Sun's Meridian, cafta Light» 
As it had been within an Hour of Night, 
The Widowa now look like fo many Suns, 
lUuftrating the noble Room at once : 
The primitive Cajtments modelled were no doubts 
By that thro* which the Pigeon was thru ft out. 
Where now whole Safies are but one great Ejtf 
T'cxamine and admire thy Beauties by. 
And, if we hence look out, we fhall fee there 
The Gardens too i*th* Reformation (hare. 
Upon a Terrajsf as moft Houfes high, 
Tho' from this ProfpeS humble to your Eye ; 



* The then Countefs of Devonftire. 

t The ^ueen of Scots. 

S The Countefs of Shrcwibury. 
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A (lately Plat 9 both regular and vaft. 
Suiting the reft, was by the Foundrefs caft^ 
In thofe incurious Times, under the Rofe,. 
Defign'd, as one may faucily fuppofe. 
For LiUies^ Piones^ Daffadils^ and RofeSf 
To gamilh Chimnies, and make Sundaj-Pofteii 
Where Goofeberries^ as good as ever grew, ^ 
»Tis like, were fet; for Winter-greens^ the TewX 
Holly y2^r\d Box: For then thefe Thing* were new. >. 
With, oh I the honeft Rojewary and Bdjs^ 
So much efieem'd in thofe good WaffeUTiv^i^. 

Now in the middle of this grt^tParierr^ 
A^ Fountain darts her Streams into the Air 
Twenty Foot high ; till by the Winds dcprcfs*t> 
Usable longer upwards to conteft^, 
They fall again in Tears, for Grief and Ire 
They cannot reach the Place they did afpire ^ 
As if the Sun melted the waxen Wings 
Or thefe Icarian tenierarious Springs,. 
For braving thus his generative Ray, 
When their true Motion lies another Way,,. 
Th' mAmo\}% Element 9 repulfed fo. 
Rallies, ajid faves^^her routed Waves below, . 
In a large Bafon oi Diameter , 
Such as old iJ«»«rfs expenfive Lakes ^ bear,^ 
Where a Pacific Sea expanded lies, 
A Liquid Theatre for Naumacbies ; 
And where, in cafe of fuch a Pageant-Wtt^ 
Romans in Statue ftill Spedators are. 

Where: 
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Where the Ground fwells nearer the Hill above. 
And where once flood a • Crag and Cberry-GrovCf 
(Which of Renown then fliar'd a mighty Part) 
Inftead of fuch a barb'rous Piece of Arfp 
Such poor contrived dwarfifh and ragged fhades» 
*Tis now adorn'il with Fountains and Cafcadesy 
Terr afs on Terrafs "w'xiYi their Stair-Cafes 
Of brave and great Contrivance ; and to thefe 
Statuesf Walks, Grafs-plats, and a Grove indeedy 
Where filent Lovers may lie down and bleed. 
And tho' all Things were, for that Age, before 
In truth fo Great, that nothing could be more ; 
Yet now they with much greater Luflre fbnd, 
Touch'd up and finifh'd by a better Hand. 

But that which Crowns all this* and does impart 
A Luflre far beyond the PowV of Art, 
Is the great Owner, He, whofe noble Mind 
For fuch a Fortune only was defign'd : 
Whofe Bounties, as the Ocean*s Bofom wide. 
Flow in a conflant unexhaufled Tide 
Of Hofpitality and free Accefs, 
UihtvzX Condefcenjion, Cbearjulnefs, 
Honour zi\d Truth, as ev*ry of themflrove. 
At once to captivate Refpeft and Love : 
And with fuch Order all performed, and Grace, 
As rivet Wonder to the flatcly Place. 



♦ An artificial Rsck, fo called. 

But 
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But I mud give my Muje tfae Ihh hepCf 
Refp^a muft check her in the wild Career ; 
For, when wtb impudently do commend» 
The Thing well meant ^ ill done» muft Q^eds offend ^ 
His Virtues are tbove my Cbtrader, 
Too great \or Fame to fpeak^ txTVerfe to bear. 






h, 



FINIS. 
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